Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



POETICAL WORKS 



ROBERT SOU THEY. 



VOLUME IV. 



BOSTON: 

LITTLE, BROWN AND COMPANY. 



.dhy Google 



.dhy Google 



CONTENTS OP VOL. IV. 



Prefiioe to 



Notes to Book 1. 

Book II. . 

Notes to Book 11, 

Book .III. 

Notes ki Book m. 

Book IV. 

Notes to Book IV, 

Book V. . . 

SotBs lo Book V, 

Book VI. 

Notes to Book VI. 

BookVII. 

Notes to Book Vn. 

Book VIU. . . 

Notes to Book VHI. 



■klX. 



Notes to Book DC. 
BookX. . 
Notes to Book S. 
Book XI. . 



.dhy Google 



.dhy Google 



THALABA THE DESTROYER. 



.dhy Google 



.dhy Google 



PREFACE TO THALABA THE DESTEOYBE. 



"Joan of Are," that the 
'itnass its raoeptioii, bnt 
that he would attend to liheral critJoism, and hoped to profit 
by it in the oomposiUon of a poem upon the discovery of Ame- 
rica by the Welsh prince Madoc- 

That subject I had fixed upon when a schoolboy, and had 
oftsn conversed upon the probabilities of the story wiUi the 
achool-fellow to wliom, sixteen years aftervfdi^, I hod the 
Ba(isfiiction of inscribing the poero. It was commencad at 
Bath m. the autnma of 1T94 ; but, upon patting " Joan of Arc " 
to the press, its progress was necessarily suspended, and it was 

not resumed tjll the second edition of that work had been oom- 
plet«di then it became my chief oocnpalJon during twelve 
months that I resided in tlia village of Wastbury, near Bristol. 
This was one of the happiest portions of my life. I never, before 
or since, produced so much poatiy in th am pace f ti 
The smaller pieces were oomm cated by 1 tte t Charl 
Lamb, mid had the advantnge f h m I r* I 

then also in habits of the mo t Treq t d mtun ta i t 
coarse with Davy, then intJiflw dfihn fh 
youth. We were withui an asj walk 1 aoh th 
some of the most beautiful gi duithtl tflptf 
England. When I went to the Pneumatic li stiti tio , h had 
to tell me of some new experiment or discovery, and of the 
views which It opened for him ; aud, when he came to West- 
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4 SOUTHEYS POEMS. 

bury, there was n fresh portion of "Madoo" for liLs henilng, 
Davy Bncoori^sed. me with his haarty approbiition dnring its 
progreBB ; and the bag of niifOQB oxide, with which he gene- 
rally regaled me upoD my yisits to Mm, was not requii^ (oc 
njsing my spirits to tlie degrae of settled fair, and keeping 
them at t^t elevation. 

In Noyember, 1836, 1 walked to that Tillage with my son, 
wisMng to show him a honse endeared to me by so many 
recollections ; but not a Testige of it remained, and local altera- 
teons rendered it impossible even t<. aecertaiu its site, which 
is now included within the grounds of a nunnery I The bosom 
ftiends with whom I associated there haye all dapaited before 
me ; and, of the domestic oitcle in which my happineaa was 
then centred, I am the sole survivor. 

When we removed from Westbnry at Midsummer, 1799, 1 
bad ■reached the pennltimato book of " Madoc." That poem 
was finished on the 12t^ of July followmg, at Kuigsdown, 
Briatol, in the honse of an old lady, whose potliidt hangs, with 
that of my own mother, in the room wherein I am now wri1> 
ing. The son who lived with her was one of my dearest friends, 
and one of the bast men I eier knew or heard of. In those 
days. I waa an early riser. Tlie dme bo gained was usunJly 
employed in carrying on the poem which 1 had in handj and, 
when Charles Dacvers came down to breakfast on the morn- 
ing after "Madoc" waa completed, I had the first hundred 
lines of " Thalaba" to show him, 6esh ftom ihe mint. 

Bnt this poem was neither crudely conceived nor hnstily 
undertrtteii., I had fixed upon t!ie gronnd, four years before, 
for a Mahommadan tale; and, in the course of that time, the 
plan had been fbrmsd, and ilia materials coUectad. It was 
.pursued with nnabating ardor at Exetor, in the village of Bur- 
ton, near Christ Churoh, and afterwards at Kingsdown, till 
the ensuing spring, when Dr. Beddoes advised me to go to the 
sonth of Europe, on account oC my health. For LisboD, there- 
fbre, we set off, and, hastening to Falmouth, found the packet 
in which we wished to sail detuned in harbor by westerly 
winds. " Sis days we watched the weathercock, and sighed 
for north-eaaters. I walked on the beach, caught soldier-craba, 
admired the sea-anemonea in iheir ever-varying shapes of 
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PBEFACli TO rilALABA THE DESTEOYBIt. ■) 

befluty, read ' &abir, ' and wrote half a book of ' Thalaba.' " 
This sentence is from a letter writlBn on oat arrival at Lisbon ; 
and it is here inserted beoaase the sea-anemones {which I have 
never liad any oliiar opportunity of observing) were inttodnced 
in " Thalaba " booq nfterwM^ ; and because, as already stated, 
I am sensible of haying derived great improvement from ihe 
fre([uent perusal of" Gebic" at thattima. 

Change of drcnmstances and of climate effected ao imme- 
diate cure of what proved to be not an oi^omo diseaae. A 
week after oni landing at Lisbon, I resnmad my favorite woriJ ; 
and I completed it at Cintra, a year and six days after the day 
of its commencement. 

A fair transcript was sent to England. Mr. Rlckman, with 
whom I had ikillen in at Christ Church in 1?B), and whose 
tViendship from tliat time I have ever aocouniad among the 
singnlar advaDtegea and happinesses of my life, negotiated foi' 
its publication with Messrs. Longman and Hees. It was pi-inlad 
at Bristol by Biggs and Cottle ; and tlie task of correcting the 
press was undeitaken for me by Davy, and our common friend 
Danvera, imder whose raof it had been begun. 

The copy which was made from the original draught, regu- 
larly as the poem proceadad, is still in my possession. The 
first oorreotions were made as fhey occurred in the process of 
transcribing; at which tima the verses were tried upon my own 
ear, and had the advantage of being seen in a fair and remai'k- 
ably lopble handwriting. In this transoript the dates of time 
and place were noted; and things which would otherwise liave 
been forgotten have thus bean brought to my recollection- 
Herein also the iterations were inserted which the poem un- 
derwent before it was printed. Thsy were very numerous. 
Much was pruned off, and more was ingrafted. I was not 
satisfied with the first pMt of the concluding booici it was 
therefore crossed ont, and something substituted altogether 
different in design. But this substituSon was ao far from being 
fortunate, tliat it neither pleased my iViends in England nur 
myself. I than made a thud attempt, which succeeded to mv 
own satisfaction and V> theirs. 

reception was very different fcor 
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Arc " hfld been ^eloomed : in proportion as the poem deserved 
bstter, it was treated worae. Upon this occasion my name 
was first coupled with Mr. Wordsworth'a. We were then, and 
for some time nlUrwsrds, all but atcangers to each other; and 
certainly there were no two poets in whose productiona, the 
difference not being that between good and bad, less resem- 
blance could be ibtind. But 1 ht^pened to be residing at Kes- 
wick when Mr. Wordsworth and I began to be acquainted ; 
Mr. Coleridge also had leeided there ; and this was reason 
enough for classing ns togeJ^er as a school of poets. Accord- 
higly, tbr more than twenty years ftom that time, every tyro 
in criticiani, who could smatter and sneer, tried Ms " pi'enHce 
hand" upon the Lake Poets; ami every young aportsman, 
who carried a popgun in the field of satire, considered them 
as ttiir game. 



TO THE FOUETH EDITION, 

Ih the continuation of the Arabian Tales, tlie Domdaniel is 
mefltioned, — a eeminaiy for evil magicians, under tlie roots 
of the sea. From this aeed the preaent romance has grown. 
Let me not be supposed to prefer the rhythm in which it is 
written, abstractedly considered, to the regular blank verae, — 
the noblest meaaure, in my Judgment, of which our admirable 
language is capable. For the following poem I have preferred 
it, because it suits the varied subject ; it is the Araiecqat orna- 
nuent of an Arabian tale. 

The dramatic sketches of Dr. Sayers, a volume which no 
lover of poetiy will recollect without pleasure, induced me, 
when a young versifier, to prac^se in this rhythm. I felt that, 
while it gave the poet a wider range of espresslon, it satisfied 
the ear of the reader. It were easy to make a parade of learn- 
ing, by enumerating the various feet which it admits ; it is only 
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needful to obserie Hiat uu two lines are employed in le^uence 
which con be read into one. Two aix-ejIlHble lines, it will 
perliaps be anawered, oompoee an Alexandrine: the Imth is, 
that Hie Alexandrine, when hfumonloua, ia composed of two 
six-syllable lines. 

One ndvnntege liiiB metre assuredly poaEeseee, — the dullest 
reader cannot distort it into discord : lie may rend it prosaically, 
bat lis low and fell will still be peroepHble. Verse ia not 
enough favored by the English reader. Perhaps this is owing 
to the obtrueivenefls, the regular Jew's^rp (icinp-toMij, of 
what has been foolishly called heroic meaanre. I do not wish 
the impr/miaiore tune, but something tiiat denotes the sense 
of harmony, something like the accent of feeling, — like the 
tone which every poet necessarily gives to poeti'j. 

OlMTil*, Ckitolier, 1800. 
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THALABA THE DESTROYEE. 



THE FIRST BOOK 






How beautiful is night ! 

A dewy freshness fills the silent air ; 

^a mist obscures, nor cloud nor speck nor stair 

Breaks the serene of heaven : 

Ja full-orbed glory yonder Moon divine 

Rolls through the dark-blue depths. 

Beneath her steady ray 

The desert-circle spreads, 

Like the round ocean, girdled with the sky. 

How beautiful is night ! 
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Who, at tliis untimely hour, 

Wanders o'er the desert sands ? 

No station is in view, 

Nor palm-grove, islanded amid the waste. 

The mother and her child, 

The widowed mother and the fatherless boy, — 

They, at this untimely hour, 

"Wander o'er the desert sands. 

3. 

Alas! the setting sun 

Saw Zeinab in her hiiss, 

Hodeirah's wife beloved. 

Alas ! the wife beloved, 

The fruitful mother late, 

Whom when the daughters of Arabia named. 

They wished their lot like hers, — 

She wanders o'er the desert sands 

A wretched widow now ; 

The fruitful mother of so feir a race, 

Witt only one preserved, 

She wanders o'er the wilderness. 



No tear relieved the burden of her heart ; 

Stunned with the heavy woe, she felt like one 

Half wakened from a midnight dream of blood. 

But sometimes, when the boy 

Would wet her hand with teai-a, 
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And, lookiDg up to Jier fixed countenance. 

Sob out the name of Mother ! then she groaned. 

At length collecting, Zeinab turned her eyes 

To heaven, and praised the Lord : 

" He gave, he takes away ! " 

The pious suSFerer cried ; 

" The Lord our Gtod is good ! " 



" Good is he ? " quoth the boy ; 

" Why are my brethren and my sisters slain ? 

Why is my father killed ? 

Did ever we neglect our prayers, 

Or ever lift a hand unclean to Heaven ? 

Did ever stranger from our tent 

tJnwelcomed tura away ? 

Mother, He is not good ! " 



Then Zeinab beat her breast in agony, — 

" God, forgive the child ! 

He knows not what he says ; 

Thou know'st I did not teach him thoughts like 

Prophet, pardon him ! " 



She had not wept till that assuaging prayer ; 

The fountains of her grief were opened then, 

And tears relieved her heart. 
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She raised her swimmiug eyes to heaven, — 

" Allah, thy will be done !- 

Beneath the dispensations of that will 

I groan, but murmur not. 

A day will come when all things tliat are dark 

Will be made clear ; then shall I know, Lord ! 

Why, in thy mercy, thou hast stricken me ; 

Then aee and understand what now 

My heart believes and feels." 



Young Thalaba in silence heard reproof; 

His brow in, manly frowns was knit, 

With manly thoughts his heart was full. 

"Tell me who slew my father," cried the boy. 

Zoinab replied and smd, 

" I knew not that there lived thy father's foe. 

The blessings of the poor for him 

Went daily up to Heaven ; 

In distant lands the traveller told his praise : 

I did not think there lived 

Hodeirah's enemy." 



" But I will hunt him through the world ! " 

Young Thalaba exclaimed. 

" Already I can bend ray father's bow ; 

Soon will ray arm have strength 

To drive the arrow-feathers to his heart." 
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Zeinab replied, " Ttalaba, my child, 

Thou lookest on to distant days. 

And wn are in the desert, far from men ! " 

n. 

Not till that moment her afflicted heart 

Had leisure for the thought. 

She cast her eyes around: 

Alas ! no tents were there 

Beside the bending sands; 

No palm-tree rose to spot the wildornoss ; 

The dark-blue sky elosed round, 

And rested like a dome 

Upon the circling waste. 

She east her eyes around : 

Famine and Thirst were tliere ; 

And then the wretched mother bowed her head. 

And wept upon her child. 

12. 

A sudden cry of wonder 

From Thalaba aroused her : 

She raised her head, and saw 

Where, high in air, a stately palace rose. 

Amid a grove embowered 

Siood the prodi^ous pile ; 

Trees of such ancient majesty 

Towered not on Yemen's happy hills, 

Nor crowned the lofty brow of Lebanon ; 
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Fabric so vast, so lavishly enriched, 
For Idol or for Tyraii't, never yet 

Sabcd the slave race of man, 

In. Rome, nor in the elder Babylon, 

Nor old Persepolis, 

Nor where the family of Greece 

Hymned Eleutlieriau Jove. 

13. 

Hero, studding azure tablatures 

And rayed with feeble light, 

Stax-like the raby and the diamond shone ; 

Here on the golden towers 

The yellow moonbeam lay i 

Here with white splendor floods the silver wall. 

Ijesa wondrous pile, and leas magnificent, 

Sennamar built at Hirab, though his aa't 

Sealed with one atone the ample edifice. 

And made its colors, like the serpent's skin. 

Play with a changeful beauty : him its lord, 

Jealous lest after-effort might surpass 

The then unequalled palace, from its height 

Dashed on the pavement down. 



They entered, and through aromatic paths 

Wondering they went along. 

At length, upon a mossy bank. 

Beneath a tall mimosa's shade. 

Which o'er him bent its living canopy, 
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Tliey saw a man reclined. 
Young he appeared ; for on his cheek there shone 

The morning glow of health, 

And the hrown beard curled close around his chin. 

He slept, but, at tlie sound 

Of coming feet awaking, fixed hia eyes 

la wonder on the wanderer and her child. 

" Forgive us," Zeinab cried ; 

" Distress hath made ua bold. 

Eelieve the widow and the fatherless ! 

Blessed are tliey who succor the distressed; 

For them hath God appointed Paradise." 

15. 

He heard, and he looked up to heaven, 

And t«ars ran down his cheeks : 

" It is a human voice ! 

I thank thee, my God 1 

How many an age hath passed 

Since the. sweet sounds have visited my ear ! 

I thank thee, my God, 

It is a human voice ! " 

16. 
To Zeinab turning then, he said, 

" mortal ! who art thou, 

Whose gifted eyes have pierced 

The shadow of concealment that hath wrapt 

These bowers, so many an age, 

From eye of mortal man ? 
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For countless years have passed, 

And never foot of man 

The bowers of Irem trod, — 

Save only I, a miserable wretch 

From Heaven and Earth shut out ! " 

17. 

Fearless, and scarce surprised, 

For grief in Zeinab's soul 

All other feebler feelings overpowered, 

She aJiswered, " Yesterday 

I was a wife beloved, 

The fruitful mother of a numerous race : 

I am a widow now ; 

Of all my offspring this alone is lefl. 

Praise to the Lord our God ; 

He gave, ho takes away ! " 

18. 

Then said the stranger, " Not by Heaven unseen, 

Nor in unguided wanderings, haat thou reached 

This secret place, be sure ! 

Nor for light purpose is the veil. 

That from the Universe hath long shut out 

These andent bowers, withdrawn. 

Hear thou my words, mortal ! in thine heai't 

Treasure what I shall toll ; 

And, when amid the world 

Thou shalt emerge again, 

Repeat the warning tale. 
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Why have the fathers suffered, hut to make 
The children wisely safe ? 

19. 

" Tlie Paradise of Irem this ; 

And this that wonder of the world, 

The Palace built by Shedad in his pride, 

Alas ! in the days of my youth, 

The hum, of mankind 

Was heard in yon wilderness waste ; 

O'er all the winding sands 

The tent3 of Ad were pit^jhed. 

Happy Al-Ahtaf then ; 

For many and brave were her sons, 

Her daughters were many and fair. 



" My name was Aswad then, — 

Alas, alas, how strange 

The sound so long unheard I 

Of noble race I came, 

One of the wealthy of the earth my sire. 

A hundred horses in my father's stall 

Stood ready for his will ; 

Numerous his robes of sUk ; 

The number of his camels was not known. 

These were my heritage, 

God I thy gifts were these ; 

But better had it been for Aswad's soul 

Had he asked alms on earth, 
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And begged the crums which from his table fell, 
So he had known thy Word, 

21. 

" Boy, who hast reached my solitude, 

Fear the Lord in the days of thy youth ! 

My knee was never taught 

To bend before my God; 

My voice was never taught 

To shape one holy prayer. 

We worshipped Idols, wood and stone ; 

The work of oar owa foolish hands 

We worshipped in our foolishness. 

Vainly the Prophet's voice 

Its freciuent warning raised, — 

' Repent, ahd be pokgiven ! ' 

We mocked the messenger of God; 

We mocked the Lord, long-suffering, slow to wrath. 



" A mighty work the pride of Shedad p 

Here in the wilderness to form 

A Garden more surpassing fair 

Thau that before whose gate 

The lightning of the Cherub's fiery sword 

Waves wide to bar access, 

Since Adam, the transgressor, thence was driven. 

Here, too, would Shedad build 

A kingly pile sublime. 

The Palace of his pride. 
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For this, exhausted mines 

Supplied their golden store ; 

For thia the central caverns gave their gems ; 

For this the woodman's axe 

Opened the cedar forest to the sun ; 

The silkworm of the East 

Spun her sepulchral egg; 

The hunter Afri 

Provoked the danger of the Elephant's rage ; 

The Ethiop, Iseen of scent, 

Detects the ebony, 

That, deep-inearthed, and hating light, 

A leafless tree and barren of all fruit, 

With darkness feeds its boughs of raven grain. 

Such were the treasures lavished in jon pile ; 

Ages have passed away, 

And never mortal eye 

Gazed on their vanity. 



" The Garden, — copious springs 

Blest that delightful spot ; 

And every flower was planted there 

That makes the gale of evening sweet. 

He spake, and bade the full-grown forest ris 

His own creation : should the King 

Wait for slow Natfire's work? 
All trees that bend with luscious fruit. 

Or wave with feathery boughs, 
Or point their spiring heads to heaven, 
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Or, spreading wide their shadowy arms, 

Invite the traveller to repose at noon, — 

Hither, uprooted with their native soil, 

The labor and the pmn of multitudes, — 

Mature in beauty, bore them. 

Here, frequent in tho walks, 

The marble statue stood 

Of heroes and of chiefs. 

The trees and flowers remain. 

By Nature's care perpetuate and self-sown. 

The marble statues long have lost all trace 

Of heroes and of chiefs ; 

Huge, shapeless stones they lie, 

O'ergrown with many a flower. 



" The work of pride went on ; 

Often the Prophet's voice 

Denounced impending woe ; 

We mocked at the words of the Seer, 

We mocked at the wrath of the Lord. 

A loDg'Continued drought first troubled us i 

Three years no cloud had formed, 

Three years no rain had fallen ; 

The wholesome herb was dry, 

The corn matured not for the food of man, 

The wells and fountains fmled. 

hard of heart, in whom the punishment 

Awoke no sense of guilt ! 
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Headstrong to ruin, obstinately blind, 

We 1* our Idols still applied for aid ; 

Sakia we invoked for radij 

We called on Eaaeka for food ; 

They did not Lear our prayers, they could not hear. 

No cloud appeared in heaven. 

No nightly dews came down. 



" Thee to the Place of Concourse n 

Were sent, to Mecca, where the nations came, 

Sound the Red HUlock kneeling, to implore 

God in his favored place. 

We sent to call on Gied ; 

Ah, fools ! unthinking that from all the earth 

The Boul ascends to him. 

We gent to call on Grod ; 

Ah, fools ! to think the Lord 

Would hear their prayers abroad 

Who made no prayers at home ! 

26. 

" Meantime the work of pride went on, 

And still before our Idols, wood and stone. 

We bowed the impious knee. 

' Turn, men of Ad ! and call upon the Lord ! ' 

The Propiiet Houd exclaimed ; 

' Turn, mea of Ad I and look to Heaven, 

And fly the wrath to come ! ' 

We mocked the Prophet's words : 
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' Now, dost thou dream, old man ! 
Or art tbou drunk with wine ? 
Future woe and wrath to come 
Stil! thy piudcnt voice forebo.des : 
When it Lomos will we believe, 
Till it U)me3 will we go ou 
In the way our fitheia went 
Now, are thy words from God ? 
Or dost thou dream, old man ! 
Or art thou drunk with wine ? ' 

27. 

" So spake the stuhbom race, 

The unbelieving ones ; 

I too, of stubborn, unbelieving heart, 

Heard him, and heeded not. 

It chanced my father went tlie way of man ; 

He perished in his sina. 

The funeral rites were duly paid ; 

We bound a Camel to his grave, 

And left it there to die. 

So, if the resurrection came, 

Together they might rise, 

I passed my father's grave! 

I heard the Camel moan. 

She was hia favorite beast, 

One who bad carried me in infancy. 

The first that by myself I learned to mount. 

Her limbs were lean with famine, and her eyes 

Ghastly and Bunk and dim. 
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She knew me as I passed ; 

Slie stared me in the fec« : 

My heart was touched, — had it been human else? 

I thought that none was near, and cut her bonds, 

And drove her forth to liberty and Ufe. 

The Prophet Houd had seen ; 

He lifted up his voice : 

' Blessed art thou, young man ! 

Blessed art thou, Aawad, for the deed ! 

In the day of Visiiation, 

In the fearful hour of Judgment, 

God win remember thee." 



" The day of Visitation was at hand ; 

Tlie fearful hour of Judgment hastened on, 

Lo I Shedad'a mighty pile complete. 

The Palace of his pride. 

Would ye behold its wonders, enter in ! 

I iiave no heart to visit it. 

Time hath not harmed the eternal monument ; 

Time is not here, nor days nor months nor years 

An everlasting mow of solitude ! 



" Ye must have heard their fame, 
Or hkcly ye have seen 
The mighty Pyramids ; 

sure those awful piles have overlived 
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The feeble generations of mankind. 

What though unmoved they bore the deluge weight, 

Survivors of the ruined world ? 

What though their founder filled with miracles 

And wealth miraculous their spacious vaults ? 

Compared with yonder fabric, and they ahrint 

The baby wonders of a woman's work. 



i columns o'er the marble courts 

Shed their green rays, as when amid a shower 

The sun shines loveliest on the vernal com. 

Here Shedad bade the sapphire floor he laid, 

As though with feet divine 

To tread oa azure light. 

Like the blue pavement of the firmament. 

Here, self-suspended, hangs in air, 

As its pure substance loathed material touch, 

The living carbuncle ; 

Sun of the lofty dome, 

Darkness hath no dominion o'er its beams ; 

Intense it glows, an ever-flowing spring 
Of radiance, like the day-flood in its source. 

31. 

" Impious ! the Trees of vegetable gold, 

Such as in Eden's groves 

Tet innocent it grew ; 

Impious ! he made his boasl, though Heaven liad hid 

So deep the baneful ore, 
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That they should branch and bud for him, 

That art should force their blossoms and their fruit, 

And re-create for him whate'er 

Was lost in Paradise. 

Therefore at Shcdad'a voice 

Here towered the palm, a silver trunk, 

The fine gold network growing out 

Loose from ita rugged boughs. 

Tall as the cedar'of the mountain, here 

Rose the gold branches, hung with emerald leaves, 

i with pearls, and rich with ruby fruit. 



" O Ad, my country ! evil was the day 
That thy unhappy sons 
Crouched at this Nimrod's throne, 
And placed him on the pedestal of power, 
And laid their hberties beneath his feet, 
Bobbing their children of the heritance 

Their fathers handed down. 

Wliat was to him. the squandered wealth ? 

What waa to him the burden of the land, 

The lavished misery ? 

He did but speak his will, 

And, like the blasting Siroc of the sands, 

Tlic ruin of the royal voice 

Found its way everywhere. 

I marvel not that he, whose power 

No earthly law, no human feeling, curbed, 

Mocked at the living God ! 
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"And now the King's command went foith 

Among the people, bidding old and young, 

Hash and and wife, the master and the slave, 

All the collected multitudes of Ad, 

Here to repair, and hold high festival. 

That he might see his people, they behold 

Their King's magnificence and power. 

The day of festival arrived : 

Hither they came, the old man. and the hoy. 

Husband and wife, the master and the slave, — 

Hither they came. From yonder high tower-top, 

Tlie loftiest of the Palace, Shedad looked 

Down on his tribe : their tents on yonder sands 

Hose like the countless billows of the. sea ; 

Their tread and voices like the ocean roar, — 

One deep confusion of tumultuous sounds. 

They saw theur King's magnificence, heheld 

His pahice sparkling like the Angel domes 

Of Paradise, his Garden like the bowers 

Of early Eden ; and they shouted out, 

'Great is the King! a God upon the Earth!' 

34. 

" Intoxicate with joy and pride, 

He heard their blasphemies ; 

And, in his wantonness of heart, he bade 

The Prophet Houd be brought ; 

And o'er tlie marble courts, 
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And o'er the gorgeous rooms 

Glittering witii gems and gold, 

He led the Man of God. 

' I3 not this a stately pile ? ' 

Cried the monarch in his joy. 

' Hath ever eye beheld, 

Hath ever thought conceived, 

Plaoe more magnificent ? 

Houd, they say that Heaven imparteth 

Words of wisdom to thy lips ; 

Look at the riches round, 

And value them aright, 

If so thy wisdom can.' 

35. 

" The Prophet heard him vaunt, 

And, with an awful smile, he answered him : 

' Shedad ! only in the hour of death. 
We leam to value things like these aright' 

3G. 

" ' Hast thou a fault to find 

In all thine eyes have seen ? ' 

With unadmonished pride, the King exclaimed. 

' Yea I ' said the Man of God ; 

' The walls are weak, the building ill secure. 

Azrael can enter in ! 

The Sarsar can pierce through, — 

The Icy Wmd of Death.' 
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37. 

"I was beside the Monarch when he spake: 

Gfentie tie Prophet spate, 

But in his eye there dwelt 

A sorrow that disturbed me while I gazed. 

The countenance of Shedad fell, 

And anger sat upon his paler lips. 

He to the high tower-top the Prophet led, 

And pointed to the multitude ; 

And as again they shouted out, 

' Great is the King I a God upon the Earth ! ' 

With dark and throatful smile fo Houd he turned : 

' Say they aright, Prophet ? Is the King 

Great upon earth, a God among mankind ? ' 

The Prophet wiswered not ; 

Over that infinite multitude 

He rolled his ominous eyes, 

And t«ars, which could not bo suppressed, gushed 

forth. 

38. 
" Sudden an uproar rose, 

A cry of joy below: 

' The messenger is come 1 

Kail from Meoca comes ; 

He brings the boon obtained ! ' 



" Forth as we wont, wo saw where overhead 
There hung a deep-black cloud, 
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To whiob. the multitude 

With jojful eyes looked up, 

And blest the coming rain. 

The Messenger addressed the King, 

And told his tale of joy. 

40. 

" ' To Mecca I repaired, 

By the Eed Hillock knelt, 

And called on God for rain. 

My prayer ascended, and was heard ; 

Three clouds appeared in Heaven, — 

One white, and like the flying cloud of noon ; 

One red, aa it had drunk the evening beams ; 

One black, and heavy with its load of rain. 

A voice went forth from Heaven, — 

" Choose, Kail, of the ttrce ! " 

I thanked the gracious Power, 

And chose the black cloud, heavy with its wealth.' 

' Right ! right ! ' a thousand tongues exclaimed ; 

And all was merriment and joy. 

41. 

"Then stood the Prophet up, and cried iiloud, 

' Woe, woe to Irem ! woe to Ad ! 

Dea.th is gone up into her palaces ! 

Woe ! woe I a day of guilt and punishment, 

A day of desolation ! ' — As he spake. 
His large eye rolled in horror, and so deep 
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His tone, it seemed some Spirit from within 
Breathed through his moveless lips the unearthly 



" All looks were turned to Mm. ' Ad,' he cried, 

' Dear native land, by alt remembrances 

Of childhood, by all joya of manhood dear, — 

Vale of many Waters ! morn and night 

My age must groan for you, and to the grave 

Go down in sorrow. Thou wilt give thy fruits, 

But who shall gather them? thy grapes will ripen, 

But who shall tread the wine-press ? Fly the wrath, 

Te wlio would live and save your souls alive ! 

For strong is his right hand that bends the Bow ; 

The Arrows tliat he shoots are sharp, 

And err not from their aim ! ' 



» With that a faithful few 

Pressed through the throng to join him. Then arose 

Mockery and mirth: ' Go, hald head I ' and they mixed 

Curses with laughter. He set forth, yet once 

Looked back : Ms eye fell on me, and he called, 

' Aswad!' — it startled me, it terrified. 

' Aswad ! ' again he called ; and I almost 

Had followed him. Oh moment fled too soon ! 

Oil moment irrecoverably lost! 

The shouts of mockery made a coward of me ; 

He went, and I remained in fear of Mam 1 
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44. 

" He went, and darker grew 

Tlie deepening cloud above. 

At length it opened, and — O God ! God ! — 

There were no waters there ! 

There fell no kindly rain ! 

The Sarsar from its womb went forth, — 

The Icy Wind of Death. 

46. 

" They fell around me ; thousands fell around ; 

The King and all his people fell ; 

All, all, — they perished all ! 

I — only I — was left. 

There came a Voice to me, and said, 

' In the day of Visitation, 

In the fearful hour of Judgment, 

God hath remembered thee.' 

46. 

" "When from an agony of prayer I rose, 

And from the scene of death 

Attempted to go forth, 

The way was open; I could see 

Wo barrier to my steps. 

But round these bowers the arm of God 

Had drawn a mighty chain, 

A barrier that no human force might break. 

Twice I essayed to pass ; 

With that a Voice was heard, — 
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' Aswad, be content, and bless the Lord ! 

One charitable deed bath saved 

Thy Boul from utter death. 

Aswad, sinful man ! 

When by long penitence 

Thou feel'st thy soul prepared, 

Breathe up the wish to die. 

And Azrael cornea in answer to thy prayer.' 

47. 

" A miserable man, 
From Earth and Heaven shut out, 

1 heard the dreadful Voice. 
I looked around my prison-place : 
The bodies of the dead were there ; 

Where'er I looked, they lay ; 

They mouldered, mouldered liere : 

Their very bones have crumbled into dust, 

So many years have passed, 

So many weary ages have gone by ! 

And still I Knger here, 

Still groaning with the burden of my sins. 

Nor yet have dared to breathe 

The prayer to be released. 

48. 

" Oh ! who can tell the unspeakable misery 

Of solitude like this ? 

No sound hath ever reached my ear 

Save of the passing wind. 
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The fountain's everlasting flow, 

The forest in the gale, 

The patt«ring of tie shower, — 

Sounds dead and mournful all. 

No bird hath ever closed her wing 

TJpon these solitary bowers, 

So insect sweetly buzzed amid these groves 

From all things that have life, 

Save oaly me, concealed. 

This Tree alone, that o'er my head 

Hanga down ita hoapitable boughs, 

And bends its whispering leaves 

As though to welcome me. 

Seems to partake of .life ; 

I love it as my friend, ray only friend! 

49. 

" I know not for what ages I have dragged 

This miserable life j 

How often I have seen 

These ancient trees renewed j 

,What countless generations of mankind 

Have risen and fallen asleep. 

And I remain the same I 

My garment hath not wasen old, 

And the sole of my shoe ia not worn. 

50. 

" Sinner that I have been, 

I dare not offer up a prayer to die. 
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O merciful Lord God I 

But when it is thy will, 

But when I have atoned 

For mine iniquities, 

And sufferings have made pure 

My soul with sin defiled, 

Eeleaae me in thine own good time : 

I will not cease to praise thee, O my God ! " 

51. 

Silence ensued awhile. 

Then Zeinah answered him : 

" Blessed art thou, O Aswad! for the Lord, 

Who saved thy soul from Hell, 

Will call thee to him in his own good time. 

And would that, when my soul 

Breathed up the wish to die, 

Azrael might yisit me ! 

Then would I follow where my babes are gone. 

And join Hodeirah now I " 

52. 

She ceased ; and the rushing of wings 

Was heard in the stillness of night ; 

And Azrael, the Death-Angel, stood before them. 

. His countenance was dark. 

Solemn, but not severe ; 

It awed, but struck no terror to the heart. 

" Zoinah, thy wish is heard ! 

Aswad, thine hour is corae ! " 
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They fell ujKm the ground, and bleat the voice ; 

And Azrael from his sword 

Let fall the drops of bitterness and death. 

63. 

" Me too ! me too ! " young Thalaba exclaimed, 

As, wild with grief, he kissed 

His Mother's livid hand, 

His Mother's livid lips, — 

" Angel, take me too ! " 



" Son of Hodeirah I " the Death-Angel said 

" It is not yet the hour. 

Son of Hodeirah ! thoa art chosen forth 

To do the will of Heaven ; 

To avenge thy father's death. 

The murder of thy race ; 

To work the mightiest enterprise 

That mortal man hatk wrought. 

Live ! and kembmbek Destiny 

Hath marked thee erom mankind ! " 



55. 

He ceased, and he was gone. 

Young Thalaba looked round : 

The Palace and the Groves were seen no more ; 

He stood amid the "Wilderness, aione. 
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NOTES TO BOOK L 



LScs tSe raand ocean, girdled idih Ike shj. — 
Henry Moee had a similar picture in his n 



Saw Zemaiinherbliss.^S, p. 10. 



Hejoiw, he takes aiaiy! — A, p. II. 

"The Lord gave, and ihe Lord takoth away: hiessed be t!ie 
name of the Lord," — JM, i. ai. 

I have placed a Scriptme phrase in the mouth of a Ma- 
hommedan; but it is a saying of Job, and there can be no 
impropriety in maldtig s. modern Arab speais like an fmeieiit 
one. Beiignatdon Is partionlarly inimloated by Muhommed; 
and, of all his precepts, it is that which his followeiB have best 
observed: It is even the vice of the £ast. It bad been easy to 
have made Zeinab speak irom the Koran, if the tAme language 
of the Koran conid be remembered by the few who bave toiled 
through its dull tantoiogy. I Ijiougbt it better to express a 
feeling of ralijpon in that language with which our rell^us 
Ideas are connected. 
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Stre, ittiMag aaire iahlalares, — 13, p. 14. 

The magnifioent mosqne aC Tuiuis is faced wiUi vnmiElied 
bricks, of various colois, like most ^ae bail^Rffa in Persia, aaya 
Tavernier. One of its domes is covered with wMt« flower- 
work upon a graan ground; tiia othar has a black ground, 
spotted with white stars. Gilding is also common upon Orieu' 
tal bniidiDgs. AtBoghar,in£aotria,ouro]dtraveiiei-JenkinEou* 
saw "many housee, temples, and monuments of stone, sump- 
tuously builded and gilt." 

A waste of oroiunent and labor characteriEes all tba woiks 
of the Orientalists, I bays seen illuminatad Peman manu- 
scripts, fiiat mnst each have been the toil of many years, every 
page pidntad, not with representa'Uons of life and manners, but 
asoally like Uie curves and lines of a Turkey carpet, conyey- 
Ing no idea wiiatevar, as sbsard to the eye as nonsense-verses 
to the ear. The little of their literature that has reached us is 
equally worthier. Our barbarion scholars have called Ferdual 
the Oriental Homer. Mr. Champion has published a specimen 
of bis poam. The traoslaljan is E£ud to be bad, and certainly 
mnst be unfaithful, for it is in rhyme i but tha vilest copy of a 

To make this Iliad of the East, as they have sacrltegionsly 
styled it, a good poem, would be realizing the dreams of alche- 
my, e.nd transmuting lead into gold. 

The Ara:tiiaii Tales oerfainly abound with genius. They 
have lost thek met^horioal rubbish In passing through the 
tiller of a French translation. 



Semtamar buUi at ffiroft, &a. — 13, p. U. 
"The Arab!M\s call this palace one of the wondsi-s of tha 
world. It was built for HSman-al-Aduar, one of those Ai'abian 
kings who reignad at Hkab. A single stone fastened the wliole 
straoturei the oolor of the walla varied frequently in a day. 
NBman richly rewarded the arohiteot Sennamar, but, recollects 
ing afierwards that he might bnild palaces eqnal or superior 
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in beauty for his rinil kings, ordered tbat he should be Uirown 
from the higheat towar of tlie edifice." — J/arietoi. 

" An AMoan colony had been Bettled in the north of Ireland 
long before the arriyal of the Neimiadians. It is recorded 
liiat Neimheidh had employed four of their actiaaus to erect 
for him two sumptuous palaces, whieli were ao liighly finished, 
that, jaalons lest they might oouBtmct others on tha aama, or 
perhaps a grander plan, he iiad tham privately made away 
witli the day after they had completed their worls." — O'H'il- 
luraii's History of Irdand. 



Tlie Para^se of Jreni, Sic. — 19, p. 17. 

" The tribe of Ad were descended from Ad, the son of Ans 
ot V'i, the son of Iram, the son of Sbem, the son of Noah, who, 
after the confusion of tonguas, sattled in Al-AiliM; or the 
Winding Sands, in tlie province of Hadramaut, where liia pos- 
terity graatly multiplied. Their first king was Shedad, the 
son of Ad, of whom the Eastern writers deliTBr many ^bulous 
thhigs, portioularly that he finished the maguificent city his 
fitther had begun; wherein he built a fine palace, adorned with 
delicious gardens, to erabellisli which he spared oeitlier cost 
nor lab(^, proposing thereby to create in hia subjects a anper- 
BtiU^ns veneration of himself as n god. Tliis garden, or para- 
dise, was called the Garden of Irem, and is menfjoaed in the 
Koran, and often alluded to hy tha Oriental writers. The olty, 
they tell us, is still standing in ttie deserts of Aden, being pre-' 
served by Providence as a monoment of divine justice, tiiough 
it be invisible, unless vary rarely, when God pevmita it to be 
seen ; — a tavai one Colabah pretended to have received in the 
reiga of the Caliph Moflwiyah, who sending for him to know 
tjie truth of the matter, Colabah related his whole adventure ; 
that, as he was seeking a camel he had lost, he found himself 
on a sudden at the gates of this city, and, entedng it, saw not 
one inhabilitut; at which being terrified, he staid no longer 
than to take with him some fine stones, which Ixe showed tha 
caliph." — Sale. 
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O'er lUl the windian sands, — 19, p. 17. 
Al-Ahkaf signiftiSi the Winding SsindB. 

Deleeli the ebont/. — 22, p. 19. 
"I have hefird from s certain Cypiian botsiniet, ttiivt the 
ebony does not produce either leavea or irnit^ and that it ia 
naTer sean esposed to tiia snn ; tliat ita roots are indeed under 
the earth, which the Ethiopians dig otit; and that thei-e are 
men among them sliilled in finding ths place of its conceal- 
ment." — Pems'xmaSi tramlalGd by Tai/lor. 

IVe to otir Idols BtiU fy}jrlied Jbr aid^ — 'H, p. 21. 

" The AdJtes worsliipped four idols, — Sakiah, the dispenser 

of rain ; Hafedah, the proB^otot of travellsi'9 ; Razekah, the 

giver of food; and SalemaJi, the preserver in siokneas." — 

D'Herbdot. Sale. 

Thexio &e Place of (Jmcourse, &c. — 26, p. 21. 
Mecca was thus onllecl. Mahommed destmyed the other 
superadtions of tha Arabs ; but he was obliged to adopt their 
old Dud root«d venetation for the Well and tha Black Stone, 
and transfer to Mecca the respect mid reverence which he had 
designed for Jemsaiem. 

Si, if the resurrection came. — 27, p. 22. 

" Soma of the pagaji Arabs, when Uiey died, had their camel 
Had by their sepulchre, and so left without meat or drink to 
perish, and aocampany them to the other world, lest Ihey 
should be obliged at Bie resurrection to go on foot, which was 
accounted very scandalous. 

" All affirmed that the pious, when they came forUi from 
their sepulchres, shall find ready prepared for them white- 
winged camels with saddles of gold. Here are some footsteps 
of the doctrine of the ancient Arabians." — Sate. 
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She stared me in the face — 2T, p. 23. 
This line is in ons of OiB moat benntiful passages of oor old 
ballads, so full of beauty. I liave nayer seen tha balldd In 
print, and with soma tnrablo have procured only an imperfeot 
copy from memoty. It is neoessOTy to insert sBnio of the 
praoeding stiiiizaB. Tha tifla is, — 



1 priChe« go thy way, 
Uutit thy dying day.^ 



For to tumi hDT master's 1 
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, BOOK I. 

And JHBt by Goodtnan WUtOeld's gate, 

Oh, Hwre the Mare hs spted! 
Hei^feeilbechovshedldj 



Thelisiagcarhincle.-' 30, p. 24. 

The oarbuQole Is to be found in most of the subten-anenn 
palacBB of Somance. I have nowhere seen so circumstantial an 

quoted by Staphanlns in hia Notes to Saso-GrammaUous. 

" Whilst the fcmg wns at Bologna, a stone, wonderful In its 
species and nature, was brought to him fh>in the East Indies 
by a, man unknown, who appeared by his inaaners to he a Bai-- 
barian. It sparkled as though all burning wiUi an Incredible 
splendor : flashing radiance, and Ehoodng on every side its 
beacQB, it filled the snrronnding air to a great distance with a 
light aoaroely by any ayes eudumble. In this also it was 
wonderfnl, that, being most impatient of the earth, if it was 
confined, it would foroe its way, and immediately fly alofts 
neither conld it be ooHtainad by any Bit of man in a narrow 
place, but appeared only to love those of ample cKtant. It 
was of the utmost purity, stained by no soil nor spot. Certain 
shape it had none, for its figure was inconstant and momen- 
tarily changing; and, thongh at a distance it was beauUAd to 
the eye, it would not sufler itself to be handled with impunity, 
but hurt those who obstinately struggled with it, as raauy 
persons liefore many speotators experienced. If by ohauce 
any part of it was broken off, for it was not very hard, it be- 
came nothing less." — Tkvanm, lib. 8. 
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the traes that form the towers of PariuJise. The gold and 
diver tress refused their ahacle to the father of tha human race. 
God naked them why they did bo. ' Because,' replied the trees, 
Adam has transgressed aj^ainst yonr commandment.' — ' Ye 
have done well,' answered the Creator; ' and, that your fidelity 
may be rewarded, 'tis my decree that men shall hereattflr he- 
come yoDr slaves, and that In search of yoa they shall dig ioto 
the very bowels of Hie earth.' " — Cienici-. 

" The black-lead of Borrodale is dasoribed as lying in the 
minainthaibrmoftttree. It hath a body, or root; andveins, 
or branches, fly from it in different directions. The root, or 
body, is the finest black-lead, and the brandies at the estrami- 
ijes tha worse the further they fly. The veins, or branches, 
BomeUmea shoot out to Bie surface of the ground." — jffifieftiB- 
fon'j IRttopy of CamberlawL 

" Metals," says Hercera (6, S, 15), " are like plants hidden 
in the bowels of tha earth, with tSieir trunk and boughs, which 
are flie veins; for it appears in a certain manner that like 
plants they go on growing, not because they have any inward 
life, but 1>ecause tSany are produced in the entrails of the eacCh 
by the virtue of the sun and of tha planets ; and so they go on 
increasing. And aa metals are thus, as it were, plants hidden 
in the earth, so plants are animals fixed to one place, sustained 
by the aliment which Natnva has provided for them at their 
birth ; and to animals, as they have a more perfect being, a 
sense ^id kiiowladge hath been ^ven to go about and seek 
their aliment. So that barren earth is the support of metal, 
and fertile earth of plants, and plants of animals ; the less 
perfect serving the more perfect." 



the boUghs of the palm, on. each side, which cross one another 
in such a manner that they take out from between the boughs 
a sort of bark like olose network; and this they spin out with 
the hand, iuid with It make cords of all sizes, which ai-e mostly 
used in Egypt. They also make of il a sort of brnsh for 
clothes. " — Pocoche. 
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Oroachedai this Niinrod'i Oirone. — 32, p. 26. 

Shcdad waa the first ting of the Aditas. 1 have orna- 
mented hia palace less profiiaely tlinn the Oriental H-riters 
who describe it. In the notes to the "Bohar-Donush" is the 
following account of its magnifloence from the " Tafnt al 
Mnjalis:"- 

" A plaasant and elevatad spot being fixed upon, Shnddaud 
doBpatchad an hundred chiafa to collaot ekilful artists and 
workmen from all oonntries. He also commanded the mon- 
tttoh? of Syria and Ormus to send bun all their jswalB and 
pracionB stonas. Kopty camaUoada of gold, silTer, and jawals, 
were daily used in the building, which contained a thousand 
spacious guadraiigles of many thousand rooms. In the areas 
were arHfloial trees of gold and ailTec, whose leaves were eme- 
ralds; and irnila, clirsters of pearls and jewels. The gronnd 
was strewed with ambergris, musk, and saffron. Betwaen 
every two of the artificial Iraea was planted one of delicious 
fruit. This romantic abode took up five hundred yeara in the 
completion. When finished, Shuddaud marched to view it, 
and, when arrived near, divided two hnndred Uiousand youth- 
tol slaves, whom he had bronght with bun from Damascus, 
into four detachments, which were stationed in cantomnents 
prepared for tbair raosption on each side of the garden, towards 
which he proceeded witli his ftivorite conrHerB. Suddenly was 
heard in the air a voice hke thunder; and Shuddaud, looking 
up, beheld a personage of majestic figure and stem aspect^ 
who said, 'I am the Angel of Death, commissioned to seize 
thy impure soul.' Shuddaud exckumed, ' Give me leisure to 
enter flie garden,' and was descending from his horse, when 
ttia seizer of hfe snatched away his impnre spirit; and ho fell 
dead npon the gromid. At the same tune, lightnings flashed, 
and destroyed the whole army of the infldal; and the rose- 
garden of Irim became concealed from the sight of man." 

Shedad! imlyM/hehimr of deati.~S5,p.21. 

"Lamid relates that a great monarch, wliom lie does not 

name, having erected a superb palace, wished to show it lo 
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every man of talents and tasl* in tha city. He therefore in- 
vited them to a btinquet, and, after the repast was finished, 
Dsked them, if thay knew liny building more magnificent and 
jnqre perfect in Uie acchiteatnte, in the ornamenta, and in the 
furniture. All the guests contented themselves with express- 
ing their admiration, and lavishing praise, esoept one, who led 
a retired and austere lifii, and was one of those persons whom 
the Arabians oall zoked. 

"This man spoke Teryfleslyto the prince, and said to him, 
' I find a great defeat in this building : it is, that the (bunda- 
tdon is not good, nor the walls sufficiently sCroi^, so that Azrael 
can enter on every side, Mid the Sarssr can easily pass through ' 
And when thay showed him the walls of the palace ornamented 
with BKure and gold, of which the marvellous workmanship 
surpassed in costliness the richness of the materials, iie rephed, 
' There is still a great inconTenieoce here ; it is, that we can 
never estitaate these works well till we are laid backwirda , ' 
signifying, by fhesa words, that we never understand these 
things rightly till we are upon our deathbed, when we dis- 
cover their vanity." — D'llerbdot. 



" Death is coma up into our windows, and entered into our 
palaces, to out off lie oiiildreii from without, and the young 
men from the streets." — Jeremiah, is. 31. . 

" The trees shall give fmit, and who shali gather them ? 
the grapes shall ripan, and who shall tread fheiQ ? — for all 
plaoes shall be desolate of men." — 3 Es(b-a>, xvi. 35. 

"For strong is his right hand that bendeth the bow; his 
arrows that he ahooteth are sharp, and shall not miss when 
they begin to be shot into the ends of the world." — 3 Bsdrai, 



" There nro several tj^es or skrubs of thf 
One of these trees drops its branches when 
approaches it, seeming as if it saluted those i 
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its shade. This maW hospitality has eo enclearetl this tree to 
the Arabians, tliat tha injuring or catting of it down is striotly 
prohibited.' ' — jVJe&uftr. 

Let fall Ihe drop} of MUentess and deaSi, — ^^,^. SS. 

" Tlie Angel of Death," say the rabbis, " hoMeih hia sword 
In Ilia hand at the bed's head, having on the end thereof Uiree 
drops of gall. The aiok man, spying this deadly ange], openeth 
his mouth with fear; and then those drops fall in, of which 
one killetU him, the second maketh him pale, the third rotteth 
and putifleth." — Parckas. 

Possibly the expi'ession, " to taste the bitteraess of death," 
may refer to this. 
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1. 

Not in the desert, 

Son of Hodeirah, 

Thou art abandoned ! 

The co-«xistent fire, 

in the Dena of Darkness burnt for thee, 

Bums jot, and yet shall burn. 



Id the Domdaniel a 

Under the Roots of the Oceau, 

Met the Masters of the SpelL 

Before them in the yault, 

Blazing unfuelled from its floor of rock, 

Ten mage flames arose. 

" Bum, mystic iires," Abdaldar cried ; 

" Bum while Hodeirah's dreaded race esiat ! 

This is the appointed hour, 

The hour that shall secure these dens of night." 
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3. 

" Dim tliey hum ! " exclwmed Lobaba ; 

" Dim they burn, and now they waver! 

Okba lifts the arm of death ; 

They waver, — they go out!" 



" Curse on his hasty hand ! " 
Khawla eselainied in wrath, 
The woman-flend exclaimed ; 
" Curse on bis hasty hand ! the fool hath failed ; 
Eight only are gone out," 



A Teraph stood against the cavern side, 

A new-bom infant's head, 

"Which Kbawla at its hour of birtb had seized, 

And from the shoulders wrung. 

It stood upon a plate of gold, 

An unclean Spirit's name inscribed beneath. 

The cheeks were tteathy dark. 

Dark the dead skin upon (he hairless skull ; 

The lips were bluey pale; 

Only the eyes had life, 

They gleamed with demon light. 



" Tell me," quoth Kbawla, " is the Fire gone out 

That threats the Masters of the Spell ? " 

The dead lips moved and spake, 
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" Tte Fire still burua tliat tiireats 
The Masters of the Spell." 

7. 

" Curse on thee, Okba ! " Khawla cried, 

As to the den the Sorcerer came : 

He hore the dagger in his hand, 

Red from the niucder of Hodeirah's raflC. 

" Behold those unexlJngnished flames ! 

The Fire stiU bums that threats 

The Masters of the SpeU! 

Okba, wert thou weak of heart ? 

Okba, wert thou blind of eye ? 

Thy fate and ours were on the lot, 

And we believed the lying Stars, 

That said thy hand might seize the auspicious hour I 

Thou hast let slip the reins of Destiny : 

Curse thee, curse thee, Okba!" 



The Murderer, answering, said, 

" versed in all enchanted lore, 

Thou better knowest Okba's soul ! 

light blows I struck, eight home-driven blows. 

Needed no second stroke 

From this envenomed blp.de. 

Ye frown at me as if the will had fsuled; 

As if ye did not know 

My double danger from Hodeirah's race. 

The deeper hate I fee!, 
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The stronger motive that inspired my arm ! 

Ye frown aa if my hasty fault, 

My ill-directed blow, 

Had spared the enemy ; 

And not the Stars that would not g^ve, 

And not your feeble spells 

That could not force, the sign 

Which of the whole was tc. 

Did yc not bid me strike them all ? 

Said ye not root and Ijraneh sliould be destroyed ? 

I heard Hodeirah'a dying groan, 

I heard hia Children's shriek of death, 

And sought to consummate the work ; 

But o'er the two remaining lives 

A cloud unpierceable had risen, 

A cloud that mocked my seaj-ching eyes. 

I would have probed it with a dagger-point ; 

The da^er was repelled : 

A Voice came forth, and said, 

' Son of Perdition, cease ! Thou canst not change 

What in the Book of Destiny is written.' " 



Khawla to the Teraph tamed, — 

" Tell me where the Prophet's hand 

Hides our destined enemy." 

The dead lips spake again, — 

" I view the seas, I view the land, 

I search the Ocean and the Earth ! 
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Not on Ocean is tlic Boy, 
Not on Eartt his steps are seen." 

10. 

" A mightier power than we," Lobaha cried, 

" Protects our destined foe. 

look I look I one Fire bums dim ! 

It quivers ! it goes out ! " 

11. 

It quivered ; It was quenched. 

One Flame alone was left, 

A pale-blue Flame that trembled on the floor, 

A hovering light, upon whose shrinking edge 

The darkness seemed to press. 

Stronger it grew, and spread 

Its lucid swell around, 

Extending now where all the ten bad stood. 

With lustre more than all. 

12. 

At that portentous sight. 

The Children of Evil trembled, 

And terror smote their souls. 

Over the den the Fire 

Its fearful splendor cast. 

The broad base rolling up in wavy streams, 

Bright as the summer lightning when it spreads 

Its glory o'er the midnight heaven. 

The Teraph'a eyes were dimmed, 



.dhy Google 



THA.LA.BA THE DESTEOTBK. 51 

Which, hke two twinkhng stars, 

Shone in the darkness late. , 

The Sorcerers on eaeh other gazed, 

And every face, all pale with fear, 

And ghastly, in that light was seen. 

Like a dead man's by the sepulchral lamp. 

13. 

Even KLawla, fiercest of the enchanter brood, 

Not without effort drew 

Her fear-suspended breath. 

Anon a deeper rage 

Inflamed her reddening eye. 

" Mighty is thy power, Mahommed ! " 

lioud in blasphemy she cried ; 

" But Eblis would not stoop to Man, 

When Man, fair-statured as the stately palm, 

From his Creator's hand 

Was undefiled and pure. 

Thon art mighty, Son of Abdallah ! 

But who is he of woman horn 

That shall vie with the might of Eblia, 

That shall rival tiie Prince of the Morning ? " 

14. 

She said, and raised her skinny hand 

As in defiance to high Heaven, 

And stretched her long, lean finger forth, 

And spake aloud the words of power. 

The Spirits heard her call. 
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And lo I before ter stands 

Her Demon Minister. 

" Spirit ! " the Eucliantreas cried, 

"Where lives the Boy, coeval with whose life 

Yon magic Fire must bum?" 

15, 

Mistress of the mighty Spell, 
Not on Ocean, not on Earth ; 

Only eyes that view 

Allah's glory -throne, 

See his hiding-place. 
From some believing Spirit ask and learn. 



" Bring the dead Hodeirah here," 

Khawla cried, " and he shall teU ! " 

The Demon heard her bidding, and was gone. 

A moment passed, and at her feet 

Hodeirah'a corpse was Itud ; 

His hand still held the sword he grasped in death, 

The blood not yet had clotted on his wound. 

17. 

The Sorceress looked, and, with a smile 

That kindled ta more fieudishness 

Her hideous features, cried, 

" Where art thou, Hodeirah, now ? 

Is thy soul in Zemzem-well? 
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Is it ia the Eden groves? 
Waifa it for the jndgment-blast 

In the trump of Israfil ? 

Is it, plumed with silver wings, 

Underneath the throne of God ? 

Even though beneath His throne, 

Hodeirah, thou shalt hear, 

Thou shalt obey viy voice ! " 

18. 

She said, and muttered ciiarms which Hell in fear, 

And Heaven in horror, heard. 

Soon the stiff eye-baUs rolled, 

The raascles with convulaiye motioa shook, 

The white lips quivered. Khawla saw ; her soul 

Exulted, and she cried, 

" Prophet ! behold ray power I 

Wot even death secures 

Thy slaves irom Khawla's spell! 

"Where, Hodeirah, is thy child?" 

19. 

Hodeirah groaned, and closed his eyes, 

As if in the night and the blindness of death 

He would have hid himself. 



" Speak to ray question ! " she exclaimed, 

" Or in that mangled body thou shalt live 

Ages of tortTjre ! Answer me ! 

"Where can we find the boy ? " 
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" Giod ! God ! " Hodeii-ah cried, 

" Release me from this life, 
From this intolerable agony ! " 

22. 

" Speak ! " cried the Sorceress ; and she snatched 

A Viper from the floor. 

And with the living reptile lashed his neck. 

Wreathed round him with the blow, 

The reptile tighter drew her folds. 

And raised her wrathful head, 

And fixed into his face 

Her deadly teeth, and shed 

Poison in every wound. 

In vain ! for Allah heard Hodeiruh's prayer. 

And KJiawla on a corpse 

Had wreaked her baffled rage. 

The fated. Fire moved on, 

And round the Body wrapt its funeral flames. 

The flesh and bones in that portentous pile 

Consumed ; the Sword alone, 

Circled with fire, was lefl;. 

23. 

Where is tlie Boy for whose hand it is destined? 

Where the Destroyer who one day shall wield 

The Sword that is circled with fire ?. 

Race accursed, try your charms 1 

Masters of the mighty Spell, 
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Mutter o'er your words of power ! 

Ye can. shatter the dwelhnga of matt, 

Te can open the womb of the rock, 

Ye ean shake the foundations of earth. 

But not the Word of God ; 

But not one letter can ye change 

Of what his Will hath written ! 

24. 

Who shall seek through Arahy 

Hodeirah's dreaded son ? 

They mingle the Arrows of Chance 5 

The lot of Abdaldar is drawn. 

Thirteen moons must wax and wane 

Ere the Sorcerer quit hb quest. 

He must visit every tribe 

That roam the desert wilderness, 

Or dwell beside perennial streams ( 

Nor leave a solitary t«nt unsearched. 

Till he hath found the Boy,— 

The dreaded Boy, whose blood alone 

Can quench that fated Fire. 

25. 

A crystal ring Abdaldar wore ; 

The powerful gem condensed 

Primeval dews, that upon Caucasus 

Felt the first winter's frost. 

Eipening there it lay beneath 

Rock above rock, and mountain ice up-piled 
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On moantaiii, till the jn.cura'bent mass assumed, 
So huge its bulk, the Ocean's azure hue. 



With this he sought the iDuer den. 

Where burnt the Eternal Fire. 

Like waters gushing froin Rome channelled rock, 

Full through a narrow opening, from a chasm 

The Eternal Fire streamed up. 

No eye beheld the spring 

Of that up-flowing Flame, 

Which blazed self-nurtured, and for ever, there. 

It was no mortal element : the Abyss 

Supplied it, from the fountains at the first 

Prepared. In the heart of earth it lives and glows 

Her vital heat, till, at the day decreed, 

The voice of God ahaU let its billows loose. 

To deluge o'er with no abatmg flood 

Our consummated World ; 

Which must from thai, day in infinity 

Thi-ough endless ages roll, 

A penal orb of Fire. 

27. 

Unturbaned and unsandalled there, 

Abdaldar stood before the Flame, 

And held the Ring beside, and spake 

The language that the Elements obey. 

The obedient Flame detached a portion forth, 

Which, in the crystal entering, was condensed, 
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Gem of the gem, its living Eye of fire. 

Whea the hand that wears the spell 

Shall touch the destined Boy, 

Then shall that Eye be quenched, 

And the freed Element 

Fly to its sacred and remembered Spring. 



Now go thy way, Abdaldar ! 

Servant of Ehlis, 

Over Ambia 

Seek the Destroyer ! 

Over the sands of the scorching Tehama, 

Over the waterless mountains of Wayd ; 

In Arud pursue him, and Yemen the happy, 

And ficjaz, the country beloved hy believers, 

Over Arabia, 

Servant of Eblis, 

Seek the Destroyer ! 

29. 
From tribe to tribe, from town to town. 

From tent to tent, Abdaldar pa-ssed. 

Him every mom the all-beholding Eye 

Saw from his couch, unhallowed by a jirayer. 

Rise to the scent of blood ; 

And every night lie down. 

That rankling hope within him, that by day 

Goaded his steps, still atbging hun in sleep. 
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And startling him with vain accomplishment 

From visions still the same. 

Many a time his wary hand 

To many a youth applied flie Eing; 

And still the imprisoned Fire 

Within its crystal socket lay compressed, 

Impatient to be free. 



At length to the cords of a tent, 

That were stretched by an Island of Palms, 

In the desolate sea of the-sands, 

The seemly traveller came. 

Under a shapely palm, 

Herself as shapely, there a Damsel stood : 

She held her ready robe, 

And looked towai-ds a Boy, 

Who from the tree above. 

With one Imud dining to its trunk, 

Cast with the other down the clustered dates. 

31. 

The Magician approached the Tree ; 

He leaned on his staff, like a wayfaring man, 

And tie sweat of his travel waa seen on his brow. 

Ho asked for food ; and lo ! 

The Damsel proffers him her lap of dates ; 

And the Stripling descends, and runs to the tent, 

And brings him forth water, the draught of delight. 
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32. 

Anon the Master of tlie teiit^ 

The Father of the family, 

Came forth, a man in yeai's, of aspect mild. 

To the stranger approaching he gave 

The friendly saluting of peace. 

And bade the skin be spread. 

Before the tent they spread the skin, 

Under a Tamarind's shade, 

That, hending forward, stretched 

Its bougha of beauty far. 

33. 

They brought the Traveller rice, 

With no false colors tinged to tempt the eye. 

But white as the new -fallen snow. 

When never yet the sullying Sun 

Hath seen its purity, 

Nor the warm zephyr touched and tainted it. 

The dates of the grove before their guest 

They laid, and the luscious fig. 

And water from the well. 



The Damsel from the Tamarind-tree 

Hiid plucked its acid fmit. 

And steeped it in water long; 

And whoso drank of the cooling draught. 

He would not wish for wine. 
This to their guest the Damsel bmught. 



.dhy Google 



SOUTIIEYS POEMS. 



And a modest pleasure kindled her cheek, 

When, raising from the cup his moistened lips, 

The stranger smiled, and praised, and drank again. 



Whither is gone the Boy ? 

He had pierced the Melon's pulp, 

And closed with was the wound ; 

And he had duly gone at mom. 

And watched its ripening rind ; 

And now al! joyfully he brings 

The treasure now matured ; 

His dark eyes sparkling with a boy's delight, 

As out he pours its liqilid lusciousness. 

And proffers to the guest 



Abdaldar at«, and he was satisfied ; 

And now bis tongue discoursed 

Of regions fer remote, 

a one whose busy feet bad travelled long. 

The Father of the family, 

With a calm eye and quiet smile, 

Sate pleased to hearken him. 

The Damsel who removed the meal. 

She loitered on the way. 

And listened, with full hands, 

A moment motionless. 
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37. 

All e eriy the Boy 

Watehe the T a eDe lips ; 

Aad 1 11 tl e w ly m n. 

With. Beemly k ndn t tl e eager Boy 

Directs haw nmng tale. 

Ah, cursed one t th be he, — 

If thou hast found the object of thy search, 

Thy hate, thy bloody ^m, — 

Into what deep damnation wilt thou plunge 

Thy miserable soul ! 

38. 

Look, how his eye delighted watches thine ! 

Look, how his open lips 

Gape at the winning tale ! 

And neaJ'Cr now he comes. 

To lose no word of that delightiijl talk. 

Then, as in familiar mood, 

Upon the stripling's arm 

The Sorcerer laid his hand. 

And the Fire of the Crystal fled. 



While the sudden shoot of joy 

Made pale Abdaldar's cheek. 

The Master's voice was heard, — 

" It ia the hour of prayer ; 

My children, let us purify ourselves, 

And praise the Lord our Giod ! " 
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The Boy the water brought: 

After tlie law they purified tiemselvea, 

And bent their faces to the earth in prayer ; - 

40. 

All, Baye Abdaldar; over Thalaba 

He stands, and Ufts the dagger to destroy. 

Before his lifted arm received 

Its impulse to descend, 

The Blast of the Desert came. 

Prostrate in prayer, the pions family 

Felt not the Simoom pass. 

They rose, and lo, the Sorcerer lying dead, 

Holding tlie dagger in his blasted hand! 
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NOTES TO BOOK H. 



A Terapk sU>ad agaiml Qte eiraei^ side. — 5, p. 47. 
"The maimer how tlie Tonipliim ware ninde is fnndly eon- 
ceitod thus among the rabbis. They killed a. man that ivaa 
a firat-bom son, and wrnng off his head, and aeasoned it with 
salt iind spices, and wrote upon a plats of gold the iiome of 
an unclean spirit, and put it niider the head upon a wall, 
and lighted candles before it, ajid worshipped it." — Godioijn'a 
Mines and Aaron. 

Bj Rabbi Eloazar, it is Siud to be the iiead of a child. 



pre"cnco, called Azazil; and fell (according to the dootiine 
of the Koran) for refnsing to pay homage to Adam at tlio 
command of God." — Safe. 

" God ereatsd the body of Adam of sn&crf, — that is, of drj- 
but unbaked clay, — and leit it forty nights, or, according to 
others, forty years, lying without a soul; and the Devil came 
to it, and kicked it, end it sounded. And God breathed int« it 
B soul with hia breath, sending it in at the eyea ; and he himself 
saw his nose sUll dead day, and the soul miming through him, 
till it reached his feet, when he stflod upright." — Maracd. 

In the " Nuremberg Chronicle " is a print of tlie creation 
of Adam. The body is half made, growing out of a heap of 
day under the Creator's hands, A still more absurd print 
represents Eve half-way out of his side. 
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■oft, now F — IT, p. 63. 
ious opiaiona of th@ Mohom- 
e of the Blessed, till 



Is Siy bom! in Zemssm-joelU — 17, p. 5S. 
" Hagar, being nsat ter time, and not able any longer to 
endure the ill ti-eatment she raeeiTad from Siii'a, resoWed to 
run awsy. Abraham, coming to hear of har diaoontaut, and 
{bating she might make avRj with the child, especially if she 
came to be delivered without the assistflnoe of some other 
women, followed lier, !md fonnd her already delivered of a son, 
who, dancing with his little feet upon the ground, !iad randa 
way for a spring to break forth. But the water of the spring 
came forth in sush abundance, as also with such violence, that 
Hagar could make no use of it to quench her tliirst, which 
was then very great. Abraham, coming to the place, com- 
manded the spring to glide more gently, and to suffer that 
water might be drawn out of it to drink ; and, having there- 
upon Etayad the coarse of it with a little bank of sand, he 
took of It^ to make Hagar and her ohild drink. The said 
spring is to this day called Sbbsoti, from Abraham making 
nse of that word to stay it." — Oleasivs. 



And mih the Umtig reptile la^ed his tiech. - 
Exeepting in this line, I have avoided all 
[he powerfiJ poetry of Luoan. 
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A ourions instance of French tasle occurs in this part of 
Brebeuf s b'anslatlon. The re-animated corpse is made tlia 
corpse of Burrhua, of wtoae wifa, Octavia, Sestns is ena- 
moured. Octavla haars that her husband hBS fallen in battje : 
she seeks his body, but in vain. A light at length lends her to 
the ^ne of Eriohtho'a inoaiitations ; and she beholds Burrhns, 
to all appearance living. The witoh humanely allows them 
(jma for a long conversatjon, which is very ooinplimentnry on 
the port of tiie husband. 

Brebauf was a maa of genius. The " Pharsalia " is as well 
told in bis version as it can ba in the detestable Franoh heroic 
conplet, which epigromniatizes every thing. He had courage 
enough, though a Frenchman, to admire Luoau, and yet oould 
not translate him without introducing a Jove-story. 

TJiey mmnh &6 Arroies of Ckaitci. — 24, p. 66. 

This was one of the superstitions of ihe Pagan Arabs for- 
bidden by Mahommod. 

The mode of divining by arrows was seen by Pietro Delia 
Valle at Aleppo. The Mahommedan conjurer made two per- 
sons sit down, one facing tixs other, and gave each of them 
foHV arrows, which they were to hold perpendicularly, the 
point toward the ground. After questioning them concerning 
the business of which thay wished to he informed, he mut- 
tered his InvooaOons ; and the eight arrows, by virtue of these 
charms, Bltered their postnre, and placed themselves point to 
pfdnt. Whether those on the left, or those on the right, wore 
above the others, decided the question. 
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I7iejwiue!-/aipein,&c. — 25, p, 55. 

** Some imagine thnt the oiyatal is btiow turned to ice, ^diicli 
has been hardaning Hiirly years, and is tnrned to a roolt by 
age." — Mirror of Soaea, by CbiiiUua Teaiiardiis, phyaciaii iif 
Pisaro, defeated In Geaar Bnrgia. 

"In tlie cnbinat of tlie Pi'luoe of Monaco, among othec 
mritias, are two pieces of crystal, eacti larger than both hands 
olmohed together, 1q the middle of one is abont a glassful' 
of vfatarj and in the other is some moss, naturally enclosed 
there when the crystals congealed. These pieces are very 
cnrions." — liaienaer. 

" Crystal, precious stones, every stone that has a regular 
figure, and even flints in small masses, and consisting of con- 
centric coats, wlielhec found in tliB perpendioalar fissores of 
rooks or elsewhere, are only esudataons, or the concreting 
juices of flint in large masses : they are, tjierefore, new and 
spurious prodnctions, — the genuine stalactites of flint or of 



B^ore (ft< teat (ftsj spread the sJcin 32, p. 68, 

" With ihe Arabs, either a round skin ia laid on the groimd 
for a small company, or large, coarse woollen cloths for a great 
number, spread all over the room, and abont tan dishes se- 
peatad six or seven times over, laid round at a great feast, and 
whole sheep and lambs boiled and roasted in the middle- 
When one company has done, another eiti round, even t» the 
maoneat, till all is consumed. And an Arab prince will often 
dine in the street betbra his door, and call to all that pass, 
even begg^a, in the usual expression, Bimniiffiifc, — that is, in 
the name of God ; who come and sit down, and, whan they 
have done, give then- fluuMfcZfifaft, — that is, God be praised: 
for the Arabs, who ara great levellers, put everybody on a 
footing with them ; and it is by such generosity and hospitality 
that they maintain their interest." — Pomckt. 

WUh no false colora, &o. — S8, p. 69. 

" 'Tis the custom of Persia to begin their feasts with fruits 

and preserves. We spent two hours in eating only those, and 



.dhy Google 



BOOK II. 67 

drinking beer, hydroinal, and aquavitsB. Than was brought 
up tha mant in great ailyer dishes: they ware full of rice of 
diTera colors, and, upon that, saveral sorts of meat, boiled and 
ro!ist«d, as beef, rauttou, tama fowl, wild ducks, fish, and other 
flilngs, nil very well ordered, and very delicata — . 

" The Persians use no koiTEs at table, but the ooolts send 
up the meat ready out up info little hits, so that it was no 
trouble to us ti] accustom oni'selvea to their manner of ea.tLng. 
Kiee serves tlxem instead of bread. They take a mouthful of 
it with tha two fore-flngera and the thumb, and so put it into 
their mouths. Every table had a oarTar, whom they call 
Sulfret-zi, who f^as the meat brought up in the great ^dishes, 
to put it iulo lesser ones, which he fills with three or four 
sorts of meat, so as that every dish may serve two, or at most 
three, persons. Thara was but little drunk till towards the 
end of tJie repast, and then the cups want about roundly ; and 
tlie dinner was concluded with a vessel of porcelain, fnlt of a 
hot, blackish kind of drink, which they called Kahawa (cof- 
fee) 

" They laid upon the flooi' of the amiiassador'a room a fine 
silk clotik, on which there ware set one and thirty dishes of 
silver, filled witli several sorts of conserves, dry and li^^uid, 
and raw fruits, as melons, eitrona, quinces, pears, and some 
othere not known in Eurape. Some time after, tJiat cloth 
was taken away, that another might be liud in iJie room of it; 
and npDn this was set rioe of all sorts of colors, and all sorts 
of meat, boiled and roasted, in above fifty dishes of the same 
metal. ■ . . 

" There ia not any thing more ordinary in Persia than rice 
soaked in water. Thay call it Plan, and eat of it at all their 
meals, and serve it up in aD their dishes. They sometimes 
put thereto a little of the jnice of pomegranates, or cherries 
and saffron, insomnoh that oommonly you have rice of several 
colors in the same dish." — Araiassiuior't Travels. 

Aitd vrhoso ^taik of Ae cooling dj^avght — 34, p. 59. 

" The tamarind is eqnally useful and agreeable. It has a 

pulp of a vinous taste, of which a wholesome, refreshing liquor 
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is proparsd. Ita shade shelters houses fcora the torrid heat of 
the sun ; and its fine figure greatly adoi-ns the sceneiy of the 
country^*' — Ni^ithr. 

He had pierced ilie Alelrm'i pa^, — 35, p. 60. 
" Of pumpkins mid melons, aereral sorts grow naturally in 
the woods, and serve for feeding camels. But the proper 
melons are planted in Hie fields, where a great variety of them 
is to be found, and in such abundance that the Arabians of all 
ranks use them, for some part of the year, aa their principal 
article of food. They affiird a very agreeable liqoor. When 
ita fruit is nearly ripe, a hole is pierced into the pulp! this 
hole ia then stopped with wax, and the melon left upon the 
stalk. Within a few days, the pulp is, in consequence of this 
praoeBS, converted into a delicious liqnoc." — NieMa: 

After ike iam iheii pia'\fied Ihemaeloes. — 39, p. 82. 
The nse of the bath was forbidden the Moriscoes in Spsin, 
as being an eaifithrisliaB custom t I recollect no superstition 
but the Eomish in which naaHneaa is accomited a virtne ; " ns 
if," says JorHn, " piety and flltti were syaonjmcms, and reli- 
gion, like the itch, conid be caught by wearing foul clothes." 

F^ sot the Simoom pais. — iO, p. 83. 

" The affscta of the Simoom are instant suffocation to every 
living creature that happens to he within the sphere of its 
activity, and immediate pulre&ction of the carcasses of the 
dead. The Arabians discern its approach by an unusual red- 
ness in the air j and they say that they fsel a smoU of sulphur 
as it passes. The only means by which any pei'son can pre- 
serve himself from suffering by these noiioiis blaata, is by 
throwing himself down, with his &oe upon the earth, till this 
whirlwind of poisonous exhalations has blown over, wliich 
always moves at a certain height m the atmosphere. Instinct 
even teaches the brutes to incline their heada to the ground 
on these occasions." — Niebuhr. 

" The Arabs of tlie deaert call these winds Senuyvna, or poison, 
and the Turka Shamydit, or wind of Syria, from which is 
formed the Siiiiiiel." — Vobiey. 
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■: Pternff Tarnflt, 



Oneiza, look ! the dead man has a ring : 
Should it be buried with him? 



Oh, yes — yes ! 

A wicked man ! Whate'er is his must needs 

Be wicked too. 



But see — the sparkling stone ! 
How it hath caught the glory of the Sun, 
And shoots it back again in lines of light ! 



Why do you take it from him, Tlialaha, 
And look at it so close? It may ha,ve charms 
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To blind or poison. Throw it in tiie 
I would not touch it. 



And around its rim 
Strange letters — 



Bury it ; oh 1 bury it. 



It is not written as the Koran is : 

e other tongue perolianee. Tlie aooursed n 

Said he had been a traveller. 

MOATa (eoBiHiff from (fte ifsit). 

Thalaba, 
What hast thou theire ? 



A ring the dead man wore : 
Perhaps, my father, you can read its meaning. 



No, Boy : the letters are not such as 
Heap the sand over it 1 a wicked n 
Wears nothing holy. 



Nay, not bury it ! 
It may be that some traveller, who shall e 
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Our tent, may read it ; or, if we approach 

Cities where strangers dwell and learned meti; 

They may interpret. 



It were better hid 

Under the desert sands. This wretched man, 

Whom Gtod hath smitten in the very purpose 

And impulse of his unpermitted crime, 

Belike was some magician, and these lines 

Are of the language that the Demons use, 



Bury it, bury it, dear Thalaba ! 

Such cursed meu there are upon the earth. 

In league and ti-eaty with the Evil Powers, 

The covenanted eneinies of God 

And of all good : dear purchase have they made 

Of rule and riches, and their lifelong sway, ~^ 

Masters, yet slaves of Hell. Beneath the roots 

Of Ocean, the Domdaniel caverns lie, 

Their impious meeting ; there they learn the words 

Unutterable by man who holds his hope 

Of heaven ; there brood the pestilence, and let 

The earthquake loose. 



And he who would have killed r 
Was one of these ? 
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I know not ; but it Inay be 

That on the Table of Destiny tliy name 

la written their Desti-oyer, and for thb 

Thy life by yonder miserable man 

So sought ; so saved by interfering Heaven. 



Every gem, 

So sages say, hath virtue ; but the science, 

Of difficult attainment : some grow pale, 

Conscious of poison, or with sudden change 

Of darkness warn the wearer ; some preserve 

From spells, or blunt the hostile weapon's edge; 

Some open rocks and mountains, and lay bare 

Their buried treasures : others make the sight 

StrODg to perceive the presence of those Beings 

Through whose pure essence, as through empty air. 

The unaided eye would pass ; 

And in yon stone I deem 

Some such mysterious quality residea. 



My father, I will w 
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In Gtod's name, and the Prophet's ! be its power 
Good, let it serve the righteous ; if for evil, 
God, and my trust in Him, shaU hallow it. 

2. 

So Thalaba drew on 

The written ring of gold. 

Then in the hollow grave 

They laid Abdaldar's corpse, 

And levelled over him the desert dust. 

3. 

The Sua arose, ascending from beneath 

The horizon's circling line. 

As Thalaba to his ablutions went, 

Lo! the grave open, and the corpse exposed! 

It was not that the winds of night 
Had swept away the sands which covered it ; 

For heavy with the uudried dew 

The desert dust lay dark and close around ; 

And the night air had been so calm and still, 

It had not from the grove 

Shaken a ripe date down. 



i to hear the tale. 
Forth from the tent came Moath and his child. 
Awhile he stood contemplating the corpse 
Silent and thoughtfully ; 
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Then turning, spake to Thalaba, and said, 
" I have heard that there are places by the abode 
Of holy men, so hoIUy possessed, 
That, skould a corpse be laid irreverently 
Withitt their precincts, the inanlted ground, 
Impatient of pollution, heaves and shakes 

The ahomination out. 

Have, then, in elder times the happy feet 

Of Patriarch or of Prophet blessed the place, 

Ishmael or Houd or Saleah, or, than all, 

Mahommed, holier name ? or is the man 

So foul with magic and all blasphemy, 

That Earth, like Heaven, rejects him ? It is best 

Forsake the station. Let us strike our tent. 

The place is tainted ; and, behold I 
The Vulture hovers yonder, and his scream 
Chides us that still we scare him from the prey- 
So let the accursed one, 
Torn by that beak obscene. 
Find fitting sepulchi'e." 



Then from the pollution of death 

With water they made themselves pure ; 

And Thalaba drew up 

The fastening of the cords ; 

And Moath furled the tent ; 

And from the grove of palms Onciza led 

The Camels, ready to receive their load. 
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The dews had ceased to steam 

Toward the climbing Sun, 

When from the Isle of Palms they went their way ; 

And when the Sun had reached his southern height, 

As back they turned their eyes. 

The distant Palms arose 

Like to the topsails of some fleet far off 

Distinctly seen, where else 

The ocean bounds had blended with the sky ! 

And, when the eve came on. 

The sight retaroing reached the grove no more. 

They planted the pole of their tent. 

And they 'laid them down to repose. 



At midnight, Thalaba started up ; 

For he felt that the ring on his finger wa,s moved : 

He called on Allah aloud, 

And he caUed on the Prophet's name. 

Moath arose in alarm : 

"What ails thee, Thalaba?" he cried; 

" Is the robber of night at hand?" 

" Dost thou not see," the youth exclaimed, 

" A Spirit in the tent ? " 

Moath looked round and said, 

" The moonbeam shines in the tent ; 

I see thee stand in the light, 

And thy shadow is black on the gi-ound." 
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Thalaba answered not. 

" Spirit!" he cried, "what brings thee here!* 

In the name of the Prophet, speak ! 

In the naine of Allah, obey ! " 



; ceased, and there was silence in the teni 

" Dost thou not hear ? " quoth Thalaba. 

The listening man replied, 

" I hear the wind, that flaps 

The curtain of the tent." 



" The Ring ! the King ! " the jouth exclaimed ; 

" For that the Spirit of Evil comes ; 

By that I see, by that I hear. 

In the name of God, I ask thee. 

Who was he tJiat slew my Father ? " 



Master of the powerful Ring ! 
Okba, the dread Magician, did the deed. 



Where does the Murderer dwell ? 



In the Domdaniel a 
Under the Roots of the Ocean. 
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Why were tny Father and my Bretliren slain ? 

We knew from the ra^e of Hodeirah 
The destined Destroyer would come. 

Bring me my Fathei''s sword ! 

A Fire surroimds the fatal sword ; 
No Spirit or Magician's hand 
Can pierce that fated Flame. 



11. 

Distinctly Moath heard the youth, and She 

Who, through tlie Veil of Separation, watched 

The while in listening terror, and suspense 

All too intent for prayer. 

They heard the voice of Thalaba ; 

Bat, when the Spirit spake, the motionless air 

Felt not the subtile sounds, 

Too fine for mortal sense. 



On a sudden the rattle of arrows was heard, 
And a quiyer was laid at the feet of the youth, 
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And in his hand they saw Hodeirah's bow. 

He eyed the bow, he twanged the string, 

And his heai-t bounded to the joyous tone. 

Anon he raiaed his voice and cried, 

" Go thy way, and never more, 

Evil Spirit, haunt our tent ! 

By the virtue of the Ring, 

By Mahommed's holier might. 

By the holiest name of God, 

Thee, and all the Powersof Hell, 

I adjure and I command 

Never more to trouble us ! " 



Nor ever from that hour 

Did rebel Spiiit on the tent intrude ; 

Such virtue had the Spell. 

14. 

Thus peaeefully the vernal years 

Of Thalaba passed on, 

Till now, without an effort, he could bend 

Hodeirah's stubborn bow. 

Black were his eyes, and bright ; 

The sunny hue of health 

Glowed on his tawny cheek ; 

His lip was darkened by maturing life ; 

Strong were his shapely limbs, Ms stature la 

Peerless among Arabian youths was be. 
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15. 

Compassion for the child 
Had first old Month's kindly heart possessed, 

An orphan, wailing in the wilderness ; 

But when he heard hb tale, his wondrous tale. 

Told by the Boy with such eye-speaking truth. 

Now with sudden buists of anger, 

Now in tlie agony of tears, 

And now with flashes of prophetic joy, 

What had beai pity became reverence then, 

And, like a sacred trust from Heaven, 

The Old Man cherished him. 

Now, with a father's love, 

Child of bis choice, he loved the Boy, 

And, like a father, to the Boy was dear. 

Ooeiza called him brother; and the youth 

More fondly than a brother loved the maid ; 

The loveliest of Arabian maidens she. 

How happily the years 

Of Thalaba went by I 

16. 

It was the wisdom and the will of Heaven, 

That in a lonely tent had cast 

The lot of Thalaba: 

There might his soul develop best 

Its strengthening energies ; 

There might he from the world 

Keep his heart pure and un contaminate. 
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Tin at the written hour he should he found 
Fit servant of the Lord, without a spot. 

17. 

Years of his youth, how rapidly ye fled 

In that beloved solitude ! 

Is the mom fair, and doth the freshening breeze 

Flow with cool current o'er his cheek? 

Lo! underneath the broad-leaved sycamore 

With iids half closed he lies, 

Dreaming of days to come. 

Bis dog beside him, in mute blaudishment, 

Now licks hia listless hand. 

Now lifts an anxious and expectant eye, 

Courting the wonted caress. 

18. 

Op conies the Father of the Rains 

From his caves in the uttermost West ? 

Comes he in darkness and storms ? 

When the blast is loud ; 

When the waters fill 

The traveller's tread in tie sands ; 

When the pouring shower 

Streams adown the roof; 

When the door-curtain hangs in heavier folds ; 

When the outatrained lent flags loosely, — 

Within there is the embers' cheerful glow, 

The sound of the familiar voice, 

The song that lightens toil ; 
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Domestic Peace and Comfort are within. 

Under the common shelter, on dry sand, 

The quiet Camels ruminate their food ; 

The lengthening cord from Moath falls, 

As patiently the Old Man 

Iiitwines the strong palm-flbres ; by the hearth 

The Damsel shakes the coSee-grains, 

That with warm fragrance fill the tent ; 

And while, with dexterous fingers, Thalaba 

Shapes the green baaket, haply at his feet 

Her favorite kidling gnaws the twig, 

Forgiven plunderer, for Oneiza's sake. 

19. 

Or when the winter torrent rolls 

Down the deep-channelled rain-course foamingiy, 

Dark with its mountain spoils. 

With bare feet pressing the wet sand, 

There wanders Thalaba ; 

The rushing flow, the flowing roar, 

Filling his yielded faculties, 
A vague, a dizzy, a tumultuous joy. 

20. 

Or lingers it a vernal brook, 

Gleaming o'er yelJow sands? 

Beneath the lofty bank reclined, 

With idle eye he views its little waves. 

Quietly listening to the quiet flow ; 

While, in the breathings of the stirring gale, 
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The tall canes bend above, 

Floating like streamere on the wind 

Their lank, uplifted leaves. 

21. 

Nor rich nor poor was Moath; Gtod hath given 

Enough, and hlest him with a mind content. 

No lioarded gold disquieted his dreams ; 

But ever round his station he beheld 

Camels that knew his voice. 

And home-birds grouping at Oneiza's call, 

And goats that, morn and eve. 

Came with full udders to the Damsel's hand. 

Dear cliJld! the tent beneath whose shade they 

It was her work ; and she had twined 

His girdle's many hues ; 

And lie had seen his robe 

Grow in Oneiza's loom. 

How often, with a memory-miDgled joy 

Which made her Mother live before his sight, 

He watched her nimble fingers thread the woof! 

Or at the hand-mill, when she knelt and toiled, 

Tossed the thin cake on spreading palm, 

Or fixed it on the glowing oven's side, 
Witb bare, wet ai'm, and safe dexterity ! 

22. 
'Tia the cool evening hour: 
The Tamarind from the dew 
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Sheathes its young fruit, yet green. 

Before their tent the mat is spread ; 

The Old Man's solemn voice 

Intones the holy Book. 

What if beneath no lamp-Ulumiaed dome, 

Its marble walls bedecked with flourished truth, 

Azure and gold adornment? Sinks tie woi-d 

With deeper influence from the Imam's voice. 

Where, in the day of congregation, crowds 

Perform the duty-task? 

Their Father is their Priest, 

The Stai-s of Heaven their point of prayer, 

And the blue Firmament 

The glorious Temple, where they feel 

The present Deity. 



Yet through the purple glow of eve 

Shines dimly the white moon. 

The slackened bow, the quiver, the long lanee, 

Best on the pillar of the Tent. 

Knitting light palm-leaves for her brother's brow. 

The dark-eyed Damsel sits ; 

The Old Man tranquilly 

Up his curled pipe inhales 

The tranquillizing herb. 

So listen they the reed of Thalaba, 

While his skilled fingers modulate 

The low, sweet, soothing, roeJiuicholy tones. 
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24. 

Or if he strung the pearls of Poesy, 

Singing with agitated face. 

And eloquent arms, and sobs that reach the heai-t, 

A tale of love and woe ; 

Then, if the brightening Moon, that lit his ikce, 

In dai'kness favored hers. 

Oh I even with such a look as fables say 

The Mother Ostrich fixes on her egg, 

Till that intense affection 

Kindle its light of life, — 

Even in such deep and breathless tenderness 

Oikeiza's soul is centred on the youth, 

So motionless, with such an ardent gaze, 

Save when from her full eyes 

She wipes away the swelling tears 

That dim liis image there. 

25.' 

She called him Brother: was it sister-love 

For whicli the silver rings. 

Bound her smooth ankles and her tawny arms, 

Shone daily brightened ? for a brother's eye 

Were her long fingers tinged. 

As when she trimmed the lamp. 

And through the veins and delicate skin 

The light shone rosy ; that the darkened lids 

Gave yet a softer lustre to her eye ; 

That with such pride she tricked 

Her glossy tresses, and on holyday 
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Wreathed the red flower-crown round 

Their waves of glossy jet ? 

How happily the days 

Of Thalaba went hy ! 

Tears of his youth, how rapidly yc fled ! 



Tet was the heart of Thalaba 

Impatient of repose ; 

Restless he pondered still 

The task for him decreed. 

The mighty and mysterious work announced. 

Day by day, with youthful ardor, 

He the call of Heaven awaits ; 

And oft in visions, o'er the murderer'a head. 

He lilis the avengiog arm ; 

And oft, in dreaius, he sees 

The Sword that is circled with Are. 

27. 

One mom, as was their wont, in sportive mood, 

The youth and damsel bent Hodeirah's bow ; 

For ivith no feeble hand, nor erring aim, 

Oneiza could let loose the obedient shaft. 

With head hack-bending, Thalaba 

Shot up the aimless arrow high in air, 

Whose line in vsun the aching sight pursued, 

Lost in the depth of heaven. 

" Wlien will the hour arrive," escl^med the youth, 

" That I shall aim these fated shafts 
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To vengeance long delayed ? 

Have I not strength, my father, for tlie deed ? 

Or can the will of Providence 

Be mutable like man? 

Shall I never he called to the task ? " 



" Impatient boy I " quoth Moath, with a smil 
" Impatient Thalaba I " Oneiza cried ; 
And she, too, smiled ; but in her smile 
A mild, reproachful melancholy mixed. 



- Then Moath pointed where a cloud 

Of locusts, from the desolated fields 

Of Syria, winged their way, 

" Lo ! how created things 

Obey the written doom ! " 

30. 
Onward they came, a dark, continuous cloud 

Of congregated myriads numberless, 

The rushing of whose wings was as the sound 

Of some broad river, headlong in its course. 

Plunged from a mountmn summit ; or the I'oar 

Of a wild ocean in the autumnal storin, 

Shattering its billows on a shore of rocks. 

Onward they came ; the winds impeUed them on ; 

Their work was done, their path of ruin past, 

Their graves were ready in the wilderness. 
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31. 

" BeholJ. the mighty army ! " Moatli cried ; 

" Blindly they move, impelled 

By the blind Element. 

And yondei' birds, our welcome visitants, — 

See where they soar above the embodied host, 

Pursue their way, and hang upon the rear, 

And thin the spreading Hanks, 

Rejoicing o'er their banquet ! Deem'at thou 

The scent of water on some Syrian mosque, 

Placed with .priest-mummery and fantastic rites 

Which fool the multitude, hath led them here 

From far Khorassan ? Allah, who appoints 

Ton swarms to be a punishment of man, — 

These also hath he doomed to meet their way ; 

Both passive instruments 

Of his all-acting will. 

Sole mover He, and only spring of all." 

82. 

While thus he spake, Oneiza'a eye looks up 

Where one toward her flew, 

Satiate ■ — tor so it seemed — with sport and food. 

The Bird flew over her; 

And, as he passed above. 

From his relaxing grasp a Locust fell: 

It fell upon the Maiden's robe ; 

And feebly there it stood, recovering alow. 
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Tiie admiring girl surveyed 

His oufspread sails of groen ; 

His gauzy underwings, 

One closely to the graas-green body fiirled, 

One ruffled in the &1I, and half unclosed. 

She viewed his jelxirbed eyes, 

His glosay gorget bright, 

G-reen-glittering in the sun ; 

His plumy, pliant horns, 

That, nearer as she gazed. 

Bent tremblingly before her breath. 

She marked his yellow-circled front 

With lines mysterious veined; 

And " Know'st thou what is here inscribed, 

My father ? " said the Maid. 

" Look, Thalaba ! perchance these lines 

Are in the letters of the Ring, 

Nature's own language written here." 

S4. 

The youth bent down, and suddenly 

He started, and his heart 

Sprung, and his cheek grew red ; 

For these mystei-ious lines were legible : — 

Vhen the stxn shall bk dakkbbed at nooi 

sok op hodbikah, dei'ajit. 

And Moatli looked, and read the lines aloud; 
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The Locust shook lib wings and fled. 
And they were silent all. 

35. 

Who then rejoiced but Thalaba? 

"Who then was troubled but the Ambiaii l\rnld ' 

And Moath, sad of heart. 

Though with a grief suppressed, beheld iIib juiil 

Sharpen his arrows now, 

And now new-plume their shaft.-, 

Now, to beguile impatient hope, 

Feel every sharpened point. 

36. 

" Why is that anxious look," Oneiaa asked, 

" Still upward cast at noon ? 

Is Thalaba aweary of our tent ? " 

" I would be gone," the youth replied, 

"That I might do my task. 

And full of glory to the tent return, 

Whence I should part no more." 

37. 

But on the noontide sun, 

As anxious and as oil, Oneiza'e eye 

Was upward glanced in fear. 

And now, as Thalaba replied, her cheek 

liost its fresh and lively hue ; 

For in the Sun's bright edge 

She saw, or thought she saw, a little speck. 
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Th.e sage Astronomer, 

Who, with the love of science full, 

Tremblfid that day at every passing cloud, — 

lie had not seen it, 'twas a sjjeck so smull. 

38. 

Alas ! Oaeiaa sees the spot increase ! 

And lo ! the ready youth 

Over his shoulder the full quiver slings, 

And grasps the slackened bow. 

It spreads and spreads, and now 

Hath shadowed half the sun, 

Whose crescent-pointed horns 

Now momently decrease. 



The day grows dark ; the hirds retire to rest ; 

Forth from her shadowy haunt 

Flies the lai^e-headeji scremncr of the night. 

Far off the affrighted African, 

Deeming his God deceased, 

Falls on his knees in prayer, 

And trembles as he sees 

The fierce hyena's eyes 

Glare in the darkness of that dreadful noon. 



Then Thalaba exclaimed, " Farewell, 

My father ! my Oneiza ! " The Old Man 

Felt his throat swell with grief. 
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" Where wilt ihou go, my child ? " he cried ; 

" Wilt thou not wait a sign 

To point thy destined way ? " 

" God wiil conduct me ! " said the faithful youth. 

He said, and fTOm the tent, 

In the depth of the darkness, departed. 

They heard his parting st«ps, 
The quiver rattling as he passed M,way. 
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Hoery gem hath mrlae. — 1, p. 72. 
Fiiuii the "Jflrror of Stoues" I estract a fsw specimens of 
the nbsutd idens once prevalent respecting preoioas Etoiies. 

" Tha Amethyat drives away drunkenneaa ; for, being bound 
OQ the navel, it i^traina tlie vapor of tlie wine, and so dis- 
solves Uie ebriely. 

" Alei;loria is a stone of a cryBtalUne color, a little darkisli, 
Bontewtiat resembling limpid water; and someUmea it has 
veins of tha color of Hesli. Some call it Gaflinuceus, fl'oni the 
place of its generation, the intestines of capons which ware 
castrated at three yeai-s old, and had lived seven; Ijefbre whlcii 
time the stone ought not to be token out; for the older it is, so 
much the better. When the stone is become perfect in the 
capon, he don't drink. However, it is never found bigger thaa 
a large bean. The virtue of this stcne is to tender him who 
carries it invisible. Being held in the month, it II Ire 
and tlierefora is proper for wrestlers ; makes a a mm agr e- 
able to her husband; bestows honors, and pre ose 

already acquired; it frees such as are bewitched; nd fb a 
man eloquent, constant, agreeable, and amiable p to 

regahi a lost kingdom, and acqnire a foreign on 

" Borax, Noiii, Oajwjttfiiiiii, are names of the n 
which is extracted fi-om a toad. There !UB two pec ha 

which is the best is rarely found; the other is blaek or dun, 
with a cerulean glow, having in the middle the similitude of 
an aye, and must be taken out while the dead toad is yet 
panljng; and these are better than those which are extracted 
from it after a long continuance in the ground. They have a 
wonderfLil efQcacy in poisons. For whoevei: hns taken poison. 
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lot him swallow this', wliici lidng down, it rolls abont the 
bowels, and drives out etery poisonous quality that is lodged 
in the intestines, and then passes through the fniidnment, luid 
is preserved. 

" Ojmft, er Ow?»»fl, is a stone of a reddish coIol, and ac- 
counted artificial. On the calends of April, boil the eggs 
taken out of a crow's nest till they are hard ; and, being cold, 
let ttiem be placed in the nest as they were before. When 
the cFOw iinows this, she fiiss a long way to find the stone, 
and, having found it, returns to the nesti and, the e^s behig 
touched with it, they become fresh and proliflo. The stone 
must imiaediately be snatched out of the uest. Its virtiia ia 
to increase riches, to bestow honors, and to foreteD many 
future events. 

" KtnoceUa is a stone not wholly useless, since it will cast 



CbnBcioua q^jwtaore, &c. — 1, p. 72. 
" Ciiafar, the foander of the Barmecides, beijig obliged to fly 

implored the protection of Uie Caliph Solimim. When he 
was presented to that prince, the caliph suddeidy changed 
color, and commanded him to retire, snspecthig that he had 
poison about him. Soliman had discovered it by means of 
ten sl^jnes wliich he wore upon hie arm. They were fastened 
there hke a bracelet, and never fiilled to strike one against the 
othet, and make a slight n<nse, when any poison was near. 
Upon inquiry, it was tbund that Giafar carried poison in his 
ring, for tlie purpose of self-destruction in case he hod been 
taken by his enemies." — Marigng, 

These foolish old superstitions have dieiJ away ; and gems 
are now neither poonded as poisons, nor worn na antidotes. 
' But the old absurdities respecting poisons have been renewed, 
in our days, by authors who have revived the calumnies 
alleged ogiunst the Enighta-Templar, as if with the hope of 
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of his profession. A European at Delhi complained to htm 
that he had poUehed and set a large diamond for Oreng-aebe, 
who hfA never paid him fbr hia worlt. " But he did not un- 
deratond liia trade," saya Taveniier; " for, if he had been a 
skilfnl jeneliec, he would have known liow to take two of 
three pieces out of the stoue, snd pay himself better thun the 
Mogul would have done." 



" And Elisiia died, and the; baried him. And tlie bands of 

" And it onme to pass, aa they were burying a man, that, 
behold, they spied a band of men ; and they cast the man into 
the sepulobre of I<)lisha. And when the man was let down, and 
touched the bones of Elisha, he revived, and stood up on his 
feet." — 2 Kitigs, xiii. 20, 21. 

" It happened the dead corpse of a man was cast ashore at 
Chathaju, and, beine taken up, was buried decently in the 
churchyard. Now, there was an image, or rood, in the churoh, 
oalied Our Lady of Chatham. This lady, say the monks, 
went the nest night and roused up the clerk, telling lum that 
tt Binful person was buried near the place where she was woe- 
shipped, who offBiided her eyes with his ghastly grinuhig; 
and, unless he were removed, to the great grief of good people 
she must remove from thence, and could work no more mira- 
cles. Therefore she desired him to go with her to t^e him up, 
and throw him into the river again ; which being done, soon 
after the body floatM again, and was taken np and burled 
in the churehyai'd : but, tmm that time, nil miracles ceased, 
and the place where he was buried did continiiaUy sink down- 
wards. This tale is stjll lemembered by some aged people, 
receiving it by tradition from the Popish times of darkness 
and idolatry." — Adnarnble Canvmliei Itaniifs ami WixuUrt 
in EBj/lasd. 

"When Alboiiuerque wmtcrel at the Isle of Camaram, in 
the Red Soa, a mm at aim', who died ouddeniy, was thrown 
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overbonrd. In tlie night, the wjitch felt several shocks, as 
Uiough the ship were strikiag on ft ennd-bank. They put 
tmt the boat, and found the dead body clingiug to the keel by 
the Fudiler. IC was taken up, and buried on shore; nnd, in the 
morning, it was seen lying oti the grave. Frey Fronoiseo was 
then consulted. Hs conjectured that the decensod had died 
under escommunioation, and therefore absolved him. They 
inlBrred him again, anil then he rested in the grave." — Joam 
de Ban'oS' Dec- 2, 8, 3. 

Sojbul, SuU EatSi rejeels him 4, p. 7i, 

MatSiew of Westjnixistoi- says, the story of the Old Woman 
of Berkeley will not appeal' incredible, If we read the dialogue 
of St. Gregory, in -which he relates how the body of a mau 
buried in the ohureh was thrown out by the devils. Charles 
Mortal also, because he had appropriated great part of the 
tithes ta pa; his soldiers, was most miserably, by the wicked 
spirits, taken bodily out of his gi'ave. 

" The T«rka report, as a, certain truth, tliat the corpse of 
Heyradin Barbnrossa waa ibund, four or five lines, out of the 
groutiiJ, lying by hb sepulchre, after he had been there in- 
humed; nor could they possibly make him lie quiet in his 
gmve, Inll a Greek wizard counsellad tiiam to bury a black dog 
together with the body: which done, he lay still, and gave 
them no fiuther trouble. " — Mn-j((!('s BUUrry cf Alsiers. 

The VaUare hocers yonder, &c. — 4, p. 74. 
" The vulture is very servioeable in Arabia, clearing Uie 
earth of all caroaases, which ooirupt very rapidly in hot coun- 
tries. He also destroys the fleld-mlce, which, multiply bo 
prodigiously in some provinoBs, that, were it not for this 
aesisCjiuce, the peasant might cease from the. culture of the 
fields, as absolutely vain. Their parformiinco of the.se im- 
portant services induced the ancient Egyptians to pay those 
birds divine honors; and, even at present, it is held unlawM 
to kill them in all the countries whioh they freq^uent." — 
NieMir, 
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ffia dog bmde hiia, &o. — IT, p. 80. 
" The BeSonins, who at all paints are leas superBtafiouB than 
tha Turks, have a breed of very tall greyhounds, wMoh like- 
wise mount guard around their tents; but they take great 
care of these useful servants, and have snoh an affection for 
them, tliat to kill the di^ of a Bedouin would be to endanger 
your own life." — aHintra. 

Or cinnea the Father of the Eains 18, p. 80. 

" The Arabs call the west and aouth-west winds, which 
prevail from November to Fehmarj, the falkei-a of ike raim," 



latmnei the itrong pabn-Jbre}, &c. — 18, p. 81. 
" Of the palm-leaves i,:iey make mattresses, baskets, and 
brooms ; and of the branches, all sorts of cage-work, square 
baskets for packing, that serve for many uses instead of boxes; 
and the ends of the boughs that grow next to the trunk being 
beatoii like flim, the fibroa B6panite, and, being tied together 
at the narrow end, they serve for brooms." —Pococke. 

Ski^?e3 Ike green basket, &o. — 18, p. 81. 
" The Doum, or wild palm-tree, grows in ahuudance, from 
which these people, when necessity renders them indnstrions, 
find great advantage. The shepherds, mule-drivers, camel- 
drivers, and travelleis, gather the leaves, of which they malte 
mats, fringes, baskets, hats, akooarit, or large w^eta to cany 
com, twine, ropes, girths, and covers for thou- pack-saddles. 
This plant, with which also they heat their ovens, produces a 
mild and resinous fruit, that ripens in September and October. 
It is in form Jike the rMsin, contains a iiei'nel, and is astringent, 
and very proper to temper and counteract the effects of the 
watery and laxative fmits, of which these people in smnmer 
make an immoderate use. That Power which is ever provi- 
dent to all lias spread this wild plant over their deserts to 
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Or liageri it a vemrd hrook. — 20, p. 81. 

" We passed two of those valleys, bo common in Arabia, 
■whioh, when heavy mhis fall, are filled with water, and are 
then called modi, or rivers, although peiftoHy diy at other 
times of the year. We now draw nearer to the river, of which 
a brajioh was dry, and, having its channel filled with reeds 
growing to the height of twenty feet, served aa a Une of road, 
which waa agreeably shaded by the reeds." — Nifbukr. 

" My brethren have dealt deceitfully as a brook, nnd as the 
stream of broolis they pass away ; 

" Which are Llaokish by rea.son of the ice, and wherein the 

" What time they wax warm, they vanish : when it is hot, 
tbey are consumed out of their place. 

" The paths of their way are turned aside ; tliey go to 
nothing, and perish." — Jtib^ vi. lS-18. 

No hoarded gold ^sq^tasted Ais dr&ams. — 21, p. 02. 
" Thns confined to llie most absolute necessaries of life, the 
Aralis have as litUe industry as their wants ai-e few. All their 
arts consist in weaving tkeic clumsy tents, and in making 
mats and butter. Their whole commerce only extends to the 
exchanging oaraels, kids, stallions, and milk, for arms, clothing, 
a httle rice or corn, and nwnej, uifticft ttei; frBrj." — Vi^e^. 

Avd he liad sfien Ids rvbe 
Groa in Onelsa's knua, — 21, p, 82, 
" The oMef manu&otnre among the Arabs is the making 
of hykei, as they c^ woollen blankets, and webs of goat's hair 
for their tents. The women alone are employed m this work, 
as Audcomaohe and Penelope were of old; who make no use 
of a shuttle, but conduct every thread of the woof with their 
fingei-s." — SJLiuo. 
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Or Mlhe kand-niSlt, wlwa e\e hielt — 2 
" If mine heart haTe b«ea deceived by a 
have laid wait at my neighbor's door, 

" Then let my wife gi'ind ucto anothei'." — 



WiOt bare, mei arm, &c — 21, p. 82. 
" I was mnoh amused by obserring the dexterity of the 
Arab women ia baiting their bread. They have a small place 
built with clay, between two and three feet high, having a hole 
at the bottom, fiir the convenience of drawing- out the aghea, 
something similar to that of a hme-kUn. The oven (which I 
think is the most proper name tor this place) is usually alwnt 
fifteen inches wide at the top, and gradnally grows wider lo 
the bottom. It is heated with wood; and when sufficiently- 
hot, aad perfectly clear from srooko, having nothing but cleai' 
embers at bottom (which continue to reflect great heat), they 
prepare tJie dough ia a large bowl, and mould the cakes to the 
deated size on a board or stone placed near the oven. After 
they have kneaded the cake to a proper oonsistenee, they pat 
it a little, then toss it about with great dexterity in one band, 
till it is as thin as they choose to make it. They then wet 
one side of it with water, at the same time wetting the hand 
and arm, wiBi which they put it hito the oven. The wet side 
of the cake adheres fast to the side of the oven till it is auffi- 
oientiy baked; when, if not paid sufficient attention to, it 
would fall down amonj; the embers. If they were not ex- 
ceedingly quick at this work, the heat of the ovea would bum 
the sldn from otf their hands and arms ; but with such amasing 
dexterity do they perfbrm it, that one woman will continue 
keeping three or four cakes at a time in the oven till she has 
done baking. This mode, let me add, does not require half the 
fnel that is made use of in Europe." — Jmlxoa. 



The Tamarind iheJ^tihes iis yoang ^ndty yft grem- — 22, pp. 82, 

" Tamarinds grow on great trees, full of branches, wliec 

the leaves are not bigger than, nor unlike to, the leaves 



.dhy Google 



NOTES TO THAZ.ABA, BOOK HI. 99 

pimpamel, only Bomcthing longer. The flower at first is like 
the peaches, but at last tuiDs white, and pnts forth its tVult 
at Uie end of oei'tan strings. A& soon as the sun is set, the 
leavea oloae up the fruit to preserve it from the dew, and open 
BS soon as that luminary appears again. The fruit, at first, is 
green; but, ripening, it becomes of a doilc gray, drawing towards 
a, csd, enclosed In husks, brown or tawny, of taste a little 
hitter, lilce our pruDelloes. The tree is as big as a walnnt- 
tree, fnD of laayes, bearing its frait, at the branches, like the 
sheath of a knife, but not so strMglit, rattier bent like a bow." 
— Mandeliii). 

Aitones the hotg Boot. — 22, p. 83. 

"I have often," says Hiebuhr, "heard the sbeilts sing 
passages from the Koran. They never strain the voice by 
attempting to rsjse it too hi^; and this natural music pleased 
me vary much. 

" The airs of the Orientals are aU giava and simple. They 
choose iheir singers to sing so distinctly, that every word may 
be comprebended. When several instruments are played at 
onoe, and accompanied by the voice, you henr them all render 
the same melody, anlaas some one mingles a ranning base, 
dther singing or playing, always in the same key. If this 
music is not greatly to our taste, ours is as little to Uie taste 
of tha Orientals." 

Its marble wulh, Ika. — 32, p. S3, 
"The roosqnes, which they pronounce Mesg-jid, ace built 
exactly in the &3bi0Q of our chiuvhes, where, instead of such 
seats and benches as we make use of, they only strew the floor 
with mats, upon whioU they perform the several sittings and 
prostrations that are enjoined in their religion. Near the mid- 
dle, particularly of the principal mosque of each city, there 
is a large pulpit erected, which is balustraded round, with 
about half a dozen steps leading up \a it. Upon these (tbr I 
am told none are permitted to enter tbe pulpit), tha Milfti, or 
one of the Im-ams, plaoeth himself every Friday, ^- the day of 
the congregation, aa tliey call it, — and from thence either 
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esplaineth some part or othfiir of the Koraji, or ehe exhorteth 
the people to piety and good works. Ibat end of these 
mosq^nes which regarcls Mecca, wMther they direct them- 
selves thvoughout the whole course of their devotions, is called 
the Kiblah, in which there is commonly a niche, representing, 
as a judicious writer oom'eotarea, the presenoe, and at the same 
time the inTisibilitj, of the Deity. There is usually n sqnnre 
tower ereot«d at the other end, with n Sag-stuff upon the top 
of it. Hither the crier ascends at the appointed times, and, 
displaying a small flsg, ndvertiseth ths people, with a loud 
voice from each side of the battlements, of the honi" of prayer. 
These places of the Mahometan irorship, together with the 
MnfU, Im-ama, and other persons belon^g to them, are 
msuntained out of certain revenues arising from the rents of 
lands and houses, either leS hy will, or set apart hy the publio 
for tjiat use." — 18*™. 

" All the mosques are built nearly in ihe same style. They 
are of on oblong-aq^nare foim, and covered in the middle with 
a large dome, on the top of which is fixed a gilt crescent In 
^nt, there is a handsome portico, covered with several small 
onpolas, and raised one step ahovo the pavement of the court. 
The Tmrks sometimes, in the hot season, perform their devo- 
tions there ; and between the cohimne, upon cross iron bars, 
m-e snspende'd a number of lamps, for iUuminalJons on the 
Thursday nights, and on all fesUvala. The entrance into 
the mosque is by one lai^ door. All these edifices are solidly 
bnilt of tVeestone ; and, in several, the domes are covered with 
lead. The minarets stand on one side, adjoining to the body 
of the mosque. They are sometimes squaM, but more com- 
monly ronnd and taper. The gallery for the maaseen, or criers, 
projecting a little from the column near lie top, has some 
resemblance to a rude capital ; and from tliis the spire, taper- 
ing more in proporUon than before, soon terminates in a point 
crowned with a crescent." — SmieFi Ale)!^. 

The Stan of Heaven fheir jioinl of prayer. — 32, p. B3. 

and the centre of 
race, as the Belth- 
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mSmour* is for Uiosa of all the oelegtiHl beings, the Korsy t 
for those of tho four acohangels, (tnd the Areoh J for those of 
th« cherubims and Beraphims who guard the tlirone of the Al- 
mighty. The iiihiibitajits of Meooa, who enjoy the happhiess 
of eontemplatiag the KaabS, are obliged, when tiiey pmy, to 
fix their eyes upon the sanctuary} but they who are st a 
distancfl from this valuable privilege are required only, dudug 
prayer, kr direct theii* al^ntion towai^s that hallowed ediliee. 
The believer who is ignorant of Sie posiHon of the Eeab6 
must use every endeavor to gain a knowledge of it; and afWr 
he has shown great solicitude, whatever be hie suoceas, his 
prayer is yahd." — D' OhMon. 

KmUiag Ugfit pidm-hmes for fter Si-ol/ier's hrov>. — 23, p. 8S. 
" In the kingdom of Imam, the men of all ranks share theh 
heads. In some other countries of Yemeo, all tiie Arabs, even 
the sheiks themselves, let their hair grow, and wear neither 
bonnet nor aasth, but a handkei'chief instead, in which they 
tie their hair behind. Some let it fall upon their shoulders, 
and bind a small cord roimd their heads Instead of a turban. 
The Bedoums, upon the frontjers of Iledyas and of Yemen, 
wear a bonnet of palm-leaves, neatly platted." — Niebtihr. 

Or if he ilnmg the pearli of Poesy. — 24, p. 84. 
This is a favorite Oriental figure. "After a little time, 
lifting his head from the ooilar of reflection, he removed the 
talisman of science from the treasore of speech., and scattered 
skirts-full of brilliont gems and princely pearls before the 
company in his mirth-exciting deliveries." — Bahar Danush. 



'en by tbe angels at the Deli^, nl 
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Again, in the same work: "He iiegim to weigh liis stoi'ed 
pearls iu tiie scales of delivery." 

Abn Temam, who was a oelebratad poet hiniEelf, used to 
say, that " fine aontiraents, delivered in prose, were iilte gema 
Eoattered at random ; but that, whan, they wera confined in a 
poetioH] measure, they resembled tiracelet! and strings of 
pearls." — Sir W. Jaaes: S^ay on, (Ae Pnetry of the Easlera 



The ailken thtead oo. mhich they lie." 

1 (|uot« &om memory, and recoUect not tiie author's name. 

It is somewhat remarkable that the same metaphor is among 

the quiuntEBSses of Fuller: " Benevolenca ia the silken thread 

that should nm through the pearl chain of our virtues." — 



The Mother OsUicl ,fixes 



other fowls do, but both tbe male a a m oo triba to 
hatch them hy the efficacy of their loo ily And h f e 
when one has occasion to go to look ood, ad to 

coropanion by its cry ; and the other a ti d rmg ta ab- 

aence, but remains with its eyes lixed upon the egga tjll the 
return of its mate, and then goes in its turn to look for food. 
And tliis oave of theirs is so necessary, that it cannot be 
suspended for a moment ; for, if it should, their eggs would 
immediately become addle." — Vaiiele&e. 

This is said to emblem the perpetual attention of the 
Creator to the universe. 



Sound her eraailk <mklea arid her tmmy arms. — 23, p. SJ 
" She had laid aside tlie rings whieh uasd to grace 

ankles, lest the sound of them should expose her to calami 

— Asialii! Sesearckea. 
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"Most of tlie Indiim women have on eaoh arm, and also 
above the ankle, ten or twelve rings of gold, Bilvar, ivory, or 
coral. They sprbig on the leg, and, when Ihey walk, make a 
noise, with which they are much pleased. Their hands and 
toes are gsnerally adorned with lai^e rings." — Snnnerat. 

" In tliat day the Lord will taim away the bravery of their 
UakSng omamenii about Ihdr feel, and their canis, and their 
round tires like the moon, 

" The chains, and (he bracelets, and the mufflers, 

" The bonnets, and thu oniamente nf Oie legs," &c. — Isoiali, 
ill. 18-20. 



Were her hug fingers ting d — ,5 p 84 

" His fingers, in beauty and slend m pp g th 
YedBieza* or the rays of the sun, b mg tjng 1 vith h 
seemed branches of transparent rod c 1 — Bah D ah 

" She dispenses gifts with small, d 11 t fi g rs w t!y 
glowing at theu^ laps, like the white and ms w in f 
Dabia, or dentrifioes made of esel-wood — ^foallaka Pae 
of Amriolkais, 

" The henna," saya the Iranslator of the " Bahai Danush," 
" is esteemed not merely omamenlal, but medicinal ; and I 
have myself often experienced in India a most refreshing cool- 
ness, through the whole habit, from an embrocation, or rather 
plaster of henna, appUed to the soles of my feet by prescrip- 
tion of a native physician. The effect lasted for some days." 
Bruce says it is used not only for ornament, but as an astringent 
to keep the hands aud feet dry. 

This unnatural feshion is estanded to animals. 

" Departing from the town of Anna, we met, about five 
hundred paces from the gate, a young mito of giwd family, 
followed by two servants, and mounted, in the feshion of the 
oonntry, upon an ass whose rump was painted red." — Ta- 

Is of those horses which are of 
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All, the Moor to whoaa oapricions cruelly Miingo Park was 
30 long exposed, "always rode upon a railt-wliite horse, with 
ita tall dyed red." 

When Pletro della Valle went to Jsrusalem, all his csmela 
were made orange-color with henna. He says he hnd seen in 
Rome the manes and tails of certain horses, which came from 
Poland and Hungary, colored in hke manner. He conceived it 
to be the same plant which was sold in a dry or pulveriied 
er^te, at Haples, to old women, to dye their gray hairs fliisen. 

Aifenado, a word derived from Alfena, the Povtnguese or 
. Moorish name of this plant, is still uned in Portagal as a phvnse 
of contempt for e. fop. 

The Sghi shone rosy; &al (he darkeaed lids, &o. — 26, p. 84, 

The blackened eyelids and the reddened fingers were 

Eastern customs in use among the Greeks. They are still 

among the tricks of the Grecian toilet. The females of the 

rest of Europe have never added them tJi thdr list of orna- 



Wrvalhed the red JlnnKr-rromi round, &e. — 2B, p. 86, 
" The Mimosa Selam produces splendid flowera of a beiinti- 
ful red color, with which the Arabians crown tlieir besils on 
their days of festival." — MeMr. 



Fiiim far Ehwasiati. — 31, p. BT, 
" The Abmelee, or eater of locusts or grasshoppers, is a 
bird which better deserves to be described, perhaps, than moat 
others of which travellers have given us an account ; beonuse 
flie facts relating to it are not only strange in themselves, but 
so well and distinctly attested, that, however surprising they 
may seem, we cannot but afford them our belief. The food of 
this cresture is the locust or tiie grasshopper; it is of the size 
of an ordinary hen, its feathers black, its wings large, and its 
flesh of a grayish color. They fly generally in great flocks, 
as the starlings are wont to do with us. But the thing which 
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raaders these birds wondevful is, that ttey ai-e so fond of tho 
water of a certain fountain hi Khorassnn, or Baotria, that 
wUerever that water is cnrried they follow ; on wMcli aooount, 
it iB carefully preserved : for, wherever the locusts fall, the 
Armeui&u priests, who are provided with this water, bring a 
quantity of it, and place it in jars, or ponr it into little chaimelB 
ill the fields. The next day, whole troops of these birds arrive, 
and quicijy deliver tlie people from the locusta." — ZSHcersni 

Dr. Bnssel describes tliisbirdas about the size of a stm'ling; 
the body of a flssh-color, tie rest of its plumage btaolt, the 
bill and legs black also. 

For (ft«8e mgaliHoits K«ea laerB legible, ^ii, p. 8S. 

" The locusts are remarkable for the hieroglyphic that they 
bear npoii the forehead. Theu^ color is green throughout the 
whole body, excepting a little yellow rim tiat surrounds their 
head, which is lost at their eyas. This insect has two nppec 
wings, pretty solid : they are green, like the rest of the body, 
escept that there is in each a little white spot. The locust 
keeps them extended like great Bails of n. ship going before tho 
wind : it has besides two other wings niidemeath the former, 
and which resemble a light transparent stuff pretty much like, 
a cobweb, and which it makes use of in the manner of smack- 
siuls that ore along a vessel; but, when the locust reposes 
herself, she does like a vessel that lies, at anchor, for she keeps 
the second sails furled under the first." — Iforden. 

The Mahommedaiis beUeve some mysterious meaning is 
Gontuned in t^ hnes upon the locust's forehead. 

I compared the descriprion in the poem with a locust which 
was caught in Leicestershire. It is remarkable that a single 
insect should have found its way so for inland. 

F&es flie large-keaded screamer of Hie ttight. — 3a, p. 90. 
An Arabian espression from the Moallafcat ; " She turns 
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Glare in !fte darkness of thai dreadful noon. — 89, p. 90. 

tha total eoli])ae of the aun, Friday, April 23, 1715, It is in a 
strain of vile bombast ; yet some oiroumstancea are so fine, 
that even snoh a, writer could not spoil them ; " The different 
modifiostions of the light formed colors the eye of man has 
been five hniidved years nnacquainted with, and for which I 
can find no name; unless I may be allowed to call it a dark, 
gloomy sort of light, that scattered about a more sensible and 
genuine horcor than the moat eonsnmmnte darkness. All the 
birds were struck dumb, and hung their wings in moody sor- 
row. Soma few pigaons, tha.t were on the wing, were afraid 
of being benighted even in the morn, alighted, and took shsUer 
in the houses. The heat went awayby degrees with the light; 
but, when the rays of the sun broke out ftfresh, the joy and 
the thanks that were in me, that God mads to us tliese signs 
and marks of his power before he eseroised it, were exquisite, 
and such as never worked upon me so sensibly before. With 
ary own ears I heaid a cock crow as attJie dawn of day; and 
ha welcomed with a strange gladness, which was plainly dis- 

seoond rising, and the returning light." 

The paper is signed "B.," and is pei'haps by Sir lUchard 
Blaokmore. 
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THE FOURTH BOOK. 



1. 

Whose is yon dawning form, 

That in the darkness meets 

The delegated youth ? 

Dim as the shadow of a fire at noon, 

Or pale reflection, on the evening brook, 

Of glow-worm on the bank, 
Kindled to guide her winged paramour. 



A moment, and the brightening image shaped 

Hia Mother's form and features. " Gro," she cried, 

" To Babylon, and from the Angels learn 

What talisman thy task requires." 



The Spirit hung toward him when she ceased, 

As though with actual lips she would have given 

A mother's kiss. His arms outstretched, 

His body bending on, 
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His moath unclosed and trembling into speech, 

He pressed to meet the blessing; but the wind 

Played on his cheek ; he looked, and he beheld 

The darkness close, " Again I ^ain ! " he cried, 

" Let me ^ain behold thee I " From Uie darkness 

His Mother's voice went forth, — 

" Thou shalt behold me in the hour of death." 



Day dawns, the twilight gleam dilates, 

The Sun comes forth, and like a god 

Eides through rejoicing heaven. 

Old Moath and his daughter, from their tent. 

Beheld the adventurous youth, 

Dai-k-moving o'er the sands, 

A lessening image, trembling through their tears. 

Visions of high emprise 

Beguiled his lonely road ; 

And if sometimes to Moath'a tent 

The inyoluntary mind recuiTed, 

Fancy, impatient of all piunful thoughts, 

Pictured the bliss should welcome his return. 

In dreams like tliese he went ; 

And Still of every dream 

Oneiza formed a part, 

And hope and memory made a mingled joy. 



In the eve he arrived at a Well : 
An Acacia bent over its side, 
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Under whose long light-hanging boughs 

He chose his night's abode. 

There, due ablutions made and prayers performed. 

The youth his mantle apread. 

And silently produced 

His solitary meal. 

The sUence and the solitude recalled 

Dear recollections ; and with folded arms, 

Thinking of other days, he sate, till thought 

Had lefl him, and the Acacia's moving shade 

Upon the sunny sand 

Had caught his idle eye ; 

And his awakened ear 

Heard the gray Lizard's chirp. 

The only sound of life. 

G. 

As thus in vacant quietness he sate, 

A Traveller on a Camel reached the Well, 

And courteous greeting gave. 

The mutual salutation past, 

He by the cistern, too, his garment spread. 

And fiiendly converse cheered the social meal. 



The Stranger was an ancient man. 

Yet one whose green old age 

Bore the fair characters of temperate youth : 

So much of manhood's strength his limbs retained, 

It seemed he needed not the staff he bore. 
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His beard was long and gi'ay and crisp ; 

Lively his eyes and quick, 

And reaching over tiiem 

The large broad eyebrow curled. 

Hia speech waa copious, and his winning words 

Enriched with knowledge, that the attentive youth 

Sate listening with a thirsty joy. 

8. 

So, in the course of talk, 

The adventurer youth inquired 

Whither his course was bent. 

The Old Man anawei-ed, " To Bagdad I go," 

Ax that so welcome sound, a flash of joy 

Kindled the eye of Tfialaba ; 

"And I, too," he replied, 

" Am journeying thitherward ; 

Let me become companion of thy way ! " 

Courteous the Old Man smiled. 

And wiUiag in assent. 



Son, thou art young for travel. 



Until now 
r passed the desert boundary. 



It is a noble city that we seek. 
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Thou wilt behold magnificent Palaues, 

And lofty Minarets, and high-domed Mosques, 

And rich Bazaars, whither from all the world 

Industrious merchants meet, and market there 

Tiie world's collected wealth. 



Near to the site of ancient Babyl 
And Nimrod's impious t«mple ! 



From the walls 
'Tis but a long day's distance. 



A mighty mass remains ; enough to tell us 

How great our fathers were, how little we. 

Men are not what they were : their crimes and 

follies 

Have dwarfed them down from the old hero race 

To such poor things as we ! 



At Babylon 

I have heard the Angela expiate their guilt, 

Haruth and Mariith. 
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'Tis a history 

Handed from ages down ; a nurse's tale, 

Which children, open-eyed and mouthed, devour ; 

And thus, as garrulous Ignorance relates, 

We learn it and believe. But all things feel 

The power of Time and Change ; thistlea and grass 

Usurp the desolate palace, and the weeds 

Of Falsehood raot in the aged pile of Tnith. 

How have you heard the tale ? 



Thus : On a time 

The Angels at the wickedness of man 

Expressed indignant wonder ; that in vain 

Tokens and signs were given, and Prophets sent. 

Strange obstinacy this ! a stubbornness 

Of sin, they said, tl^t should for ever bar 

The gates of mercy on them. ADah heard 

Their unfoigiving pride, and bade that two 

Of these untempt«d Spirits should descend. 

Judges on Earth. Haruth and Maruth went. 

The chosen Senlencers : they fairly heard 

The appeals of men to their tribunal brought^ 

And rightfully decided. At the length 

A Woman came before them : beautiful 

Zohara was, as yonder Evening Star, 

In the mild lustre of whose lovely light 

Even now her beauty shines. They gazed on her 

With fleshly eyes ; they tempted her to sin. 
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The wily woman listened, and required 

A previous price, the knowledge of the name 

Of Grod. She learnt the wonder-working name. 

And gave it utterance, and its virtue bore her 

Up to the glorious Presence, and she told 

Before the awful Judgment-seat her tale. 



I know the rest. The accused Spirits were called ; 

Unable of defence, and penitent. 
They owned their crime, and heard the doom de- 
served. 
Then they besought the Lord that not for ever 
His wrath might be upon them, and implored 
That penal ages might at length restore them 
Clean from otfence r since then by Babylon, 
In the cavern of their punishment, they dwell. 
Runs the conclusion so ' 



The common tale ! And likely thou hast heard 

How that the bold and bad, with impious rites. 

Intrude upon their penitence, and force, 

Albeit from loathing and reluctant lips. 

The sorcery-secret ? 



Is it not the tiiith? 
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Son, thou hast seen the Traveller in the sands 
Move through the dizzy light of hot noonday, 

Huge as the giant race of elder times ; 

And his Camel, tha,n the monstrous Elephant, 

Seem of a vaster bulk. 



And hast thou never, in the twilight, fancied 

Familiar object into some strange shape 

And form uncouth ? 



Even so 
Things viewed at distance, through the mist of ft 
By their distortion terrify and shock 
The abused sight 



But of these Angels' fate 
Thus in tlie uncreated book is written. 



Wisely from legetidaiy fables Heaven 
Inculcates wisdom. 
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How, then, is the truth? 

Is not the dungeon of their ptmishment 

By rumed Bah jlon ? 



By Babylon 
Haruth and Maruth may be found. 



And there 
Magicians learn their impious sorcery? 

Son, what thou say'st is true, and it is felse. 

But night approaches fast : I have travelled far, 

And my old lids are heavy. On our way 

We shall have hours for converse : let us now 

Tnm to our due repose. Son, peace be with thee ! 

10. 

So in his loosened cloak 

, The Old Man wrapt himself. 

And laid his limbs at length ; 

And Thalaba in silence Ifud him down. 

Awhile he lay, and watdied the lovely Moon, 

O'er whose broad orb the boughs 

A mazy fretting framed, 

Or with a pale, transparent green 

Lighting the restless leaves, 
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The thin Acacia leaves that played ahove. 
The murmuring wind, the moving leaves, 

Soothed him at length to sleep. 
With mingled lullabies of sight and sound. 

11. 

Not so the dark Magician by his side, 

Lobaba, who from the Domdaniel caves 

Had sought the dreaded youth. 

Silent he lay, and simulating sleep, 

Till, by the long and regular breath, he knew 

The youth beside him slept. 

Carefully then he rose. 

And, bending over him, snrveyed him neai' ; 

And secretly he cursed 

The dead Ahdaldar's ring, 

Armed by whose araulet. 

He slept from danger safe. 

12. 

Wrapt in his mantle, Thalaba reposed, 

His loose right arm pillowing his easy head. 

The Moon was on the Eing, 

Whose crystal gem returned 

A quiet, moveless light. 

Vainly the Wieai'd vile put forth his hand. 

And strove to reach the gem : 

Charms, strong as Hell could make them, kept it 

He called his servant-fiends, 
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He bade the Genii rob the sleeping youth. 

By the virtue of the Bing, 

By Mahommed's holier power, 

By the holiest name of God, 

Had Thalaba disarmed the evil race. 



Baffled and weary, and convinced at length, 

Anger and fear and rancor gnawing him. 

The accursed Sorcerer ceased his vain attempts. 

Content perforce to wait 

Temptation's likelier aid. 

Restless he lay, and brooding many a wile, 

And tortured with impatient hope, 

And envying with the bitterness of hate 

The innocent youth, who slept so sweetly by. 



The ray of morning on his eyelids fell. 

And Thalaba awoke. 

And folded his mantle around him, 

And girded his loins for the day ; 

Then the due rites of holiness observed. 

His comrade too arose. 

And with the outward forms 

Of righteousness and prayer insulted God, 

They filled their water-skin ; they gave 

The Camel his full draught : 

Then on the road, while yet the morn was young, 

And the air was fresh with dew, 
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Forward the travellers went, 
With various talk begailing tlie long way. 

But soon the youth, whose busy mind 

Dwelt on Lobaba's wonder-stirriag words, 

Eenewed the unfinished oonverae of the night. 

15. 



Thou aaidst that it is true, and yet is &lse, 

That men accurst attain at Babylon 

Forbidden knowledge froiii the Angel pair : 

How mean you ? 



All things have a double power, 

Alike for good and evil. The same fire, 

That on the comfortable hearth at eve 

Warmed the good man, flames o'er the house at 

Should we for this forego 

The needful element ? 

Because the scorching summer Sun 

Darts fever, wouldst thou quench the orb of day ? 

Or deemest thou that Heaven in anger formed 

Iron to till the field, because, when man 

Had tipt his arrows for the chase, he rushed 

A murderer to the war ? 



What follows hence ? 
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That Dothing in itself is good or evil, 

But only in its use. Thiak you tke man 

Praiseworthy who, by painful study learns 

The knowledge of all simples, and their power, 

Healing or harmful ? 



All men hold in honor 

The skilful Leeeh. Prom land to land lie goes 

Safe in hia privilege ; the sword of war 

Spares him ; kings welcome him with costly g^fts ; 

And he who late had from the couch of pain 

Lifted a languid look to him for aid. 

Beholds him with glad eyes, and blesses him 

In his first tlianki'ul prayer. 

Yet some there are 

Who to the purposes of wickedness 

Apply this knowledge, and fram herbs distil. 

Poison, fo mix it in the trusted draught 

Allah shall cast them in the eternal fire 
"Whose fuel ia the cursed I There shall they 

Endure the ever-buming agony, 
Consuming still in flames, and still renewed. 



But is their kaowledge, therefore, in itself 
Unlawful ? 
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sodthey's foems. 



Tiiat were foolishness to think. 



Oh, what a glorious animal were Man, 
Knew ke but hia own powers, and, knowing, gave 

Boom for their growth and spread ! The Horse 

oheys 

Hia guiding wUl ; the patient Camel hears him 

Over these wastes of sand ; the Pigeon wafts 

Hia bidding through the sky ; — and with these 

triumphs 

He rests contented, — with these ministers, — 

When he might awe the Elements, and make 

Myriads of Spiiits sei-ve him ! 



But as how ? 

By a league with Hell, a covenant that binds 

The soul to utter death ! 



Was Solomon 

Aftcurst of God? Yet, to his talismans 

Ohedient, o'er his throne the birds of Heaven, 

TLeii" waving wings his sun-shield, fanned around 

The motionless air of noon; from place to place, 
As his will reined the viewless Element, 
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He rode the Wind ; the Genii reared his temple, 

And ceaselessly in fear, while his dread eye 

O'erlooked them, day and night pursued their toil. 

So dreadful was his power. 



But 'twas from Heaven 

His wisdom came, God's, special gift, — the guei-don 

Of early virtue. 



Learn thou, O young man I 

God hath appointed wisdom the reward 

Of study. 'Tis a well of living waters, 

Whose inexhaustible bounties all might drink ; 

But few dig deep enough. Son ! thou art silent : 

Perhaps I eay too much, — perhaps offend thee. 



Nay, I am young, and willingly, as becomes me, 
Hear the wise words of age. 



Is it a crime 

To mount the Horse, because, forsooth, thy feel 

Can serve thee for the journey? Is it sin, 

Because the Hern soars upward in the sky 

Above the arrow's flight, to ti-ain the Falcon 

Wliose beak shall pierce him tliere? The powei-s 

which AUah 
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Granted to man were granted for his use : 

All knowledge that befits not human weakness 

Is placed beyond its reach. They who repair 

To Babylon, and from the Angels leam 

Mysterious wisdom, sin not in the deed. 



I ? Alaa, luy Son ! 

My ago just knows enough to undei'stand 

How little all its knowledge. Later years. 
Sacred to study, teaet me to regret 

Youth's unforeseeing indolence, and hours 
That cannot be recalled. Something I know 
The properties of herbs, £Uid have sometimes 

Brought to the afflicted comfort and relief 
By the secrets of my art, under His blessing 
Without whom all had failed. Also of gems 

I have some knowledge, and the characters 
That tell beneath what aspect they were set. 



Belike you can interpret, then, the graving 
Around this Ring ? 



My sight is feeble, Son, 
And I must view it closer: let n 
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16. 

The unsuspecting Youth 

Held forth his finger to draw off the spell. 

Even whilst he held it forth, 

There settled there a Wasp, 

And just above the Gem infixed its dart; 

All purple-swoln, the hot and painful flesh 

Rose round the tightened Ring. 

The hafiied Sorcerer knew the hand of Heaven, 

And inwardly hlasphemed. 

17. 

Ere long, Lobaba's heart, 

Fruitful in wiles, devised new stratagem. 

A mist arose at noon. 

Like the loose-hanging skirts 

Of some low cloud, that, by the breeze impelled, 

Sweeps o'er the mountain-side. 

With joy the thoaghtless youth 

That grateful shadowing hailed ; 

For grateful was the shade. 

While through the silver-lighted haze, 

Guiding their way, appeared the beamless Sun. 

But soon that beacon fiuled ; 

A heavier mass of cloud. 

Impenetrably deep. 

Hung o'er the wilderness. 

" Know'st thou the track?" quoth Thalaba, 

" Or should we pause, and wait the wind 

To scatter this bewildering fog ? " 
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The Sorcerer answered liim ; 

" Now let us hold right on ; for, if we stray, 

The Sun to-morrow will direct our course." 

So saying, he toward the desert depths 

Misleads the youth deceived. 

18. 

Earlier the night came on ; 

Nor moon nor stars wore visible in heaven ; 

And when at morn the youth unclosed his eyes. 

He knew not where to turn his face in prayer. 

" What shail we do? " Lohaha cried ; 

" The lights of heaven have ceased 

To guide us on our way. 

Should we remain, and wait 

More favorable skies, 

Soon would our food and water fail us here ; 

And, if we venture on, 
There are the dangers of the » 



19. 

" Sure it were best proceed ! " 

The chosen youtli replies ; 

" So ha[)ly we may reach some tent, or grove 

Of dates, or stationed tribe. 

But idly to remain, 

Were yielding effortless, and waiting death." 

The wily Sorcerer willingly assents. 

And farther in the aacda, 

Elal« of heart, he leads the credulous youth. 
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Still o'er the wildemesa 

Settled the moveless miat. 

The timid Antelope, that heard their steiJs, 

Stood doubtful where to turn in that dim light ; 

The Ostrich, blindly hastening, met them liill. 

At night, again in hope, 

Young Thalaba lay down ; 

The morning came, and not one guiding ray 

Through the thick mist was visible, — 

The 'same deep moveless mist that mantled all. 

21. 

Oh for the Vulture's scream, 

Who haunts for prey the abode of human-kind ! 

Oh for the Plover's pleasant cry 

To tell of water near ! 

Oh for the Camel-driver's song 1 

For now the water-skin grows light, 

Though of the draught, more eagerly desired. 

Imperious prudence took with sparing thirst. 

Oft from the third night's broken sleep, 

As in his dreams he heard 

The sound of rushing winds, 

Started the anxious youth, and looked abraad ; 

In vain ! for still tlie deadly cahn endured. 

Another day passed on ; 

The water-skin was drained ; 

But then one hope arrived, 

For there was motion in the air ! 
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The Bound of the wind arose anon, 

That scattered the thick mist ; , 

And, lo ! at length the lovely face of Heaven 1 



Alas ! a wretched scene 

Was opened on their view. 

They looked around : no wella were near, 

No tent, no human aid ! 

Flat on the Camel lay the water-skic ; 

And their dumb servant difficultly now, 

Over hot sands and under the hot sun, 

Bragged on with patient pain. 

23. 

But, oh, the joy, the blessed sight, 

When in that burning waste the Travellers 

Saw a greon meadow, fair with flowers besprent. 

Azure and yellow, like the beautiful fields 

Of England, when amid the growing grass 

The blue-beU bends, the golden king-cup shines, 

And the sweet cowslip scents the genial air, 

In the merry month of May ! 

Oh, joy ! The Travellers 

Gaae on each other with hope-brightened eyes ; 

For sure through that green meadow flows 

The living stream ! And, lo ! their famished beast 

Sees the restoring sight ! 

Hope gives his feeble limbs a sudden strength; 

He hurries on 1 
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24. 

The herbs so fair to eye 

Were Senoa, ajid the Gentiau'a blossom blue, 

And kindred plants, that with unwatered root 

Fed in the burning sand, whose bitter leaves 

Even frantic Famine loathed. 

25. 

In uncommunicathig misery 

Silent they stood. At length Lobaha said, 

" Son, we must slay the Camel, or we die 

For lack of water ! Thy young hand is firm ; 

Draw forth the knife, and pierce him ! " Wretch 

accurst 1 

Who that beheld thy venerable face, 

Thy features stiff with suffering, the dry lips. 

The feverish eyes, could deem that all within 

Was magic ease, and fearlessness secure, 

And wiles of hellish import ? The young man 

Paused with reluctant pity ; but he saw 

Kis comrade's red and painful countenance, 

And Ills own burning breath came short and quick, 

And at his feet the gasping beast 

Lies, over-worn with want. 



Then from his girdle Thalaba took the knife 

With stem compassion, and from side to side 

Across the Camel's throat 

Drew deep the crooked blade. 
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Servant of man, that merciful deed 

For ever ends thy suffering ; but what doom 

Wmts thy deliverer ? " Little will thy death 

Avail us ! " thought the youth, 

As in the water-skin he poured 

The Camel's hoarded draught ; 

It gave a scant supply, 

The poor allowance of one prudent day. 



Son of Hodeirah, though thy steady soul 

Despaired not, firm in faith, 

Yet not the less did suffering nature feel 

Its pangs and trials. Long their craving thirst 

Stru^led with fear, by fear itself inflamed ; 

But drop by drop, that poor, 

That last supply is drained. 

Srill the same burning sun ! no cloud in heaven ! 

The hot air quivers, and the sultry mist 

Floats o'er the desert, with a show 
Of distant wafers, mocking their dista-ess. 



The youth's parched lips were black, 
His tongue was dry and rough, 

His eyeballs red with heat. 

Lobaba gazed on him with looks 

That seemed to speak of pity ; and he said, 

" Let mc behold thy Ring : 

It may have virtue that can save us yet." 
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With that he tdok. his haud, 

And viewed the writing close, 

Then cried with sudden joy, 

" It is a stone that whoso bears. 

The Grenii must obey ! 

Now raise thy voice, my Son, 

And bid them in His name that here is writt 

Preserve us in oar need." 

29. 

" Nay ! " answered Thalaba ; 

" Shall I distrust the providence of Giod ? 

Is it not He must save ? 

If Allah wills it not, 

Vmn were the Grenii's aid." 



Whilst he spake, Lobaba's eye, 

Upon the distance fixed, 

Attended not his speech. 

Its fearful meaning drew 

The looks of Thalaba: 

Columns of sand came moving on ; 

Red in the burning ray, 

Like obelisks of fire. 

They rushed before the driving wind. 

Vain were all thoughts of flight! 

They had not hoped escape. 

Could they have backed the Dromedary then. 
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Who, ill bis rapid race, 
Gives to the tranquil air a drowning foree. 

31. 

High, high in heaven upcurled, 

The dreadful sand-spouts moved ; 

Swift us the whirlwind that impelled their way. 

They came toward the travellers ! 

The old Magician shrieked ; 

And, lo ! the foremost bursts 

Before the whirlwind's force. 

Scattering afar a burning shower of sand. 

" Now, by the virtue of the Eing, 

Save us ! " Lobaba cried : 

" While yet thou hast the power, 

Save us, oh save us, now ! " 

The yoLitli made no reply. 

Gazing ill awful wonder on the scene. 

32. 

"Why dost thou wait?" the Old Man exclaimed; 

" If Allah and the Prophet will not save, 

Call on the Powers that will ! " 



"Ha! do I know thee. Infidel accurst?" 

Exclaimed the awakened youth. 

"And thou hast ied me hither, Child of Sin! 

That fear might make me sell 

My soul to endless death ! ", 
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34. 

" Pool that thou art ! " Lobaha cried : 

" Call upon Him whose name 

Thy charmed signet hears, 

Or die the death thy foolishness deserves ! " 

85. 

" Servant of Hell ! die thou ! " quoth Thalaba ; 

And, leaning on his bow, 

He fitted tbe loose string, 

And laid th.0 arrow in its resting-place, 

" Bow of my Father, do thy duty now ! " 

He drew the arrow to its point ; 

True to his eye it fled, 

And full upon the breast 

It smote the Sorcerer. 

Astonished, Thalaba beheld 

The blunted point recoil. 

36. 

A proud and hitter smile 

Wrinkled Lobaba's cheek. 

" Try once agsun thine earthly arms ! " he cried : 

" Eash Boy ! the Power 1 serve 

Abandons not his votaries. 

It is for Allah's wretched slaves, like thou. 

To serve a master, who, in the hour of need, 

Forsakes them to their fate ! 

I leave thoe ! " And he shook his staff, and called 

The Chariot of his charms. 
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37. 

Swift as the viewless wind, 

Self-moved, the Chariot came ; 

The Sorcerer mounts the seat 

"Yet once more weigh thy danger," he resumed; 

"Ascend the car with me, 

And with the speed of thought 

We pass the desert-bounds." 

The indignant youth vouchsafed not to reply; 

And, lo ! the magic car begins its course ! 

as. 

Hftrb, hiu'li ! he shriel^s, — Lobaba shrielss ! 

What, wretch, and hast thou raised 

The rushing terrors of the Wilderness 

To fall on thine own head ? 

Death ! death ! inevitable death ! 

Driven by the breath of God, 

A column of the Desert met his way. 
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S6m grera om- /niheri were, hm little wb. — B, p. 111. 
" Tub Musauluians are immutably prepossessed, tlmt, as the 
earth appcooohes its dissolution, its sons and danghteis gra- 
dually deoraase in their dimensions. As for Dagjial, they say 
he will fiM the race of mankiniJ dwindled into snob, dlminu- 
tire pygmies, that their habitations in cities, and all the best 
lawns, will ba of no other fabric than Hie shoes and alippara 
made in these present ages, placed in rank and file in seemly 
and regnlar ordar, allowing one pair for two round families." 
— Morgan's flistorj of Algiers. 

Hi ^mUd lustre, &0. — 9, p. 111. 

Tha story of HaruUi and Maruth, as in the poam, may be 
found m D'Herbelot, and in Sale's notes to the Koran, Of the 
different accounts, I have preferred that whicli makes Zohara 
originally a woman, ajid metamorphoses her into the planet 
Venns, b> that which says Uie planet Venus descended as 
Zohara to tempt the uigels. 

The Arabians have so childish a love of rhyme, that, when 
two names are usually coupled, they make them jingle, as in 
the ease of Haruth and Maruth. Thus they call Cain and 
Abel, Jiel and Saiel, I am informed that the Koran ia 
crowded with rhymaa, mote particularly at the conclusion of 
the ebapters. 

A preeimit price, Ike hiowledge of the name 

O/Cmi — 9, p. 113. 
The Ism-Allah, — the seienoe of the name of God. 
"They pretend that God is the lock of this science, and 



.dhy Google 



134 

Mahocmleii tlia key ; that, consequently, nons bnt Mahomme- 
dans can attain it; that it discovers what passes in distfmt 
countries ; that it fiimilifrnzes the poeseeeors with Che Genii, 
who are at the conunand of Ihe initiated, and who iDstrnot 
them ; that it places the winds and the aeasaus at their disposal ; 
thut it heals the bite of serpents, the lame, the maimed, and 
the blind. They say that some of their greiitest saints, such 
as Abdi^cadir, Cheilard of Bagdad, and lia Aliimi, who resided 

by their deTotion, that .fliey said their prayers every noon in 
the Eaba of Mecca, and were not absent from their own honses 
any other part of the day. A aierobant of Mecca, who had 
learnt it in all its forms &om Mahommed el D^an^dsenji (at 
present so fnmons in that city], pretended that he bhnself, 
being in danger of perialiing at sea, had fastened a billet to liie 
mast, with Ihe osnal ceremonies, and t^at immediately the 
tempest ceased. He showetl me at Bombay, bnt at a distance, 
a. book which contained ail sorts of figures and mathematical 
tables, with instcuotlons how to atninge the billets, and the 
appropriata prayers foe every oiroumstatioe ; but he would 
neither suffer me to touch the book, nor copy the title. 

" There are some MahonmiedauB who shut theniaelTes up 
in a dark pla«e, without eating and drinking, for a long time, 
and there, with a loud y<Mce, repeat certain short prayers, iJil 
they faint When they reooTer, they pretand to have seen not 

only a crowd of spirits, but God iiimself, and evau the Devil 

Bat the trae iniHated in the Ism-Allah do not seek these 
visions. The secret of discovering liidden treasares belongs 
also, if I mistake not, to tha Ism-Alloh." — McSaftr. 



iince : however, it was only the effect of reiraction ; the camel, 
which the Arab was upon, touching tlie groimd like all others. 
There was nothing then extraordmary in this phenomenon; 
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and I aitef worris siiw many appoarnnues esaotlj similat ill tlie 
dry countries." — MebuAr. 

" They snrpriaad yon, not indesd by a sudden flssanlt ; but 
tliey adTanoed, and the snltry vapor of noon^ Hirough Ahiob 
you saw them, incrtiased their magnitude." — MoaUahat: Poeia 
of Bardh. 



Gra3waia,g sSllia jimne), attd still renewed. — 15, p, 119. 

" Faac the fire, whose fliei is men and stones, prepared for 
the unbelievers." — Koran, ciiap. 2. 

" Verily, fliose who disbelieve our signs, wa wiH snrely 
causa to ba broiled in hell-fire ; so often as their skins shall be 
well bumed, we will give them other sliins in exohonge, that 
tJiej may take the sharper torment." — 7i.,chap. 4. 



Tkdr wamigmngi M» $im-ahieM.~^lfi, p. 120. 
"Tha Arabians attribute to Solomon a pei-petual enmity 
and warlkre against wiciiad Qenli and Giants : on the ssbject 
of his wondei^worlcing Ring, theu^ tales aie innumerable. They 
have even invented a whole race of pre-Adamite Solomons, 
who, aeoording to them, governed the world aueoessively, to 
the number of forty, or, as olhera affirm, as many as saventy- 
two. All these rnade the evil Genii their unwilling drudges." 
— D'Eerbdol. 



Oh for the Pllmer's pknmnt a-y ,' — 21, p. 126. 
■'In places whore there was water, we found a beautiful 



Oh for die CifJnel-dnner'B soag I — 
" The camels of the hot comitriea are : 
the tail of tha other, as in cold climates, 
at their will, hke herds of cows. The ci 
sin^ng, and tVora time to i^me giving a sn 
lander he sings and whistles, the &stei' I 
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thay atop as soon as lio ceiiBGB to sing. The oamel-dcivei's, to 
relieve eaoli other, ang alfematsly ; and, wlien thoy wisli their 
beasts to browse for lialf ui hour on what they onu find, they 
amuae themselves by smoliing a, pipe ; after which, beginnhig 
again to sing, the camels immediately proceed." — Tavenaer, 



£ve!i frantic Fanane SMifted. — 24, p. 127. 
" At four in the aftsmooii, we had au unexpected eiiler- 
tainmeat, which Slled onr hearta with a Torj short-liTed joy. 
Tho whole plain before na soemed thick-covered with green 
grass and yellow daisies. We advanced to the place witli hb 
much speed as our lame eondilioii would sntfcr as. But how 
terrible was onr disappointment when we found the whole of 
that verdure to consist in senna and coloquintida, — the most 
:3 of plants, and the most incapable of being subali- 
w man or beastl " — Bruce. 
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THE FIFTH BOOK. 



When Thalaba from adoration rose, 

The air was cool, the sky 

With, welcome clouds o'ercast, 

Whidi soon came down in rain. 

He liiled up his fevered lace to heaven. 

And bared his head and stretched his hands 

To that delightful shower, 

And felt the coolness permeate every limb, 

Freshening his powers of life. 



A loud, quick panting ! Thalaba looks up 

He starts, and his instinctive hand 

Grasps the hnife-hUt ; for close beside 

A Tiger passes him. 

An indolent and languid eye 

The passing Tiger turned ; 

His head was hanging down, 
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His dry tongue lolling low, 

And the short panting of his breath 

e through his hot, parched nostrils painfully. 

The joujig Arabian knew 

The pui-port of hia hurried pace. 

And, foRowiiig him in hope. 

Saw jojful from afar 
The Tiger stoop and drink. 



A desert Pelican had built lier nest 

In that deep solitude, 

-ind now, returned from distant flight, 

Fraught with the river-stream. 

Her load of water had disburthened there. 

Her young in the refreshing bath 

Dipped down their callow heads, 

Filled the swoln membrane from their plumelesa 

throat 

Pendent, and bills yet soft; 

And, buoyant with arched breast. 

Plied in uupractised stroke 

The oars of their broad feet. 

They, as the spotted prowler of the wild 

Laps the cool wave, around their mother crowd. 

And nestle underneath her outspread wings. 

The spotted prowler of the wild. 

Lapped the cool wave, and satiate, from the nest, 

Guiltless of blood, withdrew. 
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The mother-bird had moved not, 
But, cowering o'er her nestlings, 

Sate confident and fearless, 

And watched the wonted guest. 

But, when the human visitant approached. 

The alarmdd Pelican, 

Retiring from that hostile shape, 

Gathers her young, and menaces with wings, 

And forward thrusts her threatening neck, 

Its feathers ruffling in her wrath. 

Bold with materoal fear. 

Thalaba drank, and in the water-skin 

Hoarded the precious element. 

Not all he took, but in the large nest left 

Store that sufficed for Hfe ; 

And, journeying onward, blest the Carrier-Bird, 

And blest, in thankfulness, 

Tlieir common Father, provident for all. 



"With strength renewed, and confident in faith. 

The son of Hodeirah proceeds. 

Till, after the long toil of many a day, 

At length Bagdad appeared. 

The City of his search. 

He, hast«ning to the gate. 

Roams o'er the city with insatiate eyes ; 

Its thousand dwellings, o'er whose level roofs 

Fair cupolas appeared, and high-domed mosques, 



.dhy Google 



And pointed minarets, and cypress-groves 
Everywhere scattered in nnwithering green. 



Thou too art fallen, Bagdad ! City of Peace, 

Thou too hast had thy day ; 
And loathsome Ignorance and brute Servitude 

Pollute tliy dwellings now, 
Erst for the Mighty and the "Wise renowned, 

O yet illustrious for remembered fame, — 

Thy founder the Victorious, — and the pomp 

Of Haroun, for whose name, by blood defiled, 

Tahia's, and the blameless Barmecides', 

Genius hath wrought salvation, — and the years 

Wlien Science with the good Al-Maimon dwelt! 

So one day may the Crescent from thy Mosquea 

Be plucked by "Wisdom, when the enlightened arm 

Of Europe conquers to I'edeem tlie East ! 

7. 

Then Pomp and Pleasure dwelt within her walls ; 

The Itferchants of the East and of the West 

Met in her arched Bazaars ; 

All day the active poor 

Showered a cool comfort o'er her thronging streets; 

Labor was busy in her looms ; 

Through aU her open gat«s 

Long troops, of laden Camels lined the roads ; 

And Tigris bore upon his tameless stream 

Armenian harvests to her multitudes. 
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But not in sumptuous Caravansary 

The adventurer idles there, 

Nor satiates wonder with her pomp and wealth. 

A long day's distance from the walls 

Stands ruined Babylon ; 

The time of action is at hand ; 

Tlie hope that for so many a year 

Hath been his daily thought, his nightly dream, 

Stings to more restlessness. 

He loathes all lingering that delays the hour 

When, full of glory, fi'om his quest returned, 

He on the pillar of the Tent beloved 

Shall hang Hodeirah's sword. 



The many-colored domes 

Yet wore one dusky hue ; 

The Cranes upon the Mosque 

Kept their night-clatter still, 

When through the gate the early Traveller passed. 

And when, at evening, o'er the swampy plfun 

The Bittern's boom came far, 

Distinct in darkness seen 

Above the low horizon's lingering light. 

Rose the near ruins of old Babylon. 

10. 

Once from her lofty walls the Charioteer 

Looked down on swarming myi'iads ; once she flung 
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Her arches o'er Euphrates' conquered tide, 

And through her brazen portals when she poui-ed 

Her armies forth, the distant nations looked 

As men who watch the thunder-cloud in fear, 

Lest it should burst above them. She was fallen. 

The Queen of cities, Bahylon, was fallen ! 

Low lay her bulwarks ; the black Scorpion basked 

In the palace-couita ; within the sanctuary 

The She-Wolf hid her whelps. 

Is yonder huge and shapeless heap, what once 

Hath been the aerial Grardens, height on height 

EJsing like Media's mountains crowned with wood, 

Work of imperial dotage ? Where the fane 

Of Bclus ? Where the Golden Image now, 

Which, at the sound of dulcimer and lute. 

Comet and sackhut, harp and psaltery. 

The Assyrian slaves adored ? 

A labyrinth of ruins, Babylon 

Spreads o'er the blasted plain : 

The wandering Arab never sets his tent 

Within her walls ; the Shepherd eyes afar 

Her eyii towers, and devious drives his flock. 

Alone unchanged, a free and bridgeless tide, 

Euphrates rolls along. 

Eternal Nature's work. 



Through the broken portal, 
Over weedy fragments, 
Tlialaba went his way. 
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Cautious lie trod, and felt 

The dangerous ground before him with his bow. 

The Jackal started at his steps ; 

The Stork, alarmed at sound of man, 

From her broad nest upon the old pillar-top 

Affrighted fled on flapping winga ;. 

The Adder, in her haunts disturbed, 

Lanced at the intruding staff her arrowy tongue. 

12. 

Twilight and moonshine, dimly mingling, gave 

An awful light obscure. 

Evening not wholly closed, 

The Moon still pale and faint, — 

An awful light obscure. 

Broken by many a masa of blackest shade ; 

Jjong column stretching dark through weeds and 

Bi'oad length of iofly ivaU, 

Whose windows lay in light, 

And of their former shape, low-arched or square, 

Rude outline on the earth 

Figured, with long gi'ass fringed. 

13. 

Reclined, against a column's broken shaft, 

Unkuowing whithei'ward to bend his way. 

He stood, and gazed around. 

The Ruins closed him in : 
It seemed as if no foot of man 
For ages had intruded there. 
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14. 

Soon at approacliiiig step 

Startling, he turned and saw 

A Warrior in the moonbeam drawing near. 

Forward the Stranger came, 

And with a curious eye 

Perused the Arab youth. 

15. 

"And who art thou," the Stranger cried, 

" That, at an hour liite this, 

Waoderest in Bahylon ? 

A way-bewildered traveller, seekest thou 

The ruinous shelter here ? 

Or comest thou to hide 

The plunder of the night ? 

Or hast thou spells to make 

Thrae ruins, yawning from their rooted base, 

Disdoae their secret wealth? " 

16. 

The youth replied, " Nor wandering traveller. 

Nor robber of the night, 

Nor skilled in spells, am I. 

I seek the Angels here, 

Haruth and Maruth. Stranger, in thy turn, 

"Why wanderest thou in Babylon, 

And who art thou, the questioner?" 
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17. 
The man was fearless ; and the tempered pride 

Which toned the voice of Thalaha 

Displeased not him, himself of haughty heart. 

Heedless he answered, " Knoweat thou 

Their cave of punishment ? " 



Art thou firm of foot 
To tread the ways of danger? 



TouBg Arab ! if thou hast a heart can beat 
Evenly in danger ; if thy howels yearn not 
With human fears at scenes where, undisgi'aced, 
The soldier, tried in battle, might look back 
And tremble, follow me ; for I am hound 
Into that cave of horrors. 

19. 

Thalaba 

Gazed on his comrade : he was young, of port 

Stately and strong ; belike his face had pleased 
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A. woman's eye 5 but the youth read in it 

Unrestrained paesioos, the obdurate soul 

Bold in all evil daring ; and it taught, 

By Nature's iiTeaistible instinct, doubt 

Well-timed and wary. Of himself assured, 

Fearless of man, and firm in faith, 

" Lead on ! " cried Thalaba. 

Motareb led the way ; 

And through the ruined streets, 

And through the farther gate, 

They passed in silence on. 

20. 
What Bound ia borne on the wind ? 

Is it the storm that shakes 

The thousand oaks of the forest? 

But Thalaba's long locks 

Flow down his shoulders moveless, and the wind 

In his loose mantle rioses not a fold. 

Is it the river's roar 

Dashed down some rocky descent ? 

Along the level plain 

Euphrates glides unheard. 

What sound disturbs the night, 

Ivoud as the summer forest in the storm, 

As the river that roars among rocks? 

21. 
And what the heavy cloud 
That hangs upon the vale, 
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Thidi as the mist o'or a well-wat«red plain, 

Settling at evening wheu the cooler air 

■ Lets its day-vapora fall ; 

Black aa the sulphur-cloud 

That through Vesuvius, or from Hecla'3 mouth, 

Eolls up, ascending from the infernal fires? 

22. 

From Ait's bitumen-lake 

That heavy cloud ascends ; 

That everlasting roar 

From where its gushing springs 

Boil their black billows up. 

Silent the Arabian youth, 

Along the vei^e of that wide lalie. 

Followed Mohareb's way, 

Toward a ridge of rocka that banked its side. 

There, from a cave, with torrent force 

And everlasting roar, 

■ The black bitumen rolled. 

The moonlight lay upon the rocks ; 

Their crags were visible. 

The shade of jutting cliffs, 

And where broad lichens whitened some smooth spot. 

And where tlie ivy hung 

Its flowing tresses down. 

A little way within the cave 

The moonlight fell, glossing the sable tide 

That gushed tumultuous out. 

A little way it entered ; then the rock 
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Arching its entrance, and the winding way, 
Darkened the unseen depths. 

23. 

No eye of mortal man, 

If unenabled by enchanted spell, 

Had pierced those fearful depths ; 

For, ming ling with the roar 

Of the portentous torrent, oft were heard 

Shrieks, and wild yells that scared 

The brooding Eagle from her midnight nest. 

The afirighted countrymen 

Call it the Mouth of Hell ; 

And ever, when their way leads near, 

They hurry with averted eyes, 

And, dropping their heads fast. 

Pronounce the Holy Name. 

24. 

There pausing at the eavern-moutli, 

Mohareb turned to Thalaba ; 

" Now darest thou enter in ? " 

" Behold ! " the youth replied, 

And leading in hia turn the dangerous way. 

Set foot within the cave. 

25. 
' Stay, Madman ! " cried his comrade ; " wouldst thou 

Headlong to certain death ? 
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Where Sire thine arms to laeet 

The Keeper of the Passage ? " A loud shriek, 

That shook along the windings of the ca¥e, 

Scattered the youth's reply. 

26. 

Mohareb, when the long re-echoing ceased, 

Exclaimed, " Fate favored thee. 

Young Arab ! when she wrote upon thy brow 

The meeting of to-night ; 

Else surely had thy name 

This hour been blotted from, the Book of Life." 

27. 

So saying, from beneath 

His cloak a bag he drew : 

" Xoung Arab, thou art brave ! " he cried ; 

" But thus to rush on danger unprepared, 

As lions spring upon the hunter's spear. 

Is blind, brute courage. Zohak keeps the cave : 

Against that Giant of primeval days 

No force can win the passage." Thus he said, 

And from his wallet drew a human hand, 

Shrivelled and dry and black ; 

And fitting, as he spake, 

A taper in its hold, 

Pnrsued : " A murderer on the stake had died ; 

I drove the Vulture from his limbs, and lopped 

The hand that did the murder, and drew up 

The tendon-strings to close ita grasp, 



.dhy Google 



150 

And in the sun and wind 

Parched it, nine weeks exposed. 

The Taper, — hut not here the place to impart. 

Nor hast thou undergone the rites 

That fit tLee to partake the mystery. 

Look ! it burns clear, but witb the air around 

Its dead ingredients mingle deathiness. 

This when the Keeper of the Cave shall feel, ■ — 

Maugre the doom of Heaven, — 

The salutary spell 

Shall lull his penal agony to sleep. 

And leave the passage free." 



Thalaba answered not. 

Nor was there time for answer now ; 

For, lo I Moliareb leads, 

And o'er the vaulted cave 

Trembles the accursed taper's feeble light. 

There, where the narrowing chasm 

Rose loftier in the hiD, 

Stood Zotak, wretched man, condemned to keep 

His Cave of punishment. 

His was the frequent scream, 

Whieh when, far off, the prowling Jackal heard, 

He howled in terror back ; 

For from his shoulders grew 

Two snakes of monster size. 

Which ever at his head 
Aimed their rapacious teeth. 
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To satiate raving hunger with his brain. 

He, in the eternal conflict, oft would seize 

Their swelling necks, and in his giant grasp 

Bruise them, and rend their flesh with bloody nails, 

And howl for agony, 

Feeling the pangs he gave ; for of himself 

Co-sentient and iuseparable parts. 

The snaky torturers grew. 



To Mm approaching now, 

Mohareb iield the withered arm. 

The taper of enchanted power. 

The unhallowed spell, in hand unholy held, 

Then ministered to mercy ; heavily 

The wretch's eyelids closed ; 

And welcome and unfelt. 

Like the release of death, 

A sudden sleep surprised his vital powers. 



Tet though along the cave relaxed 

Lay Zoiiak's giant limbs, 
The twin-bom sej^ents kept the narrow pass. 

Kindled their flery eyes. 
Darted their tongues of terror, and rolled out 

Their undulating length. 
Like the long streamers of some gallant ship 

'Buoyed on the wavy air, 
Still struggling to flow on, and still withheld. 
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The scent of Kving flesh 
Inflamed their appetite. 

31. 

Prepared for all the perils of the cave, 

Mobareb came. He from his wallet drew 

Two humaa heads, yet wai'm. 

hard of heart ! whom not the visible power 

Of retributive Justice, and the doom 

Of Zohak in his sight, 

Deterred from equal crime ! 

Two human, heads, yet warm, he laid 

Before the scaly guardians of the pass : 

They to their wonted banquet of old yeara 

Turned eager, and the narrow pass was free. 

32. 

And now before their path 

The opening cave dilates : 

They reach a spacious vault, 

Where the black river-fountains burst their way. 

Now as a whirlwind's force 

Had centred on the spring, 

The gushing flood rolled up ; 

And now the deadened roar 

Echoed beneath, collapsing as it sunk 

Within a dark abyss, 

Adown whose fathomless gulfs the eye was lost, 
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33. 

Blue flames that hovered o'er the springs 

Flung thrOQgh the eavem their uncertain light ; 

Now waving on the waves they lay, 

And now their fiery curls 

Plowed in long tresses up, 

And now, contracting, glowed with whiter heat! 

Then up they shot again, 

Darting pale flashes through the tremulous air ; 

The flames, the red and yellow sulphur-smoke, 

And the black darkness of the vault, 

Commingling indivisibly. 

34. 

" Here," quoth Mohareb, " do the Angels dwell. 

The Teachers of Enchantment." Thalaba 

Then raised his voice, and cried, 

" Haruth and Maruth, hear me ! Not with rites 

Accursed, to disturb your penitence, 

And learn forbidden lore. 

Repentant Angels, seek I your abode ; 

But, sent by Allah and the Prophet here, 

Obediently I come ; 

Their chosen servant I : 

TeU me the Talisman " — 

35. 

" And dost thou think," 

Mohareb cried, as witli a smile of scorn 

He glanced upon his comrade, — " dost thou think 
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To trick them of their secret? For the dupes 

Of hmaan-kind keep thia lip-pighteousneaa ! 

'Twill serve thee in the Mosque 

And in the Market-pla«e ; 

But Spirits view the heart. 

Only by strong and torturing spells enforced, 

Those stubborn Angela teach the charm 

By whieh. we must descend." 



" Descend ? " said Thaiaha. 

But then the wrinkling smile 

Forsook Mohareb's cheek, 

And darker feelings settled on his bi-ow. 

" Now, by my soul," quoth he, " and I believe, 

Idiot ! that I have led 

Some camcl-knced prayer-monger through the 

What brings thee hither? Thou shouldst have a imt 

By some Saint's grave beside the public way, 

There to less-knowing fools 

Retail thy Koran-seraps, 

And, in thy tnni, die civet-like, at last, 

In the dung-perfume of thy sanctity! — 

Ye whom I seek 1 that, led by me, 

Feet uninitiate tread 

Tour threshold, thia atones ! — 

Fit sacrifice he falls ! " 
And forth he flashed his cimeter, 
And raised the murderous blow. 
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37. 

There ceaaed his power ; his hfted arm, 

Suspended by the spell, 

Hung impotent to strike. 

" Poor hypocrite ! " cried he, 

" And this, then, is thy faith 

In Allah and the Prophet ! They had failed 

To save thee, but for Magic's stolen aid ; 

Yea, tliey had left thee yonder Serpent's meal. 

But that, in prudent cowardice. 

The chosen Servant of the Lord came in. 

Safe follower of my path ! " 

38. 

" Blasphemer ! dost thou boast of guiding me ? " 

Quoth Thalaha, with virtuous pride inflamed. 

" Blindly the wicked work 

The righteous will of Heaven ! 

Say'st thou that, diffident of God, 

In Magic spells I trust ? 

Liar ! let witness this ! " 

And he drew off Ahdaldar's Ring, 

And cast it in the gulf. 

A skinny hand came up. 

And caught it as it fell, 

And peals of devilish laughter shook the Cave. 

39. 

Then joy suffused Mohareb's cheek. 

And Tbalaba beheld 

The blue blade gleam, descending to destroy. 
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40. 

The undefended youth 

Sprang forward, and he seized 

Mohareb in his grasp, 

And grappled with him breast to breast. 

Sinewy and large of limb Mohareb was, 

Broad-shouldered, and his joints 

Knit fli-m, and in the strife 

Of danger practised well. 

Time had not thua matured youijg Thalaba ; 

But high-wrought feelings now, 

The inspiration and the mood divine, 

Infused a force portentous, like the strength 

Of madness, through his frame. 

Mohareb reels before him ; he right on, 

With knee, with breast, with arm. 

Presses the ataggering foe ; 

And now upon the brink 

Of that tremendous spring, — 

There, with fresh impulse and a rush of force, 

He thrust him from his hold. 

The up whirling flood received 

Mohareb ; then, absorbed, 

Ingulfed him in the abyss, 

41. 

Thalaba's breath came fast; 

And, panting, he breathed out 

A broken prayer of thankfulness. 

At length he spake, and said, — 
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" Haruth and Ma.ruth ! are ye here ? 

Or hath that evil guide misled my search ? 

I, Thalaba, the Servant of the Lord, 

Invoke you. Hear me, Angels ! so may Heaven 

Accept and mitigate your penitence. 

I go to root from earth the Sorcerer brood : 

Tell me the needful Talisman ! " 



Thus, as he spake, recumbent on the rock 

Beyond the dark abyss, 

Their forms grew visible. 

A settled sorrow sate upon their brows, - — 

Sorrow alone, for trace of guilt and shame 

None now remained ; and gradual, as by prayer 

The sin was purged away, 

Their robe of glory, pui'ified of stain, 

Resumed the lustre of its native light. 



n awe the yonth received the answering voice : 

" Son of Hodeirah ! thou bast proved it here ; 

The Talisman is Faith." 
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NOTES TO BOOK V. 



Lai>s the cool wave, &o. — 3, p. 138. 
"The pelican makes choice of diy and desert plsicea to laj- 
har egga. When her young are hatched, she is obhged to 
bring water to them from great distanoss. To enable her 
to perform this necessary offlee, Natnre has provided her with 
a large sac, which extends £.cm the tip of the under man- 
dible of her hill to the throat, and holds as much wB,tBr aa will 
snpply her brood for several days. This water she poura into 
tlie nest, to cool her yonng, to allay their thirst, and to teaoh 
them to swim. Lions, tigers, and other rapacious aoimala, 
resort to these nests, and drink the water, and are eaid not to 
ironre the young." — SmelHe's PhSosopky of Natural Biltory. 

i^erywhere scaliered, &c — 5, p. 140. 

These prominent features of ftn Oriental city will be found 
m all Ihe views of Sir John Chardin. 

" The mosques, the minarets, and numerous cupolas, form a 
splendid spectacle ; and the Hat roofe of the houses, which are 
situated on the Mile, rishig one behind another, present a 
suceession of haai^ng terraces, interspersed with cypress and 
poplar trees." — BaieeVs Nalnral M>t»rg of Aleppo. 

" The circuit of Ispahan, tailing in the suburbs, is not less 
than that of Pmis ; but Paris contains ten times the number 
of its inhabitnnts. It is not, however, asionishiDg that this 
city is so extensive and so thinly peopled, because every 
family has its own house, and almost every house its garden ; 
so that there is much void ground. From whatever side yon 
arrive, yon first discover the towers of the mosques, and then 
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the trees wbloh suvirouiid the houses. At a dbtanc^} Ispahiin 
resemhles a fbrast more than a town." — Tav&miei: 

Of Aiexandritt, Vohiey says, " The Bpieadiag polm-treea; the 
tflrracod houses, which seem to have no roofj the lofty, slender 
miniirets, — all annouiiee to the tvaToilor that he ia in another 



Thoalso art faUea, Bagdad I OUsqfPt 
" Almajizor, riding one day with hia conrlierfl along the 
banks of the Tigris, irhere Seleucia l( 
delighted with the beauty of (he ooua 
there to bnild his new capital. Whilst hi 
his attendants upon this project, 01 
the rest, met a hermit, whose ceil was near, and entered into 
talk with him, and communicated the design of tbe caliph. 
The hermit replied, he weE knew hy a tradition of the eountry 
that a city would one day be built in that plain, but that its 
founder wonid beamanoEiied Moclas, — a name very different 
fiom both those of the caliph, Giaffar and Aimauzor. 

" The officer rejoined Almanzov, and repeated his oonver- 
sation with the hennit. As soon as the oaliph heard the name 
of Mocias, he descended from his horse, prostrated himself, 
and returned thanks to Giod for that ha was chosen to eseculs 
his orders. His courtiers waited for an e:cp]anation of this 

conduct mth eagei'ness; and the caliph told them thusi ' Du- 
ring the Caliphate of the Ommiades, my brothers and myself, 
being very young and possessing very little, were obUged to 
Jive in the country, where each in rotation was to provide 
auatenance for the whole. On one of my days, as I (was 
without money, and had no means of procuring food, I took a 
bmcelet belonging to my nuraa, and pawned it. This woman 
made a great outcry, and, after much search, discovered that 
I had been the thief. In her anger, she abused me pientifnily ; 
uid, among other terms of reproach, she called me Moelas, the 
name of a fiunous mbber in those days ; and, during the rest 
of her hfe, she uevei; called ma by any other name. Therefore 
I know that God has destined me to perform this work,' " — 
Marigny. 
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AlmauKov nnmed hla nevr city Dor-al-Saldm, the City of 
Peace; hat it obtaiaed the name of Bagdad ftxmi that of this 
hermit, who dwelt upon its site. 



Thy foimder Sie Victirriaus, &e. — 6, p. 140. 
Abiuaaor signifies the Victorious. 

" Bagdad was founded in consequence of a singular super- 
stiBon. A sect called EaTendiens conoeired (hat tliey ought 
to re der those ho ors to the oal'ph wh" h fh Mo lam h Id 
h nld ly b p d to th D ty Th y tl f ra in 

gre t b t Has h m h re th Cahph Alma 

us llj res d d and mdar dhpl tl n pro- 
d rem hlthMlmmkea and th 

T mpl t M Th 1 ph prohil) t d this mm di g 

tti m t t prof a hg 13 n y wh h nght to be 
as rv i 1 ly t It T mpl t M ca. Th Ba d did 
not regard the prohibition, and continued to act as before. 

" Almonzor, seeing their oljstinacy, resolTod to conquer it, 
and began by arresting a hmidred of these fanatics. This 
astonished them ; but they soon reoOTared their eouraga, took 

Ih h m mkirpes^ 
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of Bagdad." — Marigwj. 
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Kept &dr mgU-claOer slitl — 9, p. 141. 

Af Bngdad are many cmnes, who build thsir nests upon the 
tops of the minaiBta and the loftiest u SB 

"At Adaniiqai.cranasaresoahuii im ha th arcely 

a honsB which has not several nests po Th very 

tame, and the inhabitants navac m th m ft n any 

thing disturbs these birds, they mak a n a with 

their long bealts, which it some tim p d by h others 
all over the town; and this noisa will m times oo uraa fbr 
several minutes. It is as loud ae a w tchm , and not 

mnoh unlike it in sound." — JaeJaan. 

" The cranes were now airived at their respective quortersi 
and a couple had made their nest, which ia biggar iu circnm- 
feranca than a boshel, on a dome close by our ohamber. This 



bu' in te aa 

hoota tJi ik m 

body white, with black pmioua, the neck and legs veiy long, 
the hand small, and the bill thick. Tha Turks call it friend 
and brother; believing it has an nffeefion for their nnHon, and 
will accompany them into the countries thej shall conquer. 
In the couraa of our journey, wa saw one hopping on a wall 
with a single leg, tJie maimed stmnp wrapped Ifl linen." — 
Chandler's Travels in Alia Minor, 



The Bittera'i boom came far. — B, p. 141. 
IrisB up against them, saith tha Lord of hosts, and out 
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WiUUn her tooMb, &c. — 10, p. 142. 

"And Babylon, the gloiy of kingdoms, the beauty of fliB 
Chaldeea' Bscellency, sliall be aa wlien God oTerthrew Sodom 
and Gomorrah. 

"It shall never be inhabited, neither shall it be dwelt in 
from. generaUon to generation; neither shall the Arabian pitch 
tent thera, neither shall the shepherds make tlieir fuld there." 

Dischai (heir seerel aeallh. — IB, p. 144. 

The stupid superstition of the Turks, with regard to hidden 
troasures, la wall known. It la difficnlt, or even dangerous, (br 
a traveller to copy an inscription in eight of those iMubaiians. 

" On a rising ground, at a league's diatnaoe from the river 
Shelliff, is Hemoun-iurro^, aa they call an old square tower, 
fonuerly a sepulchral monument of the Eomana. This, like 
many more ancient edifices, is supposed iiy the Arabs to have 
been built over a, traaBUre ; agreeably to which account, they 

Mairaoun Tizai wrote this upon his tower: — 



So of the ruins of tlia ancient Tuhunn : — 
" The treasure of Tubnah lieth under ttie shade of what is 
shaded. Dig for it: alas! it is not tJiere." — S*n™. 



fVoiB^tl's Jitomen-Me, &c. — 22, p. 147. 
" Bit, Heit, EU, AU, or Tdl, as it ia variously written by tra- 
vellers, is a great Turkish town, situate upon the right or west 
side of the Euphrates, and lias a oaetle ; to the south-west of 
which, aud three miles from the town, in a Tdlley, are many 
springs of this blnok substance, eaeh of which maltes a noise 
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like a smith's forge, incesBiiiitly puffing and blowing out the 
miittar so lond that it may be heard a mil© off; wherefoi'e 
the Moors and Arabs call it Bab al J^eanet/m^ — that is, hdl- 
gote. It swallows up all heavy thiugs; and raauy camels, 
trojn time to Ume, fall inio the pits, aucl are irrecoverably lost. 
It issues fixim e. certain lake, sending forth b. filthy smoke, and 
continually boiling over with the pit«h, which spreads itself 
ovar B great field, that is always Ml of it. It is free for every 
one to take. They use it to calk or pitch their boats, laying it 
on two or Suree inches thick, which keeps out the water: with 
it also they pitch their houses, mode of pahn-tree branches. 
If it was not that the inundations of the Euphrates carry 
away the pitch, which covers all the sands from the place 
where it rises to the river, there would have been mountains of 
it long since. The veiy ground and stones UiaroaboutB affoi-d 
bitumen, and the fields abnndance of saltpetre." — liuwmil 
Bktory. 

And, dropping their beads Jiiai, &c. — 23, 146. 

" The Mnsstdmans use, like the Eoman Cathohcs, a rosary 
of beads aiOled laebah, or implement of praise. It coneists, if 
I recollect aright, of ninety-nine beads ; in dropping wliich 
through the fingers, they repeat the attributes of God ; as, ' 
Creator, O Mercifiil, Fo^iving, Omnipotent, O Omni- 
scient,' &o., &c. This act of devotion is called tahel, from the 
repfltiUoQ of the letter 2, or lasiin, which occurs in the word 
jdlah (God), always joined to tlie epithet or attribute; as, 
Ya Allah KhaUch, God the Creator! I"" -^"ft Serreem, O 
God the Merciful, &o,, &o. The devotees may he seen mut- 
tering their beads as they walk the streets, and in the intervals 
of convei'sation in company. The rosaries of persona of for- 
tune and rank have the beads of diamonds, pearls, inbies, and 
emeralds. Those of the humble are strung with beiries, coral, 
or glass beads." — ffolB to the Bahar- Jkmmih. 

"The amety-iiuie beads of the Mahommedan roanry are 
divided into three eqnal lengtlis by a little string, at the end 
of which hangs a long piece of coral, and a large bead of the 
same. The more devont or hypoorilioaT Tnrks, like tie Ca- 
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, have usually their bead-strings ii 



Yoiiag Arab! idien she tm-ote upmi iky broio, &c. — 26, p. 14H. 

" The Mahommedflns believe that the decrBed events of 
every man's life are impressed in divine oharaotera on his 
forehead, though not to te seen by mortal eye. Heuce they 
use file word fli^eeft — Anglic&, stamped — for destiny. Most 
probably the idea was talien up by Mahommed from the seal- 
ing of the elect, mentioned in the Eevelalaon." — Note to the 
Bahar Damah. 

" The scribe of decree chose to ornament the edicts on my 
forehead "witii these flourishes of disgrace." — BaJutr Dami^^ 

The Spanish physiognomical phrase — traSr h escrito en la 
frejite, to have it written on the forehead — is perhaps of 
Arabian origin. 



ZvhaS: hsep! flie case, &c. — 37, p. 149. 

" Zohali was t!ie fifth Icing of the Pischdadian dynasty, 
lineally descended from Sbedftd, wlio perished witli the tribe 
of Ad. Zohak murdered hia predecessor, and invented the 
pimishmenta of the cross, and of flaying alive. Tbe Devil, 
wlio Mtl long served Mm, requested at last, as a recompense, 
permis^OQ to kiss his shoulders: immediately tvpo serpents 
grew tiiere, who fed upon bis flesh, and endeavored to get at 
his brain. The Devi! now SDg^ated a remedy ; which was to 
quiet them, liy giving them every day the brains of two men, 
kiUed for that purpose. This tyranny lasted long; till a blaok- 
smith of Ispahan, whose ohildron had been nearly all slain to 
feed th^ king's serpents, raised his leathern apron as the stan- 
dard of revolt, and deposed Zohak. Zohak, say the Persians, 
is still living in the cava of his punishment; a snlphui-aoaB 
vapor issues from the place ; and, if a stone be flung in, (here 
comes out a voice, and cries, ' Why dost thou fling stones at 
me?' Tills cavern is in llie mountain of Damawend, which 
reaches from that of El wend, towards Teheran." — CHei^eto. 
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7%a salutary ^eU, &g. — 27, p. 160. 
" 1 shall transoi'ibe," says Grose, " a foreign pieoa of snpep- 
!tit[on, fionly talievad in many parts of France, Gemiimy, onii 
Spain. TliB acoovint of it, and the mode of preparation, appears 
to Love been given by a judge. In tlie laltar, there is a strilc- 
ing Fsssmbiancs ti:i the oharm in Macbeth : — 



" ' I aolinowledge that I never tried ttie secret of tlie Hand 
of Glory ; but I haire ttnico assisted at ttie definitive judgment 
of oertidn criminals, who, under the torture, confessed havuig 
used it. Being aslied what it was, how they procured it, and 
wliat were its uses and propertiea, they answered, first, that 
the me of the Hand of Glory was to stupefy those to whom it 
was presented, and to render them motionless, insomuch tliat 
they oouid not stir, any more than if they were .dead; secondly, 
that it was the hand of a hanged man ; and, thirdly, that it 
must be prepared in tiemauner following: — 

" ' Tak e the liand, left or right, ofapersonhangedand exposed 
on the highway ; wrap it up in a piece of shiimd or winding- 
sheet, in which let it be well squeezed, to get out any small 
quantity of blood tiiat may have remained in it ; then put it 
into au earthem yeaael witi Zimat saltpetre, salt, and long 
pepper, the whole well powdered ; leave it fifteen days hi that 
vessel ! afterwards take it out, and expose it to the noontide 
ann, in the dog-days. Oil it is thoroughly dry ; and, if the sun is 
not sufficient, put it into an oven heated with fern and vervain. 
Then compose a kind of candle with the fat of a hauged man, 
virg^ was, and sisame of Lapland. The Hand of Glory is 
ased as a oandlestiofc to hold this candle when lighted. Its 
properties are, tliat^ wheresoever any one goes witii this di'eodfnl 
instrument, the persons to whom it is presented vfUI be de- 
prived of all power ot motion. On being asked if there was 
no remedy or antidote to connteroot this oharm, they said lie 
Hand of Glory would coase to take eifect, and thieves could 
not make use of it, if the threshold of the door of the house. 
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and other plHces by wbich they might ent«r, were anointed 
with Ml nngnent composed of the gall of a, biaoli cat, the fat 
of mvhite heD,aiid the blood of a screech-owl j which mixture 
must iiecBaaarily be prepared dnring the dog-days.' " — Grose: 
Pronindai Glonaty and Popular Sapera/iiiOBi. 

Something similar is recorded by Torqnemada of tlie Mexi- 
can thieves : " They canied nith them the left hand and arm 
of a woman who had died in her Srat eliildbed : "with this they 
twice Btrack the .gcouiid befbve the house vfMeh they designed 
tJ>rob, and the door twice, and the threshold twice; and the 
inliabitonts, if asleep, were iuiidered from waiting by this oliarm ; 
and, if awake, stupefied and deprived of speech and motion 
while Hie falal arm was iu the houSe." — Lib. xiv. c. 22. 



Some camMmeed praycr-moager ihrougk Ike cave, — 
aa, p. 164. 

I icnew not, when I nsed this epithet in derision, that the 
lilteness had been seriously applied to St. James: "Hia knees 
■were, after the guise of a camel's knee, benumbed and bereft of 
the sense of feeling, by reason of his continual kneeling in sup- 
plication to GSod and pedtion for the people." — HBgetajfpui^ as 
gaoted Ig ^ueliiiia. 

'William of Maimsbury says of one of the Conqueror's 
daughters, who was affianced to Aiphonsus, King of Gaiioia, 
but (Stained from Crod a vli^in-deatb, that a liard substance, 
which proved the frequency of her prayers, was foimd upon 
her luioes after her decease. 



S^aome Saint's grave beside the public way, &o. — 38, p, 164. 
" The habitations of the Saints are always beside the sanc- 
tuary or tomb of their ancestors, which they take care to adorn. 
Some of them possess, close to their Imusea, gardens, trees, or 
cultivated grounds, and partacolarly some spring or well of 
water. I was once traveUing in the south in the beginning of 
October, when the season happened to be exceedingly hot, and 
the welte and rivulets of the country were all dried up. We had 
neither water for ourseiyes noi for our horses ; and, aiter having 



.dhy Google 



NOTES TO 

taken mnoli fniitlasa trouMe to obtain some, wa went sind paid 
homage to a aiunt, who at first pretended a variety of scruples 
before ha would suffer infidels to approach ; but, on promising 
to give hitn ten or twelve shillinga, he became exceedingly 
humans, and supplied ua wiUi as much water BS we wanfcdi 
still, however, vanning highly of his charity, and particularly 
of his diBintevestedness." — Cftenj'ei-. 



Setoil ffij Koran-scTBpt. — 86, p. 154. 

" No nalaon in the world is so much pven to superstition as 
the Arabs, or even as the Mahoiomadiuis in genenil. They 
hang about theh children's necks the figure of an open hand, 
which the Turks and Moors paint upon Iheir ships and house-!, 
as an antidote and oounteivcharm to an evil eye : fi)r five is 
with them an unlucky numbsr; and five (fingers perhnps), m 
your eyes, is thair proverh of oursiiig and defiance. Thme 
■who are grown up cnrry always about with them some para- 
graph or other of their Koran, which, like as the Jews did 
their phylaoteries, they place npon thair breast, or sew under 
their caps, ta prevent fascination and witchcraft, and to aaenre 
themsalves from sickness and misfortunes. The virtue ol" 
these charms and scrolls is supposed hkewise to be so flir 
universal, that they suspend them npon the necks of their 
cattle, horses, and other beasts of bui'den." — Sham. 

The hftnd-spell is still eominon in Portugal ; It is oalled the 
jjjra; Bud thns probably our vulgar phrase, " A flg for him," 
la derived ttom a Moorish amulet. 



Their robe of gV/ry, pitrijied of etaki, &e. — 43, p. 16T. 

" In the Vision of Thuroillus, Adam ja described as behold- 
ing Bia events of the world with mingled grief and joy ; his 
original garment of glory gradually recovering its lustre, as 
the'number of the elect jnci'easeB, Uil it be fulfilled." —MMkeia 
Pari». 

This is more beandfully conceived than what the Archbishop 
of Toledo describes in bis account of Mahommad's journey to 
heaven: "Abo in the first heaven 1 found a veuerable man 
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eitting upon a seat, and to liim were shown the souls of the 
dead ; and, nheu he beheld souls that did not ploaae him, ha 
turned away his eyes, saying, ' Ah, sinful soul ! thou hast 
departed from an nnhapp; body; ' and nhen a soul appeared 
■wMoh pleased Mm, then he sidd with applause, ' bappy 
spirit] thou art eome from a good body.' I asked the angel 
conoeming a man so excellent, and of Euch rsvetenoe, who he 
Bhonld be ; and he said it was Adam, who rejoiced in the good 
of Ilia generaljon, hut turned away bis face from the eyi!." — 
Roder. Ximenes. 
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Nat that nbich Merliu b; Us magic sllgllCa 
Made for Che gentle Bauire to entortola 
Hii £ttr Belphiebs. coulii tUs garden eMd. 



So from the inaiost cave 

Did Thalaba retrace 

The windings of the rock. 

Still on the ground the giant limbs 

Of Zohak lay dispread ; 

The spell of sleep had ceased, 

And his broad eyes were glaring on the youth ; 

Yet raised he not his arm to bar the way, 

Fearful to rouse the snakes 

Now lingering o'er their meal. 



Oh, then, emerging from that dreadful ca^ 

How gratoful did the gale of night 

Salute his freshened sense ! 
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How full of lightsome joy, 

Thankful to Heaven, he hastens by the vei^e 

Of that bitumen-Jake, 

Whose bla«k and heavy fumes, 

Surge heaving after sui^e, 

Rolled like the billowy and tumultuous sea! 

3. 

Tiie song of mu.ny a bird at mom 

Ai-oused him from his rest. 

Lo ! at his side a courser stood 5 

More animate of eye, 

Of form more faultless, never had he seen, 

More light of limbs and beautiful in strength, 

Araocg the ra^se whose blood, 

Pure and uumingled, from the royal steeds 

Of Solomon came down. 



The chosen Arab's eye 

Glanced o'er his graceful shape. 

His rich caparisons, 

His crimson trappings gay. 

But when he saw the mouth 

Uncurbed, the unbridled neck. 

Then bis heart leaped, and then his cheek w 

flushed ; 

For sure he deemed that Heaven had sent 

A courser, whom no erring hand might guide. 

And, lo ! the eager Steed 
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Throws his head and paws the ground, 

Impatient of delay ; 

Then up leaped Thalaba, 

And away went the self-governed courser 



Over the piain 

Away went the steed ; 

With the dew of the morning his fetlocks were wet; 

The foam frothed his hmbs in the journey of noon ; 

Nor stayed he till over the westerly heaven 

The shadows of evening had spread. 

Then on a sheltered bank 

The appointed Youth reposed, 

And by him laid the docile courser down. 

Again, in the gray of the morning, 

Thalaba bounded up ; 

Over hill, over dale, 

Away goes the steed. 

Again at eve he stops, 

Again the Youth alights : 

Hia load discharged, his errand done, 

The courser then bounded away. 



Heavy and dark the eve ; 

The Moon was hid on high ; 

A dim light tinged the mist 

That crossed her in the path of Heaven. 

All living sounds had ceased ; 
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Only the flow of waters near waa h 
A low and lulling melody. 



Fasting, yet EOt of want 

Percipient, he on that mysterious steed 

Had reached his resling-place ; 

For expectation kept his nature up. 

Now, as the flow of waters near 

Awoke a feverish thirst, 

Led by the sound he moved 

To seek the grateful wave. 



A meteor in the haay air 

Played before his path ; 

Before him now it rolled 

A globe of living fire ; 

And now contracted to a steady light, 

As when the solitary hermit prunes 

His lamp's long undulating flame ; 

And now its wavy point 

Up-blazing rose, like a young cypress-tree 

Swayed by the heavy wind ; 

Anon to Thalaba it moved, 

And wrapt hira in its pale, innocuous Are ; 

Now, in the darkness drowned. 

Left him with eyes bedimraed, 

And now, emerging, spread the scene to sight. 



.dhy Google 



Led by the souad aad meteor-flame, 

The Arabian youth advanced. 

Now to the nearest of the many rills 

He stoops : ascending steam 

Timely repels his haad ; 

For from its source it sprung, a boiling tide, 

A second course with better hap he tries : 

The wave, intensely cold, 

Tempts to a copious draught. 

There was a virtue in the wave : 

His limbs, that, stiff with toil, 

Dragged heavy, from the copious draught received 

Lightness and supple strength. 

O'erjoyed, and weening the benignant Power, 

Who sent the reinless Steed, 

Had blest these healing waters to his use. 

He laid him down to sleep, 

LuDed by the soothing and incessant sound, 

The flow of many waters, blending oft 

With shriller tones, and deep, low nmrmurings. 

Which from the fountain caves. 

In mingled melody. 

Like fairy music, heard at midnight, came. 

10. 

The sounds ivhich last he heard at night 

Awoke hie recollection first at mom. 

A scene of wonders lay before his eyes. 

In mazy windings o'er the vale 
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A thousand el 
And in their endless course 
Had mteraected deep the atony soil, 
With labyrinthine channels islanding 

A thousand rocks, which seemed, 

Amid the multitudinous waters thei-e, 

Like clouds that freckle o'er the summ.er sky ; 

The blue ethereal ocean circling each. 

And insulating all. 

11. 

Those islets of the living luck 

Were of a thousand siiapes, 

And Nature with her various tints 

Diversified anew their thousand forms ; 

For some were green with moss ; 

Some ruddier tinged, or gray, or silver-white ; 

And some with yellow lichens glowed like gold; 

Some sparkled sparry radiance to the sun. 

Here gushed the fountains up, 
Alternate hght and blackness, like the play 
Of sunbeams on a warrior's burnished arms. 
Yonder the river rolled, whose ample bed, 

Their sportive lingerings o'er, 
Received and bore away the confluent rills. 

12. 

Tbis was a wild and wondrous scene, 

Strange and beautiful, as where 

By Oton-tala, like a sea of stars, 
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The hundred soui'ces of Hoangho burst. 

High mountains closed the vale, 

Bare rocky mountsons, to all living things 

Inhospitable ; on whose sides no herb 

Rooted, no insect fed, no bird awoke 

Their echoes, save the Eagle, strong of wing, 

A lonely plunderer, that afar 

Sought in the vales his prey. 

13. 

Thither towai-d those mountains, Thalaba, 

Following, as he believed, the path preaeribed 

By Destiny, advanced. 

Up a wide vale that led into their depths, 

A. stony vale between receding heights 

Of stone, he wound his way. 

A cheerless place ! the solitary Bee, 

Whose buzzing was the only sound of life. 

Flew there on restless wing, 
Seeking in vain one flower whereon to fix. 



Still Thalaba holds on : 

The winding vale now narrows on his vie* 

And, steeper of ascent, 

Rightward and leftward rise the rocks ; 

And now they meet across the vale. 

Was it the toil of human hands 

Had hewn a passage iu the rock, 

Through whose rude portal-way 



.dhy Google 



The light of heavea was seen ? 

Rude and low the portal-way ; 

Beyond, the same ascending straits 

Went winding up tiie wilds. 

15. 

Still a bare, silent^ solitary glen, 

A fearful silence, and a solitude 

That made itself be felt ; 

And steeper now the ascent, 

A rugged path, that tired 

The straining muscles, toiling slowly up. 

At length, again a rock 

Stretched o'er the narrow vale. 

There also had a portal-way been hewn ; 

But gates of massy iron barred the pass, 

I-Iuge, solid, heavy-hingfid. 

16. 

There hung a horn heside the gate, 

Ivory-tipped and brazen-mouthed. 

He took the ivory tip, 

And through the brazen mouth he breathed ; 

Like a long fiunder-peal. 

From rock to rock rebounding rung the blast; 

The gates of iron, by no human arm 

Unfolded, turning on their hinges slow, 

Disclosed the passage of the rock. 

He entered, and the iron gates fell to. 

And with a clap like thunder closed him in. 
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THALAISA TUE 
17. 

It was a narrow, winding way : 

Dim lamps, suspended from the vault, 

Lent to the gloom an agitated light. 

Winding, it pierced the rock, 

A long, descending path. 

By gates of iron closed. 

There also hung a horn beside. 

Of ivory tip and brazen moutii : 

Again he took the ivory tip, 

And gave the brazen mouth its voice again. 

Not now in thunder spake the horn, 

But breathed a sweet and thrilling melody : 

The gates flew open, and a flood of light 

Rushed on his dazaled eyes. 



Was it to earthly Eden, lost so long, 

The fated Youth had found his wondrous way ? 

But earthly Eden boasts 

No terraced palaces, 

No rich pavilions bright with woven gold, 

Like these, that in the vjile 

Eise amid odorous groves. 

The astonished Thalaba, 

Doubting as though an unsubstantial dream 

Beguiled him, closed his eyes. 

And opened them again ; 

And yet uncertified. 

He pressed them close, and, as he looked around, 
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Questioned the straaige reality again. 
He did not dream : 
They atill were there, — 
The- glittering tents, 
The odorous groves, 
The gorgeous palaces. 

19. 

And lo I a man, reverend in coraely age, 

Advancing greets the youth. 

" Favored of Fortune," thus he said, " go, taste 

The joys of Paradise ! 
The reinless steed, that ranges o'er the world, 

Brings hither those alone for lofty deeds 

Marked by their horoscope ; permitted thus 

A foretaste of the full beatitude, 

That in heroic acts they may go on 

More ardent, eager to return and reap 

Endless enjoyment here, their destined meed. 

Favored of Fortune thou, go, fast* 

The joys of Paradise ! " 



This said, he turned away, and left 

The Touth in wonder mute ; 

For Tlialaba stood mute. 

And passively received 

e mingled joy which flowed on every sense. 

Where'er his eye could reach, 

Fair structures, rainbow-hued, arose j 
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And rich pavilions, througli the opening wooda, 

Gleamed from their waving curtains sunny gold ; 

And, winding through the verdant vale, 

Went streams of liquid light ; 

And fluted cypresses reared up 

Their living obelisks ; 

And broad-leaved plane-trees, in long colonnades, 

O'erarched delightful walks. 
Where round their trunks the thousand-tendrilled 

Wound up and hung the houghs with greener 

wreaths, 

And clusters not theii own. 

Wearied with endless beauty, did his eyes 

Eeturn for rest ? Beside him teems the earth 

With tulips, like the ruddy evening streaked ; 

And here the lily hangs her head of snow ; 

And here, amid her sable cup, 

Shines the red eye-spot, lite one brightest star. 

The solifary twlnkler of the night ; 

And here the rose expands 

Her paradise of leaves. 

21. 
Then on his car what sounds 
Of harmony arose ! — 
Far music and the distance-mi 
From bowers of n 

The waterfall remote ; 
The murmuring of the leafy groves ; 
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The single niglitingnle, 

Perched in the rosier by, so richly toned, 

That never from that most melodious bird, 

Singing a love-aong to his brooding mate, 

Did Thraoian shepherd by the grave 

Of Orpheus hear a sweeter melody, 

Though there Ihe Spirit of the Sepulchre 

All his own power infuse, to swell 

The incense that he loves. 

23. 

And, oh ! what odors the voluptuous vale 

Scatters from jasmine bowers, 

From yon rose wilderness. 

From clustered henna, and from orange-gi-oves, 

That with such perfumes fill the breeze, 

As Peris to their Sister bear. 

When from the summit of some lofty tree 

She hangs incaged, the captive of the Dives ! 

They from their pinions shake 

The sweetness of celestial flowers ; 

And, as her enemies impure 

From that impervious poison far away 

Fly groaning with the torment, she the while 

Inhales her fragrant food. 

23. 

Such odors flowed upon the world, 

When, at Mohammed's nuptials, word 

Went forth in heaven to roll 
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The everlasting gates of Paradise 

Back on their living hinges, that its gales 

Might visit all below. The general bliss 

Thrilled every bosom, and the family 

Of man, for once, partook o 



Full of the bliss, yet atill awate 

To wonder, on went Thalaha : 

On every side the song of mirtli, 

The music of festivity, 

Invite the passiog youth. 

Wearied at length with hunger and with heat, 

lie enters in a banquet-room, 

Where, round a founlain-brink, 

On silken carpets sate the festive train. 

Instant through all his frame 

Delightful coolness spread : 

The playing fount refreshed 

The a^tatedfur; 

The very light came cooled through silvering panes 

Of pearly shell, like the pale moonbeam tinged ; 

Or where the wine-vase filled the aperture. 

Rosy as rising mom, or softer gleam 

Of saffron, like the sunny evening mist : 

Through every hue, and streaked by all. 

The flowing fountain played. 

Around the water-edge 

Vessels of wine, alternate placed, 

Ruby and amber, tinged its little waves. 
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From golden goblets there 

The guests sate quaffing the delicious juice 

Of Shirae' golden grape. 



But Tiialaba took not the draught ; 

For rigbtly, he knew, bad the Prophet forbidden 

That beverage, the mother of sins; 

Nor did the urgent guests 

Proffer a second time the liq^uid fire, 

Wiien in the youth's strong eye they saw 

No movable resolve. 

Yet, not uncourteous, Thalaba 

Drank the cool draught of iuDOcence, 

That, fragrant from its dewy vase, 

Came purer than it left its native bed. 

And he partook the odorous fruits ; 

For all rich fruila were there, — 

Wai«v-nielons rough of rind, 

Whose pulp the Uursty lip 

Dissolved into a draught ; 

Pistachios from the heavy-clustered trees 

Of Malavert, or Haleb's fertile soil ; 

And Casbin's luscious grapes of amber hue, 

Tliat many a week endure 

The summer sun intense, 

Till, by its powerful heat, 

All watery particles exhaled, alone 

The strong essential sweetness ripens there. 

Here, cased in ice, the apricot, 
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A topaz, crystal-set ; 

Here, on a, plate of snow, 

The sunny orange rests ; 

And still the aloes and the sandal-wood, 

From golden censers, o'er the hanquet-room 

Diffuse their dying sweets. 

2C 

Anor a tioop of temile'i toiiwd the dance, 

Their ankles bound with biacele (shells, 

That made the modulating harmony. 

Transpaient goiments to the greedy eye 

Exposed their h'lrkt limhs, 

Which movel in e\cry v, ^iiton gesture skilled. 

27 

With earnest eyes the banqueters 

Fed on the si^hl impure ; 

And Thdlibi he g'»zed, 

But in his heart he bore a talisman, 

Wiiose blessed alchemy ■ 

To virtuous thoughts refined 

The loose suggestions of the scene impure. 

Oneiza's image swam before his sight, — 

His own Arabian Maid. 

He rose, and from the banquet-room he rushed; 

Tears coursed his burning cheek ; 

And nature for a moment woke the thought, 

Ajid murmured, that, from all domestic joys 

Estranged, he wandered o'er the world, 
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A lonely being, far from all he loved. 

Son of Hodeirali, not among thy crimes 

That momentary murmur shall be written I 

28. 

From tents of revelry, 

From festal bowers, to solitude he ran ; 

And now he came where all the rilU 

Of that well-watered garden in one tide 

Rolled their collected waves. 

A strwght and stately bridge 

Stretched its long arches o'er the ample sti-eam : 

Strong in the evening, and distinct, its shade 

Lay on the watery mirror, and his eye 

Saw it united with its pai-ent pile, 

One huge, fantastic febric. Drawing near. 

Loud from the chambers of the bridge below, 

Sounds of carousal came and song, 

And unveiled women bade the advancing youth 

Come merry-mate with them. 

Unhearing or unheeding, he 

Passed o'er with hurried pace, 

And sought the shade and sileisce of the grove 

29. 

Deserts of Araby ! 

His soul returned to you. 

He cast himself upon the earth, 

And closed his eyes, and called 

The voluntary vision up. 
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A cry, as of distress. 

Aroused him ; loud it civme, and near. 

He started up, he sti'uiig his bow, 

He plucked an arrow forth. 

Again a shriek, — a woman's shriek ! 

And, lo ! she rushes through the trees ; 

Her Yeil is rent, her garments torn ; 

Tlie ravisher follows close. 

" Prophet, save me I save me, Glod 1 

Help ! help me, man ! " to Tlialaba she cried, 

Thalaba drew the bow : 

The unerring arrow did its work of death. 

Then, taming to the woman, he beheld 

His own Oneiza, his Arabian Maid. 
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NOTES TO BOOK VI. 



"Tta Arabian horses are divided into two great briuiulio3i 
the Kaiiischi, whose deseent is unknown; and tiie Ebdilam, of 
whom H writlan geQealogy has beeiikept ibr two thousand years. 
These last are I'eserved for riding soleiy: they are higlily 
esteemed, and consequently very dear. They are emd to derive 
their origin from King Soiomon's studs. However this may be, 
they are fit to tiear the gceatflst faiigae, and can pass vliole 
days wiUiout food. They are also said to show nncommon cou- 
rage agajnst an enemy. It is even aesertsd, tbat wiien a horse 
of this race finds liimaelf Vfounded, and unabie to bear his 
rider mnoli iongar, lie retires from the fray, and oonrays him 
to a place of seourity. If the rideir faJls upon the ground, his 
horse remains beside him, and neighs loll aEEistanoe is brought. 
The SJKkiatii are neither large nor handsome, but amazingly 
swift: the whole race is divided into several families, each of 
whioh has its proper name. Some of these have a higher re- 
putation than others, on aooount of their more ancient and 
uneoiitaminated nobUity." — Nielmhr, 



By Oloii-iala, likt a sea of stars. — 12, p. 174. 

" In the place where the Whang-ho rises, there are more than 
an hundred springs, which sparkle like stars ; whence it is called 
Hotun Nor, the Sea of Stars. These sources form two gi'eat 
lakes, called Hala Nor, the Blaok Sea or Lake. Afterwards 
there appear three or four little rivers, which, joined, form the 
Whaug-ho, which has eight or nine branches. These sources 
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of UiB river are oa!led also Otoii-tala. It is in Thibet." — 
GaiiM. AsOey's OiBecU of Yog. and ZVawfe. 

" Tlie Whang-ho, or, as the Portugnese call it, Hoamho, i.e. 
the Yellow River, rises not fee from the source of the Onuses, 
iu the Tartarian mountains west of China, and, having run 
through it with a course of more than six hundred leagues, 
dischai^ea itself into the eastern sea. It hath its name from n 
yellow mud, which always stains its water, and which, after 
rains, composes a third part of its quantity. The watermen 
clear it for use by throwing in alum. The Chinese say its 
waters o^mot become clear in a thousand years ; whence it is 



No Hvh piaalhm hright ndlli imeen gold. — 18, p. 177. 
" In 168S, tlie Persian sultan gave the grand seigneur two 
moat stately pavilions made of one piece, the carfoins being 
interlaced with gold, and the snpportflrs embroidered witli the 
samei also nine fair canopies to hiuig over the ports of Hieir 
pavilions, things not used iimong the Christiana." — Kmilics. 

With iiiUps, like Hie TUddy eveidny slrefihed, — 20, p. 179. 

Major Scott informs iia, Ihat sears find wounds, by Peraiitn 

writers, are compared to the streaky tints of tlie tulip. The 

simile here employed is equally obvious, and more suited to 

Aiidhere, amidheraaile cap. — 20, p, 179. 
" We pitched our tents among aome little hills where tliere 
was a prodigious number of liUes of many colors, with which 
the ground was quite covered. None were white; they were 
roostiy aithar of a rich violet, with a red spot in the midst of 
each leaf; or of a line Ijiaek, and these were the most esteemed. 
In form, they were iilte our lilies, hat much larger. " — 
Tanemier. 
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Ber paradise of leaves. — 20, p. 179, 
This expression is borrowed from one of Arios 



0/0riAeaahejirasioeetermehds.-~21,p. 180. 
" The Thnioions any that the nightingales which bnild their 

than other nightingales." — Pauiamaa. 

OongDra has addressed tiiis bird Tilth somewhat moi-e than 
his nsoal extinvagauoe of abanrdity : — 



IbaC 1 euepecl, so exquisite his uoCe, 
An hundred thousanA other nlghUogalea, 
Within him, warble eorrow throogh bis tb 



le conceit, but bos expvesaed it less e: 
iTDalemilleaugelli in petto. ^' 



Inhalealierfragranijbad, — 22, p. ISO. 

" In tlie Caheitaan jVonMft, the Dives, having talien in war 

soma of tie Peris, imprisoned them in iron cages, which they 

hung from the highest trees the; oould find. There, tVom tjme 
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NOTES TO THAI.AUA, BOOK VI. 18!) 

to Hme, Uisir companions visited them with tha most precious 
odors. These odors were the usuhI food of the Peris, and pro- 
oured tbem olao snother advanlage; for they prevented the 
Dives from approaching or molesting them. The Dives eould 
not bear tha perfnmes, which rendered them gloomy and malan- 
oholy whenever Ihey draw near the cage in which a Peri was 
snspended." — ly Herhekii. 

Onsifen carptls saie fte/esitwe tram. — 24, p. 181. 

" Solymos U. received the lunbiissadorE eitiing upon a. pallet 
which the Turks call Mattabe, used by tham in their chambers 
to Bleep and to feed upon, covered with OBrpets of silk, as was 
lie whole floor of the oliamher also." — Xnoifcs. 

" Among tha prasanta ihat were exchanged between the 
Persian and Ottoman sovereigns, in 1688, were carpets of silk, 
of camel's hair, leaser ones of eilh and gold, and some called 
Teftich, made of the finest lawn, and so large that seven men 
could scarcely carry one of them." — Knolles, 

" Iq tha beautiful story of AU Beg, it is said, Cha.Sefi, when 
he examined the house of his father's favorite, was mnch 
sm'prised at seeing it so badly furnished with plain skins and 
coaiae carpets, whereas the other nobles in their hottses trod 
only npon carpets of silk and gold." ~ Taoermei: 

Of pearlg shell, &c — 24, p. 161. 

"On the way from Macao to Canton, m the rivers and chan- 
nels, there is taken a vast quantity of oysters, of whose shells 
they make glass for the windows." — GemelE Oireri. 

In the Chmese novel, " Hau Kion Choam," we read that 
Shney-ping-sin ordered her servants to hang up a curtain of 
mother-of-pearl across the hall. She commanded the first table 
to be set for her guest without the curtain, and two lighted 
tapers to be placed upon it. Afterwards she ordered a sBoond 
table, bnt without any light, to be set for herself within the 
curtain, so that uTte could see every thing Ihroagk U, unseen her- 
self. 

■I for wiodow- 
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Or mhere the mne-tvee, Sio. — 24, p, 181. 
"The king and the great lords have a sort of cellar for 
mngoiflcBUOB, ivhare they EOmstimes drink with persona whom 
they wish to regale. These cellars are squai'e rooms, to which 
yon daseend by only two or Uiree steps. In the middle i» a 
amall oistera of water ; and a rieh carpet covers the gronad 
teom the walls to the cistecti. At the four corners of Uie cistern 
are four large glass bottles, each conttuning about twenty quarts 
of wme, — one white, another red. From one to the other of 
these, smallar bottles are ranged, of the same material and form ; 
that ia, round, with a long neck, holding about four or d-m 
qoaitB, whlt« and red alternately. Kound the cellar are several 
rows of niches in the wall; and in each niche is a bottle, also 
of red and white alternately. Some nicbes are made to hold 
two. Some windows give light to the apartment ; and all theae 
bottles, so well ranged with their various colors, have a very 
fine effeot to the eye. They are always kept full, the wine 
preserving better, and therefore are replenished as fkst as they 
are emptied." — TavemUr. 

Fivm goldea goMeU Ikere, &c. — 24, p. 182. 
" The Cuptzi, or King of Persia's merchant, treated ub with 
a collation, which was served in, in plate, vermilion gill. 

" Tie Persiims having left ns, tlia ambaasadoi's sent to the 

Chief Weywode a present; which was a large drinking enp, 
Tcrmilion gilt." — AttAasaador^s TfovbIb. 

At Ispahan, the king's horses were watered with silver pails 



" They export ii™n Com earthen-ware both wliite and var- 
nished ; and this is peculiar to the white ware which ia thence 
transported, that in the summer it cools the water, wonderfully 
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and very suddenly, by reason ot continual transpiration; so 
that they, who dasira to drink cool and delielously, never drink 
in the same pot above five or six days at most. They wash it 
with rose-water the tlrst time, Ce Cake away the ill emell of the 
earth ; aiid thay hang it in the air, ftiU of water^ wrapped np in 
a moist linen elotli. A fourth part of the water tianepiras in 
six hours the first time; after that, stjll less team day to day, 
till at last the pores are closed up by the thick matter con- 
tained in the wat«r which stops tn the pores. But, so soon as 
the pores are stopped, the water sHiika in the pots, and you 
must take new ones," — Chardin. 

" In Egypt, people of fortune bum Bcio siaatic in their cups ; 
the penelialjng odor of which parrades Uie porova substance, 
which remains impregnated with it a long tune, and imparts to 
the water a perfume which requires the idd of hatdt to render 
it pleaEing." — S&nmm. 

Ajtd CasbiR's hiscv^as ffrt^es of amber hue-- — 25, p. 182. 
" Casbin produces the fairest grape in Persia, which thay 
call SftaAoni, or tha royal grape, being of a gold color, tranapa- 
rent, and as big as a small olive. These grapes are dried, and 
transported all over the kingdom. They also make the strong- 
est wine in the world, and the roostlnBcion3,hutvery thick, as 
all strong and sweet wines visually ate. This incomparable grape 
grows ouly upon the young brandies, which they neyer watar; 
BO that, for five months together, they grow in the heat of 
summer, and under a scorching sun, without receiving a drop 
of water, either from the sky or otherwise. Whan the vintage 
is over, they let in their oattle to browse in the vinejtwds : after- 
wards they out off all the great wood, and leave only the young 
stocks abont three feet high, which need no pi-opping np with 
poles as in other places, and therefore they never make use of 
any such supporlers." — Chardin, 

Eere, cased in ke, Ihe igiricot. Sic. — 211, pp. 18a, 18S. 
Dr. Fryer received a present^ from the Caun of Bundor- 
Abassse, of apples candied in snow. 
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192 southey's poems. 

"When Tavemier made liis first yisit to Hio khan at Erivan, 
he tonnd hun with severs! of his ofEoers regaling in tha Cham- 
berB of the Bridge. They had wine which they cooled with 
ioe, and all kiads of fruit and melons in large plates, nnder 
etioli of which WHS a plate of ice. 

A great number of oaraals were laden with snow, to cool the 
liqnore and fruits of the Caliph Mahadi wlien he made the 
pilgrimage to Meooa. 

Their nniies boimd saik bracekt-ieHi, &a. — 26, p. 183. 

Of the Indian daixoing- women, who danced l>sforfl the am- 
bassadors at Ispahan, " some were shod after a very strange 
manner. They had aboTe the instep of the ibot a string tied, 
with little bells fitstened thereto, whereby they disoOTered Ha 
exactness of their cadence, and sometimes coreectad tha music 
itselfj as they did also by the tzarpanes or oastagnets which 
they had in then- hands, in the managing whereof they ware 
very expert" 

At Koojai, Mungo Pack saw a dance " in which many per- 
formers assisted, all of whom were provided with httle bells, 
which were fiiatenedto their legs and Bima." 

Tranapareni garmenia to the greedy ege, &e 26, p. 18B. 

At S«rouge, a sort of cloth ia mide ao Una, that the eklD 
may be seen through it, as though it were naked. Merchants 
are not permitted to esport this, the governor sanding all that 
is made to the seraglio of the Glreat Mogul, and tha chief lords 
of his oonct. " C'est de quoy les snltones et les femmes des 
Grands Seigaaurs, se font des chemises, et des robes ponr la oha- 
!eur, et le roy et les grands se plaiseiifc a les voir au travers do 
ces chemises fines, et a, les fiiire dansar." — Tavemier. 



LaudfTom the cftaniiefs of the bridge below. — 28, p. 16 

" I came to a village called Cupri-Kent, or tlie Village i 

Bridge, becauBo there is a very fair bridge that stands m 

from it, built upon a river called Tabadi. This brid 
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TO THALABA, BOOK VI. 193 



placed between two mouutfljns, sepui'ated ouly by tlia rivei-, 
imd Enppoi'ted b; foar arclies, aneqnid both in their height 
aud breadth. They are built aftef an irregular form, in regard 
of two great haaps of a rook that stand in tlie river, upon which 
they laid eo maoy arches. Those at tlie two ends are hollowed 
on both sides, and serve to lodge pnssengera, wherein they have 
made to that purpose littlo chamberB and porUcoee, with every 
one a oliimney. The arch in the middle of the river is hol- 
lowed quite through, from one part to the other, with two ' 
chambers at the ends, and two large h^conies covered, where 
they take the cool lur in the summer wi& great deligM, and 
to which there is a descent of two pair of stairs hewn ont of 
therodi. There is not a fiurer bridge hi all Georgia."— Cfauvfin. 

Over the river Ispemth " there is a very fair bridge, built 
on sii arohea, eaoh whereof hath a spacious room, a kitchen, 
and Bsveral other conveniences, lying even with the water. 
The going down into it is by a stone pair of stairs, so that this 
bridge is able to find entertflinnienl for a whole caravan." — 
Ainb. TV. 

Tlie most magnificent of these bridges is the Bridge of Zul- 
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THE SEVENTH BOOK. 



:-. brhsghome the BjM« ji^n, 



From fear, and from amazement, and from joy, 

At length the Arabian Maid, recovering speech. 

Threw around Thalaba her arms, and cried, 

" My father ! my father ! " — Thaiaba, 

In wonder lost, yet fearing to inquire, 

Bent down his cheek on hers, 

And their tears met, and mingled as tley felL 

2. 

At night they seized me, Thalaba! in my sleep: 

Thou wert not near ; and yet, when in their grasp 

I woke, my shriek of terror called on thee. - 

My father coald not save me, — an old man ! 

And they were strong and many. my God ! 
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THALABA THE I 



The hearts they must have had to hear his prayere. 
And yet to leave him cliildlesa ! 



We wUl seek him ; 
We win return to Araby. 

Alas! 

We should not find him, Thalaba I Our tent 

Is desolate ; the wind hath heaped the sands 

Within its door ; the lizard's track is left 

Fresh on the untrodden dust ; prowling by night, 

The tiger, as he passes, hears no breath 

Of man, and turns to seareh the vacancy. 

Alas ! he strays a wretched wanderer, 

Seeking his child ! old man, he will not rest, — 

He cannot rest^ — his sleep is misery, — 

His dreams are of my wretchedness, my wrongs. 

Thalaba! this is a wicked place ! 

Let us be gone ! 



But how to pass again 

doors, that, opening at a breath, 



Gave easy entrance ? Armi 
Would fail to move those " 



58 for return. 



.n climb the mountains that shut in 
This dreadful garden. 
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Are Oneiza'a limbs 
Equal to ttat long toil? 



Oh, I am strong, 

Dear Tiialaba! for this ; fear gives mc strengtii, 

And you are with me ! 



So the took his hand, 

Anil gently drew him forward, and they went 

Toward the mountain-chain. 



It was broad moonlight, and obscure or lost 

The garden beauties lay ; 

But the great boundary rose, distinctly marked. 

These were no little hills, 

No sloping uplands lifting to the sun 

Their vineyards, with fresh verdure, and the shade 

Of ancient woods, courting the loiterer 

To win the easy ascent ; stone mountains these, 

Desolate rock on rock, 

The burdens of the earth, 

Whose snowy summits met the morning beam 

When night was in the vale, whose feet were fixed 

In the world's foundations. Thalaba beheld 

The heights precipitous, 

Impending crags, rocks unascendible, 
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s that had tii'ed the eagle's wing : 
" There is no way I " he said. 
Paler Oneiza grew, 
And hung upon his arm a feebler weight. 

6. 

But soon again to hope 

Revives the Arabian Maid, 

As Thalaba imparts the sudden thought. 

" I passed a river," cried the Touth, 

" A full and copious stream. 

The flowing waters cannot he restrained ; 

And where they find or force their way, 

There we perchance may follow : thitherward 

The current rolled along." 

So saying, yet again in hope 

Quickening their eager steps, 

They turned them thitherward. 



Silent and calm the river rolled along, 

And at the verge arrived 
Of that fair garden, o'er a rocky hed. 

Toward the mountain-base. 

Still full and silent, held its even way. 

But, farther as they went, its deepening sound 

Louder and louder in the distance rc«e, 

As if it forced its stream 

Strolling through crags along a narrow pass. 

And, lo ! where, raving o'er a hollow course, 
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The ever-flowing flood 

Foams in a thousand whirlpools 1 There, adown 

The perforated rock, 

Plunge the whole waters ; so precipitous, 

So t'athomlesa a fall. 

That their earth-ahaMng roar came deadened up 

Like subterranean thunders. 



" Alls* save us ! " 

Oneiza cried : " there is no path for man 

From this accursed place ! " 

And, as she spake, her joints 

Were loosened, and her knees sunk under her. 

" Cheer up, Oneiza ! " Thalaba replied ; 

" Be of good heart. We cannot fly 

The dangers of the place, 

But we can conquer them ! " 



And the young Arab's soul 

Arose within him. " What ia he," he cried, 

" Who hath prepared this garden of delight ? 

And wherefore are its snares ? " 



The Arabian Maid replied, 
" The Women, when I entered, welcomed mc 

To Paradise, by Aloadin's will 
Chosen, like themselves, a Houri of the Earth. 



.dhy Google 



199 

They told me, credulous of his blasphemies, 

That Aloadin placed them to reward 

His faithful servants with the joys of Heaven. 

Thalaba, aud all are ready here 

To wreak his wicked will, and work all crimes ! 

How, then, shall we escape ? " 

10. 

" Woe to him ! " cried the Appointed, a stem ^mile 

Darkening with stronger shades his countenance, — 

" Woe to him ! he hath laid his toils 

To take the Antelope ; 

The Lion is come in ! " 



She shook her head, — "A Sorcerer he, 

And guarded by so many ! Thalaba, — 

And thou but one ! " 

12. 

He raised his hand to Heaven, — 

"Is there not God, Oneiaa? 

I have a Talisman, that whoso bears, 

Him nor the Earthly nor the Infernal Powers 

Of Evil can cast down. 

E« member. Destiny 

Hath marked me from mankind ! 

Now rest in ftuth, and I will guard thy sleep ! " 
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13. 

So on a violet bank 

The Ai-abian Maid laid down, 

Her soft cheek pillowed upon moss and flowers. 

She lay in silent prayer, 

Till prayer had tranquillized her fears, 

And sleep fell on her. By her side 

Silent sate Thalaba, 

And gazed upon the Maid, 

And, as he gazed, drew in 

New courage and intenser faith, 

And waited calmly for the eventful day. 

14. 

Loud sung the Lark ; the awakened Maid 

Beheld him. twinkliDg in the morning light. 

And wished for wings and libei'ty like his. 

The flush of fear inflamed her cheek ; 

But Thalaba was calm of soul, 

Collected for the work. 

He pondered in his mind 

How from Lobaba's breast 

His blunted arrow fell. 

Aloadin, too, might wear 

Spell perchance of equal power 

To blunt the weapon's edge. 

15. 

Beside the river-brink 

Grew a joung poplar, whose unsteady leaves, 
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Vai'ying their verdure to the gale, 

With silver glitter caught 

His meditating eye. 

Then to Oneiza turned the youth, 

And gave his father's bow. 

And o'er her shoulders slung 

The quiver arrow-stored. 

" Me other weapon suits," said he ; 

" Bear thou the Bow ; dear Maid, 

The days return upon me, when these shafts, 

True to thy guidance, from the lofty palm 

Brought down its cluster; and thy gladdened eye. 

Exulting, turned to seek the voice of praise. 

Oh 1 yet again, Oneiza, we shall share 

Our desert-joys." So saying, to the bank 

He moved, and, stooping low. 

With double gi"aap, hand below hand, ho clinched, 

And from its watery soil 

UptoVe the poplar trunk. 

16. 

Then off he shook the clotted earth. 

And broke away the head 

And boughs and lesser roots ; 

And, lifting it aloft, 

Wielded with able sway the massy club. 

" Now for this child of Hell I " quoth Thalaba ; 

" Belike he shall exchange to-day 

His dainty Paradise 

For othei- dwelling, and its cups of joy 
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For the unallayable bitterness 
Of Zaccoum's fruit accurst" 

17. 

"With that the ArsLbian Youth and Maid 

Toward the centre of the garden went. 

It chanced that Aloadin had convoked 

The garden-habitants, 

And with the aaaembled tlirong 

Oneiza mingled, and the Appointed Youtb, 

Unmarked tliey mingled ; or, if one 

With busier finger to bia neighbor notes 

The quivered Maid, "Haply," he says, 

" Some daughter of the Homerifes, 

Or one who yet remembers with delight 

Her native tenta of Himiar." — " Nay ! " rejoins 

His comrade, " a love-pageant ! for the man 

Mimics, with that fierce eye and knotty club. 

Some savage lion-tamer: she forsooth 
Must play the heroine of the years of old ! " 



Radiant with gems upon his thi'one of gold 

Sate Aloadin ; o'er the Sorcerer's bead 

Hovered a Bird, and in the fragrant air 

Waved his wide, winnowing wings, 

A living canopy. 

Large as the hairy Caasowar 

Was that o'ersbadowing Bird ; 

Su huge hia talons, in their grasp 
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The Eagle would have hung a helpless prey. 

His heak was iron, and his plumes 

Glittered like burnished gold ; 

And his eyes glowed, as though an inward fire 

Shone through a diamond orb, 

19. 

The blinded multitude 

Adored the Sorcerer, 

And bent the knee before him. 

And shouted forth hia praise : 

" Mighty art tliou, the bestower of joy, 

The Lord of Paradise ! " 

Then Aloadin rose, and waved his hand ; 

And they stood matt and moveless, 

In idolizing awe. 



» Children of Earth," he said, 

" Whom I have guided here 

By easier passage than the gate of Death ! 

The infidel Sultan, to whose lands 

My mountains stretch their roots, 

Blasphemes and threatens me. 

Strong are his armies ; many are his guards ; 

Yet may a, dagger find him. 

Children of Earth, I tempt ye not 

With the vain promise of a bliss unseen, 

With tales of a hereafter Heaven, 
Whence never Traveller hath returned! 
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Have ye not tasted of tbe cup of joy 

That in these groves of happiness 

For ever over-mantling tempts 

The ever-thirsty lip ? 

Who is there here that by a deed 

Of danger will deserve 

The eternal joys of actual Paradise ? " 

21. 

"1!" Thalaba exclaimed; 

And, springing forward, on the Sorcerer's head 

He dashed his knotty club. 



Aloadin fell not, though his skull 

Was shattered by the blow ; 

For, by sonie talisman. 

His miserable life, imprisoned still. 

Dwelt in the body. The astonished crowd 

Stand motionless with fear, 

Expecting to behold 

Immediate vengeance from the wrath of Heaven. 

And, lo ! the Bird — the monster Bird — 

Soars up ; then pounces down 

To seize on Tbalaba. 

Now, Oneiza, bend the bow, 

Now draw the arrow home ! — 

True fled the arrow from Oneiza's hand : 

It pierced the monster Bird, 

It broke the Talisman. 
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Then darkness covered all, 

Earth shook, Heaven thundered, and amid the yells 

Of evil Spirits perished 

The Paradise of Sin, 



At last the earth was still ; 

The yelling of the Demons ceased ; 

Opening the wreck and ruin to their sight, 

The darkness rolled away. Alone in life, 

Amid the desolation and the dead, 
Stood the Destroyer and the Arabian Maid, 
They looked around ; the rocks were rent, 
The path was open, late by magic closed : 
Awe-struck and silent, down the stony glen 
They wound their thoughtful way. 

24. 

Amid the vale below, 

Tents rose, and streamers played, 

And javelins sparkled to the sun ; 

And multitudes encamped 

Swarmed, far as eye could travel o'er the plain. 

There in his war-pavilion sate. 

In council with his Chiefs, 

The Sultan of the Land. 

Before his presence there, a Captain led 

Oneiza and the Appointed Youth, 
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25. 

" Obedient to our Lord's command," said he, 

" "We passed toward the mountains, and began 

The ascending strait ; when suddenly Earth, shook. 

And darkness, like the midnight, fell around. 

And Are and thunder came from Heaven, 

As though the Eetribution-day were come. 

Ailer the terror ceased, and when, with hearts 

Somewhat assured, again we ventured on, 

This Youth and Woman met us on the way. 

They told us, that from Aloadin's hold 

They came, on whom the judgment-stroke hath 

He and his sinful Paradise at once 

Destroyed by them, the agents they of Heaven. 

Therefore I brought fhem hither, to repeat 

The tale before thy presence ; that as search 

Shall prove it false or faithful, to their merit 

Thou may St reward them." 

" Be it done to us," 

Thalaba answered, " as the truth shall prove ! " 



The Sultan, while he spake. 

Fixed on him the proud eye of sovereignty ; 

" If thou hast played with us. 

By Allah and by Ali ! Death shall seal 

The lying lips for ever. But if the thing 

Be as thou say'st, Arabian, thou shalt stand 

Next to ourself ! " 
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Hark ! while he speaks, the cry, 

The lengthening cry, the increasing shout, 

Of joyful multitudes ! 

Breathless and panting, to the tent, 

The hearer of good tidings comes : 

" O Sultan, live for ever! be thy foeis 

Like Aloadin all ! 
The wrath of God hath smitten him," 



Joy at the welcome tale 

Shone in the Sultan's cheek, 

" Array the Arabian in the robe 

Of honor," he exclmmed ; 

" And place a chain of gold around his neck, 

And bind around his brow the diadem. 

And mount him on my steed of state. 

And lead him through the eamp, 

And let the Heralds go before and ery, 

' Thus shall the Sultan reward 

The man who serves him well ! ' " 



Then in the purple robe 

They vested Thalaba, 

And bung around his neck the golden chain. 

And bound his forehead with the diadem, 

And on the royal steed 

They led him through the camp. 

And Heralds went before and cried, 
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" Thus sliall the Sultan reward 
Che man who serves him well ! " 



When, from the pomp of triumph, 

And presence of the King, 

Thalaba nought the tent, allotted him, 

Thoughtful the Arabian Maid beheld 

His animated eye. 

His cheek inflamed with pride. 

" Oneiza ! " cried the youth, 

"The King hath done according to his word. 

And made me in the land 

Next to himself be named ! — 

But why that serious, melancholy smile f 

Oneiza, when I beai'd the voice that gave me 

Honor and wealth and fame, the instant thought 

Arose to fill my joy, that thou wouldst hear 

The tidings, and be happy." 



Thai aba, 

Thou wouldst not have me mirthful ! Am I not 

An orphan, — among strangers ? 
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Nay, be comforted ! Last night 
To what wert thou exposed ! in what a peril 
The morning ibund us! Safety, honor, wealth, — 
These now are ours. This instant who thou wert 
The Sultan asked. I told him, from our childhood 
We had been plighted ; — was I wrong, Oneiza ? 
And when he said with bounties he would heap 

Our nuptials, wilt thou blame me if I blest 

His will, that bade me fix the marriage-day ? — 

In tears, my love ? — 



Kejiembek, Dh stint 
Hath marked thee erom 



Perhaps when Aloadin was destroyed, 

The mission ceased ; and therefore Pi-oTidence 

With its rewards and blessings strews my path 

Thus for the accomplished service. 



Or if haply not, yet whither should I gc 

Is it not prudent to abide in. peace 

Till I am summoned? 



.dhy Google 



soDTHEY's POEMS. 



But Moath is not there ; and wouldst thou dwell 

In a stranger's tent? Thy father then might seek 

In long and fruitless wandering for his child. 



Take me, then, to Mecca! 

There let me dwell a servant of the Temple. 

Bind thou thyself my veil, — to human eye 

It never shall be lifted. There, whilst thou 

Shalt go upon thine enterprise, my pi-ayers, 

Dear Thalaba ! shall rise to succor thee, 

Anii I shall live, — if not in liiippinesa. 

Surely in hope. 



Oh, think of better things ! 
The will of Heaven is plain : by wondrous ways 

It led us here ; and soon the common voice 

Will tell what we have done, and how we dwell 

Under the shadow of the Sultan's wing ; 

So shall thy father hear the fame, and find us 

What he hath wished us ever. — Still in tears ! 

Still that unwilling eye ! Nay, nay, Oneiza ! 

I dare not leave thee other than my own, — 

My wedded wife. Honor and gratitude 
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As yet preserve the Sultaa from all thoughts 
That sin against thee ; but, so sure as Heaven 

Hath gifted thee above all other ra^ds 

"With loveliness, so surely would those thoughts 

Of wrong wise within the heart of Power. 

If thou art mine, Oneiza, we are safe ; 
But, else, there is no sanctuary could save. 



Thalaba ! Thalaba ! 



With song, with music, and with dance, 

The bridal pomp proceeds. 

Following the deep-veiled Bride, 

Fifty female slaves attend 

In costly robes, that gleam 

With interwoven gold, 

And sparkle far with gems. 

An hundred slaves behind them bear 

Vessels of silver and vessels of gold. 

And many a gorgeous garment gay, 

The presents that the Sultan gave. 

On either hand, the pages go 

With torches flaring through the gloom. 

And trump and timbrel merriment 

Accompanies their way ; 

And multitudes with loud acclaim 

Shout blessings on the Bride, 

And now they reach the palace pile. 
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The palace-home of Thalaba ; 

And now the marriage feast is spi-ead, 

And from the finished banquet now 

The wedding-gueats are gone. 

31. 

Who comes from the bridal chamber ? — 

It is Azrael, the Angel of Death. 
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Williia its door ! Ihe lizard's Irach is left, &,a. — 2, p. ISb. 

" The dnst whioh OTarapreadB these beds of sand is so fine, 
tliat the llghteet imimiil, tbe smallsst insect, leaves tliere, as 
on snow, Uie vestiges of its track. Tlie yariaties of these 
impressions prodnoe a pleasing eflfeot, in spots vfhere the sad- 
dened soul expects to meat witli nothing but symptoma of the 
proBoripaous of nature. Ji is impoiMe to tee anj thing snore 
becauiful than the traces of the passage of a species of very 
small lizards, axtramely common in liiase desei-ts. The ex- 
tremity of their tail forms regalai sinuositJSB, in the middle 
of two rows of dalinsfttlona, alao regularly imprinted by their 
four feet, with tieir five slender toes. These traces aie Tiiul- 
tiplied and interwoven near the subterranean retreats of these 
little animals, and present a singular assemblage, which is not 
fxxd of bea^ity. — Soattim. 



In Ihe world's fuaBdatiOKS, &c. — 4, p. 196. 

These lines are feebly adapted &oni a passage in Burnet's 
" Theory of the Earth 1 " — 

" Heeo autem dicta vellem de genninis et in^oribus terrie 
monUbua ; nou gratos Bacchi colles Mc intflUig^ns, aut amce- 
nos illos montionlos, qui viridi herba et vieino fbnte at arboiibua, 
vim Eeativi sails lepellunt : hisce non deest eua qualiacunqne 
elegantia et jncnnditas. Sed longe aliud Mo reaploimns, nempe 
longieva ilia tristia et squalentia corpora, teUnris pondara, qn£e 
,ilui-o capita rigent inter nubes.inflxisque in terram saxeispedi- 
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s secnlis Gtcteront immobilin, atque undo 
pecMcs pectnlerunt tot anuoFum ardantes soles, fnlmina eC 
procellaa. Hi snut prim^Yl eC immortaleB illi montea, qui non 
i^ande, quiuu ex fractn mnndi compage ortum sumii dncere 
potuemnt, nee nisi com eadam paritiiri sonL" 

The wliole clxapt^r -De Montibm i& vritteu with the eloqaence 
of a, poet. Indeed, Gibbon bestowed no e^ci^ecated prtuee on 
Bnraet in snjing tliaC he hud " biended ScFipture, Mstory, and 
tradition, inlfl one magnificent systani, with a sublimity of 
imagination soaroely infarior to Milton Mmsalf." This work 
BhoQld be reiid in L&tin : the author's own translation is mi- 
serably inferior. He lived in the worst age of English prose. 



Zaccoum's fruit nccui-sfc — 16, p. 202. 

"The Zaceoum is a tree which issuoQi from tlie bottom of 
hell; the fruit thereof resembleth the heads of devils j and 
the dumned shall cut of the same, and shall fill their bellies 
therewith; and there shall he given tbem thereon a mixture 
of boiling water tc driitk: afterwards shall they iv^turn to 
hell." — Jibrait, chap. 37. 

" This hellish Zaceoum has its name from a thorny tree in 
Tehama, which bears fruit like an almond, bat extremely 
bitter; therefore the same name is given to the infernal tree." 



Sojae daugMcr of ifte Homn'Uis. — 17, p. 202. 
When the sister of the femons Derar was made prisoner 
before Damascus with mwiy other Arabian women, she exoiled 
them to-mnUny : they seized the poles of the tents, and attacked 
their cantors. This bold resolution, says Marigny, was not in- 
spired by impotent auger. Most of these women had military 
inclinations ith"eady; poryoularly those who were of the tribe 
of Himiar, or of the Homerites, where they lire early eieroised 
In riding the horse, and in using the bow, the lance, and the 
g the engttge- 
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The Paradise qf Sin. — 22, p. 206. 

"In the N. E. parts of Persia, there was on old man named 
Aloadin, n Mahametan, whioh had inclosed a goodly vallej, 
situate between two hilJes, and famished it with nil vnriety 
whioh nature and art could yield ; as frnits, pictures, rills of 
milk, wine, honey, water, pailaces, and beautiHil damosells 
richly attired, aad culled it Paradise. To this vies no passage 
bnt by an impregnable castle ; and d$u]y preaching tlie pleasures 
of this Paradise to the youth whioh he kept in his court, aoma- 
tlmes he would minlBter a, sleepy drinke to some of t^em, and 
then coTiveigh tJiem thithei, where, being entertained with 
these pleasures four or five days, they supposed themselves 
rapt into Paradise; and Uien, being again cast into a trance by 
the said drink, he cansed them to be carried forth, and then 
would examine them of what they had seeiie, and by this de- 
lusion vould make them resolute for any enterprise whicti he 
should appoint them ; as to murthur any prince his enemy, for 
they feared not death in hope of their Mahumetical Paradise. 
Bnt Haslor or Ulan, after three years' siege, destroyed him, 
and this hifl fool's Paradise.'* — Pwchas. 

In another place, Purehas t&l\s the same tale, but calls Uie 
impostor Aladenles, and says tliatSellm, the Ottoman emperor, 
destroyed his Paradise. 

The story is told by many writers, but Yiith such difference 
of Hme and place as wholly to invalldatii its truth, even were 
the droDmatonces more probable. 

lite man mfexerwi km loell. — 27, p. 207. 

" Let the royal apparel be brought whioh the king useth to 
wear, and the horse that the king rtdeth upon, and tlie crown- 
royal which is set upon his head ; 

" And let this apparel and horae be delivered to the hand of 
one of the king's most noble princes, that they may array the 
man withal whom the king delighteth to hooor, and bring him 
on horseback througb. the street of the city, and prooli^ra be- 
fore him. Thus shall it be done to the man whom the kmg 
delighteth to honor.'' — Isi/ier, vi. 8,9. 
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Tate nte, then, K> Mecca, — 29, p. 310. 
" ThB Sheik Kotbaddin diacnsses the question, whetJier it be, 
upon the whole, an advantage or disadvantage to live at Mecca; 
for all doctors i^ree, tbat good works performed there have 
double the morit which they would have anywhere else. He 
therefore inquires, whether the guilt of sins must not be aug- 
mented in a like proportion." — NnHca den MSS. de ta sm. 
Nat., t, iv. 541. 
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THE EIGHTH BOOK. 



Go not among tlie Tombs, Old Man ! 
There is a madman there. 



Will he hai-m me if I go ? 

Not he, poor misemble man ! 
Biit 'tis a wretched sight to see 
His utter wretchedness. 
For all day long he lies on a grave, 
And never is he seen to weep, 
And never is he heard to groan. 
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Nor ever at the bour of prayer 

Bends hia knee nor moves his lips. 

I have taken him food for charity, 

And never a word he spake ; 

But yet so ghastly he looked, 

That I have awakened at night 

With the dream of his ghastly eyes. 

fow, go not among the Tombs, Old Man ! 



Wherefore has the wrath of Grod 
So sorely stricken Mm ? 



He Ra,ra.e a stranger to the land, 

And did good service to the Sultan, 

And well his service was rewarded. 

The Sultan named him next himself, 

And gave a palace for his dwelling, 

And dowered his bride with rich domains. 

But on bis wedding night 

There came the Angel of Death. 

Since that hour, a man distracted 

Among the sepulchres he wanders. 

The Sultan, when he heard the tale, 

Said that for some untold crime 

Judgment thus had stricken him ; 

And, asking Heaven foigiveness 

That he had shownbim favor, 

Abandoned him to want. 
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A Stranger did you say? 

An Arab bom, like you. 

But go not among the Tombs ; 

For the sight of his wretchedness 

Might make a hard heart ache. 

Nay, nay, I never yet have shunned 

A countryman in distress ; 

And the sound of his dear native tongue 

May be like the voice of a fiiend. 



Then to the Sepulehre 

Whereto she pointed him, 

Old Moatli bent his way. 

By the tomb lay Thalaba, 

In the light of the setting eve ; 

The sun, and the wind, and the rain, 

Had rusted his raven locks ; 

His cheeks were fallen in, 

His face-bones prominent ; 

Reclined against the tomb he lay ; 

And his lean fingers played. 

Unwitting, with the grass that grew beside. 

3. 
The Old Man knew him not. 
But, drawing near hinij said, 
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" Countryman, peace be with theo ! " 

The sound of his dear native tongue 

Awakened Thalaba: 

He raised his countenance, 

And saw the good Old Man ; 

And he arose and fell upon his neck, 

And groaned in hitterness. 

Then Moath knew the Youth,' 

And feared that he was childless ; and he turned 

His asking eyes, and pointed to the tomb. 

" Old Man ! " cried Thalaba, 

" Thy search is ended here." 

4. 

The father's cheek grew white. 

And his Up quivered with the raisery : 

Howheit, collectedly, with painful voice 

He answered, " God is good ! His will be done ! " 

5. 

The woe in which he spake, 

The resignation that inspired his speed i, 

They softened Thalaba. 

" Thou hast a solace in thy grief," he cried, 

" A comforter within ! 

Moath 1 thou seest me here, 

Delivered to the Evil Powers, 

A God-abandoned wretch." 

6. 

The Old Man looked at him incredulous. 

" Nightly," the Youth pursued, 
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" Thy daughter comes to drive me to despair. 

Moach, thoii think'st me mad ; 

But, when the Crier from the Minaret 

Proclaims the midnight hour, 

Hast thou a heart to see her?" 

7. 

In the Meidan now 

The ulang of clarions and of drums 

Accompanied the Sun's descent. 

" Dost thou not pray, my son ? " 

Said M>>ath, as he saw 

The white flag waving on the neighhoring Mosqui 

Then Thalaba's eye grew wild : 

" Pray ! " echoed he ; " I must not pray ! " 

And the hollow groan he gave 

Went to the Old Man's heart ; 

And, bowing down his face lo earth, 

In fervent agony he called on God. 



A night of darkness and of storms ! 

Into the Chamber of the Tomb, 

Thalaba led the Old Man, 

To roof him from the rain. 

A night of storms I — the wind 

Swept through the moonless sky, 

And moaned among the pillared sepulchres ; 

And, in the pauses of its sweep, 

They heard the heavy rain 
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Beat on the monumeat above. 

In silence, oo Oneiza'a grave 

Her Father and her Husband sate. 



The Crier from the Minaret 

Proclaimed the midnight hour, 

" Now, now ! " cried Thalaba ; 

And o'er the chamber of the tomb 

There spread a lurid gleam, 

Like the reflection of a sulphur fire ; 

And in tliat hideous light 

Oneiza stood before them. It was She, — 

Her very lineaments, — and such as death 

Had changed them, livid cheeks, and lipa of blue ; 

But in her eyes there dwelt 

Brightness more terrible 

Than all the loathsomeness of death. 

" Still art ttou living, wretch ? " 

In hoUow tones she cried to Thalaba ; 

" And must I nightly leave my grave 

To tell thee, still in vain, 

Gtod hath abandoned thee ? " 

10. 

" This is not she ! " the Old Man exclaimed ; 

" A Fiend ; a manifest Fiend ! " 

And to the Youth he held his lance ; 

" Strike, and deliver thyself ! " 

" Strike hebI" cried Thalaba, 
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And, palsied of all power. 

Gazed fixedly upon the dreadful fonn. 

" Tea, strike her ! " cried a voice, whoso tones 

Flowed with such sudden healing through his soul, 

Aa when the deaert shower 

From death delivered him ; 

But, unohedient to tliat well-known voice. 

His eye was seeking it, 

"When Moath, firm of heai-t. 

Performed the bidding : through the vampire corpse 

He thrust his hince ; it fell. 

And, howling with the wound. 

Its fiendish tenant fled. 

A sapphire light fell on them. 

And, garmented with glory, in their sight 

Oneiza's Spirit stood. 

11. 

" O Thalaha ! " she cried, 

"Abaudon not thyself! 

Wouldst thou for ever lose me ? — O my Iiushand ! 

Go and fulfil thy quest. 

That in the Bowers of Paradise 

I may not look for thee 

In vain, nor wait thee long." 

12. 

To Moath then the Spirit 

Turned the dark lustre of her heavenly eyes : 

" Short is thy destined path. 
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my dear Father ! to f.lie ahode of blias. 

Return to Araby : 

There with the thought of death 

Comfort thy lonely age ; 

And Azi-ael, the Deliverer, soon 

Will visit thee in peace." 

13. 

They stood with earnest eyes, 

And arms outrcaching, when again 

The darkness closed around them. 

The soul of Thalaba revived : 

He from the floor his quiver took, 

And, as he bent the bow, exclaimed. 

" Was it the overruling Providence 

Tliai in the hour of frenzy led my hands 

Instinctively to this? 

To-morrow, and the sun shall brace anew 

The slackened cord, that now sounds loose and 

damp; 

To-morrow, and its livelier tone will sing 

In tort vibration to the arrow's flight, 

I — but I also, with recovered health 

Of heart, shall do my duty. 

My Father ! here I leave thee then ! " he cried, 

" And not to meet again. 

Till, at the gate of Paradise, 

The eternal union of our joys commence. 

We parted last in darkness ! " — and the Youth 

Thought with what other hopes ; 
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But now hia heart was calm, 
For on his soul a heavenly hope had dawned. 

14. 
The Old Man answered nothing ; hat he held 
His garoieTit, and to the door 
Of the Tomh Chamher followed him. 
The rain had ceased ; the sky was wild, 
Its black clouds broken by the storm. 
Ajid, lo ! it ehfuiced that, in the chasm 

Of Heaven between, a star, 

Leaving along its path continuous lights 

Shot eastward. " See my guide ! " quoth Thalaba ; 

And, turning, he received 

Old Moath's last embrace, 

And the last blessing of the good Old Man. 

15. 

Evening was drawing nigli, 

When, an old Dervis, sitting in the san 

At his cell-door, invited for the night 

The traveller : in the sun 

He spread the plain repast, — 

Bice and fresh grapes ; and at their feet there flowed 

The brook of which they drank. 

16. 

So as they sate at meal. 

With song, with music, and with dance, 

A wedding-train went by : 
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The deep-veiled bride, the female slaves, 

The torches of festivity, 

And trump-and-limhrel merriment, 

Accompanied tiieir way. 

The good old Dervis gave 

A blessing as they passed ; 

But Thalaba looked on, 

And breathed a low, deep groan, and hid his face. 

The DeiTTS had known sorrow, and he felt 

Compassion ; and his words 

Of pity and of piety 

Opened the Young Man's heart. 

And he told all Ms tale. 

17. 
" Kepine not, my Son ! " die Old Man replied, 
" Tliat Heaven hath chastened thee. Behold this 

I found it a wild tree, whose wanton strength 

Had swoln into irregular twigs 

And bold excrescences. 

And spent itself in leaves and little rings ; 

So, in the flourish of its outwardness, 

Wasting the sap and strength 

That should have ^ven forth fruit. 

But when I pruned the plant, 

Then it grew temperate in its vain expense 

Of useless leaves, and knotted, as thou seest, 

Into these full, clear clusters, to repay 

The hand that wisely wounded it. 
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Repine not, O my Son ! 

In wisdom and in mercy Heaven inflicts 

Its pmnful remedies." 

18. 

Then pausing, " "Whither goest thou now ?" he aslted. 

" I know not," answered Thalaba : 

" My purpose is to lioid 

Straight on, secure of tiiia, 

That^ travel where I will, I cannot stray ; 

For Destiny wili lead my courae aright." 

19. 

" Far he it from me," the Old Man replied, 

" To shaie that pious confldence ; 

And yet, if knowledge may be gained, methinks 

Thy course should he to seek it painfully. 

In Kaf the Simorg hath his dwelling-plaee, 

The all-knowing Bird of Ages, who hath seen 

The "World, with all its children, fhriee destroyed. 

Long is the path, 

And difficult the way, of danger fiill ; 

But that unerring Bird 

Could to a certain end 

Direct (liy weary search." 



Easy assent the Youth 
Gave to the words of wisdom ; and behold, 
At dawn, the adventurer oo his way to Kaf. 
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And he halt travelled many a day, 

And many a river swum oyer, 

And many a mounf^n ridgo Lath crossed, 

And many a measureless plain ; 

And now, amid llie wilda advanced, 

Long is it since his eyes 

Have seen the trace of man. 

21. 

Cold ! cold ! 'tis a chilly clime 

That the youth in his journey hath reached ( 

And he is aweary now, 

And faint for lack, of food. 

Cold I cold ! tkere is no Sun in heaven ; 

A heavy and uniform cloud 

Overspreads the face of the sky, 

And the snows are heglnning to fall. 

Dost thou wish for thy deserts, Son of Hodeirah ? 

Dost thou long for the gales of Arahia? 

Cold ! cold ! his blood flows languidly, 

His hands are red, his lips are blue. 

His feet are sore with the frost. 

Cheer thee, cheer thee, Thalaba ! 

A little yet hear up ! 



All waste ! no sign of life 
But the track of the wolf and the bear ! 

No sound but the wild, wild wind, 
And the snow crunching under his feet ! 



.dhy Google 



Night is come ; neither moon nor slara, 

Only the Ught of the snow 1 

But behold a fire in a cave of tie hill, 

A heart-reviving fire ; 

And fiiither, with strength renewed, 

Tlialaba presses on. 

23. 
He found a Woman in the cave, 

A solitary Woman, 

Who by the fire was spinning. 

And singing as she spun. 

The pine-boughs were cheerfully blazing, 

And her face was bright with the flame ; 

Her face was as a Damsel's face, 

And yet her hair was gray. 

She bade him welcome with a smile. 

And still continued spinning, 

And singing as she spun. 

The thread the Woman drew 

Was finer than the silkworm's. 

Was finer than the gossamer ; 

The song she sung was low and sweet. 

But Tbalaba knew not the words, 

24. 

He laid his bow before the hearth, 

For the string was frozen stiff; 
He took the quiver from his neck, 
For the arrow-plumes were iced. 
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Then, as the cheerful fire 
Revived his languid limhs, 
The adventurer asked for food. 
The Woman answered him, 
And still her speech was song; 
" The She Bear she dwells near to mo, 
And she hath cubs, one, two, and three ; 
She hunts the deer, and brings him here, 
And then with her I make good cheer ; 
And DOW to the chase the She Bear is gone, 
And she with her prey will be here anon." 

25. 

She ceased her spinning while she spake ; 

And, when she had answered him, 

Agmn her fingers twirled the thread. 

And again the Woman began. 

In low, sweet tones, to sing 

Then 



26. 

The thread she spun, it gleamed like gold 

In the light of the odorous fire ; 

Yet was it so wondrously thin. 

That, save when it shone in the light, 

You might look for it closely in vain. 

The Youth sate walehing it ; 

And she observed his wonder. 

And theji again she spaie, 
And still her speech was song ; 
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" Now twine it round thy hands, I aay ; 
Now twine it round thy hands, I pray : 
My thread is small, my thread is'flne, 
But he must be 
A stronger than thee, 
Who can hreak this thread of mine ! " 

27. 

And up she raised her hright-hlue eyes, 

And sweetly she smOed on him, 

And he coDceived no iU ; 

And round and round his right hand, 

And round and round his left. 

He wound the thread so fine. 

And then again the Woman spake, 

And still her speech was song : 

" Now thy strength, O Stranger, stram ! 

Now, (hen, break the slender chain," 



Thalaba strove ; hut the thread 

By magic hands was spun. 

And in Ms cheek the flush of shame 

Arose, commixed with fear. 

She beheld, and laughed at him, 

And then again she sung : 

" My thread is small, my thread is fine; 

But he must be 

A stronger than thee, 

Who can break this thread of mine ! " 



.dhy Google 



southey's poems. 



And up she raised her bright-blue eyes, 

And fiercely she smiled on him : 

" I thant thee, I thank thee, Hodeirah's Son ! 

I thank thee for doing what can't be undone ; 

For binding thyself in the chain I have spun." 

Then from his head she wrenched 

A lock of his raven hair, 

And cast it in the fire, 

And cried aloud as it bnmt, 

" Sister I Sister ! hear my voice ! 

Sister I Sister! come and rejoice! 

The thread is spun. 

The iivize is won, 

The work is done ; 

For I have made captive Hodeirah's Son." 



Borne in her magic car. 
The Sister Sorceress came, — 
Khawla, the fiercest of the Sorcerer brood. 
She gaaed upon the Youth ; 
She bade him break the slender thread ; 
She laughed aloud for scorn ; 
She clapped her hands for joy. 

31. 

The She Bear from the chase came in ; 

She bore the prey in her bloody mouth ; 

She laid it at Maimuna's feet, 
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And then looked up witli wistful eyes, 

Aa if to ask her sliare, 

" There ! there ! " quoth Maimuna ; 

And, pointing to the prisoner-youth, 

She spumed him with her foot, 

And bade hei' make her meaL 

But then their mockery failed them, 

And anger and shame arose ; 

For the She Bear fawned on Thalaba, 

And quietly licked his hand. 

33. 

The gray-haired Sorceress stamped the ground, 

And called a Spirit up : 

" ShaU we bear the Enemy 

To the dungeon-dcns below ? " 



Woe, woe, to our Empire woe, 
"f ever be tread the caverns below 1 



Shall we leave him fettei-ed hen 
Willi hunger and cold to die ? 



Away from thy lonely dwelling fly ! 

Here I see a danger nigh. 

That be should hve, and thou shouldst die. 
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s island go : 
There shalt thou secure the foe, 
There prevent thy future woe. 

33. 
Then in the car they threw 

The fettered Thalaba, 

And took their seats, and set 

Their feet upon his neck : 

Maimuna held the reins. 

And Khawla shook the scourge, 

And away ! away ! away ! 



Thej were no steeds of mortal race 

That drew the magic car 

With the swiftness of feet and of wings. 

The saow-dtist rises behind tkem ; 

The ice-rock's splinters fly ; 

And, hark ! in the valley below. 

The sound of tlieir chariot-wheels, — 

And they are far over the moimfaina ! 

Away ! away ! away ! 

The Demons of the air 

Shout their joy as the Sisters pass ; 
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The Ghosts of the "Wicked, that wander by night. 
Flit over the magic car. 



Away, away, away, 

Over the hills and the plains. 

Over tlie rivers and rocks. 

Over the sands of the shore. 

The waves of ocean heave 

Under the magic steeds; 

With unwet hoofs fhey trample the deep, 

And now they reach the Island coast, 

And away to the city, the Monarch's abode. 

Open fly the city gates, 

Open fly the iron doors,— 

The doors of the palace-court : 

Then stopped the charmed ear. 



The Monarch heard the chariot-wheels, 

And forth he came to greet 

The mistress whom he served. 

He knew the captive Tonth ; 

And Thalaba beheld 

Mohareb in the robes of royalty, 

Whom erst his arm had thrust 

Down the bitumen pit. 
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NOTES TO BOOK VIH. 



In Ihe MeidoH now, &o. — 7, p. 221, 
"In the Maidau, or great place of the city of Taurls, there 
are people appointed every evening when the sun Bets, and 
svory morning when he rises, to make, during tialf an hoar, a 
1«rrihla concart of tnimpota and drums. They Me placed on 
one side of the equaie, in a gallery somewhat elevated ; and 
the same praoKoe is established in every city in Persia." — 
Taiiemier. 



Mo m Ckav^er of Sit, Toaib, &c. — 8, p. 221. 

" If we except a few persons who are burled within the pre- 
cincta of eomo sanotuary, the rest are carried out at a distance 
from their cities and villages, wtere a great extent of ground 
is allotted fbr that purpose. Each family halh a particular 
portion of it, walled in like a gaiden, where the bones of their 
ancestors have remained midlstuibed for many generations : 
fbr in these enclosures the graves are all distinct and sepa- 
rate, having each of them a stone, placed upright, both at 
Ihe bead and feet, inscribed with the name of the person who 
heth there interred; wbilst the iutennediate space is either 
planted with flowers, bordered roimd witli atone, or paved all 
over with Ules. The graves of tlie principal citizens are 
farther distinguislied by some square chambers or cupolas* 
that are built over them. 

" Now, as all tliose difl'arent sorts of tombs and sepolohres, 
with the very walls likewise of the cnolofiures, are constantly 

* Sacli placed probably as these ac« to lie anderatDOd, nhcii tlte 
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kept clean, -wMtewsslied, and beautified, tiiey continue, to 
this day, to be an excellent comment opoa that expraaalon of 
onr Saviour's, where be maiitionB the 'gamisMng of the Bepul- 
chres ; ' and again, where he eompnres the scribes, phnriaees, 
and hypocrites to ' whited sepulchres, which indeed appear 
beautifui outward, but are within full of dead men's boues and 
idl nacleanneBS.' For the space of two or tiivee months attar 
any persoa is mterred, the female relations go trace a week to 
weep over the grave, and perform thek parentaiia upon it." — 
Shaio. 

" About a quarter of a mile from the town of Mylaaa is a 
aepulohra, of the species called, by the ancients, IXatega, or 
Donbh-Toofed. It consisted of two aquare rooms. In the lower, 
which has a doorway, were deposited the urns, with the ashes 
of the deceased; in the upper, the relations and friends solem- 
niaed the anniversary of the funeral, and performed stated 
rites. Aholeraade through the floor was designed for pouring 
libations of honey, mJk, or Viiae, with which it WK' usual to 
gratify the manes, or opmts "— Chaadkr'a Travels m Asa 

" St. Anthony tbc Irrcit onie retired to the sepalobrea a 
broti-er shut him. in, in one of the tombs, and legularlv 
brought him fo li One day he found the doim of the tomb 
broken, and Anthony lyuig upon the ground aa dead, the 
Devil had so mauled him Onee a whole army of devil" at- 
tacked Tiim the place was shaken Irom its foundation, the 
walls were thrown down, and the crowd ot multifoim fiends 
rushed in. They filled the plKi.e with the '<hapes of lions 
aad bulla and wolves, asps, serpents, scorpions, parda, and 
bears, yellmg and howling, and threatening and flo^ng and 
wounding him The brave 'ahit defied them, <md upbraided 
them for theli cowardice in not attacking hira one to one, and 
defended himself with tie sign of the cross. And, lol a li^t 
fen fi'om above, which at once put the hellish rabble to flight, 
- and healed his wounds, and strangthened him ; and (be walls 
of the aepulohra rose tirom their mina. Then knew Antliony 
the presence of the Lord; xa6. the voice of Christ proceeded 
fivjra the hght to comfort and applaud him." —Acta SaaQtarian, 
torn. ii. Jan. 17, p. 123; Hto 8. Ard., catctovi S. A&asmio. 



.dhy Google 



238 soiithey's poem a. 

" The Egyptian saints frequantly iniabiWd sepulohreB. St. 
James the Hermit found an old seputclire, made in the form of 
a, CDTS, wherein many bonss of the dead had been deposited, 
which, hy length of dme, were now become aa dnst. Enter- 
ing there, he collected the bones into a heap, and laid them in 
a corner of the monumeot, and olceed upon himself the old 
door of the caTe." — Acta Sojici., tom. ii. Jan. 28, p. 672 ; Vila 
B. Jacobi Er&mikB, apod M^aphrasteaM 



Thru Seaweti hoih thatlemd Ihee. StMd IkU vine. — IT, p. 226. 

Ill these lines, I have versified a, passage in Bishop Taylor's 
Sermons, alteijng as little as pos£ibie hia unimprovable lan- 
gnoge. 

" For so havo I laiown a luxurious vine swell into irregular 
twigs and bold escresceuces, and spend Itself in leuvcs and 
little rings, and afford but trifling clusters to the wine-press, 
and a faint rettirn to his heart which longed to he re&eshed 
with a full vintage ; but when the lord of the vine had caused 
the dressers to cut Che wilder plant, and made it bleed, it grew 
temperate in its vain expanse of useless leaves, and knotted 

of blood, by the retnm of fhiit." 



And £ffcBlt the way, of danger full. — 19, p. aST. 
It appears from Hafiz, that the way is not easily found out. 
le says, " Do not espect faith from any one; if you do, de- 
rive yourself in searching for the Simorg and the philoso- 



A«d aiMy I away I away ! — S3, p. 234. 
My readers will recollect tha " Lenora." The unwilling re- 
Bamhlance has been forced upon me by the subject. I could 
not turn aside firan the road, because Burger had travelled it 
before. The "Old Woman of Berkeley" has been foolishly 
CEilled an imitation of that inimitable ballad: the likeness is 
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Mohareb in ike robes of rm/aU'j, &c. — 38, p. 236. 
How came Mohareb to ba suUan of thia isiaud? Every oqb 
who has read "Don Qnixote" knows that there are always 
islands to be had by adTenturer!. He killed the former snltaJi, 
and veigned in bia atead. What could not a Donidanielite 
perform? The narration would have interrupted the flow of 
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loddlug prieatfl Mia preaching Mora may 

ircbes, ring wltli tiiftt ronnd word ; but « 
Iran Che subLile and more piercing air 



" Go up, my Sister Maimnna, — 
Go np, and read the stars ! " 



Lo ! on the ten-ace of the topmost tower 

She stands ; her darkening eyes, 

Her flue face, raised to Heaven ; 

Her white hair flowing like the silver streama 

That streak the northern night. 



They hear her coming tread, 
They lift their asking eyes : 
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Her face is serious, her uowillbg lips 

Slow to the tale of ill. 

" What hast thou read ? what hast tiou read ? " 

Quoth Khawla in alarm. 

" Danger — death — judgment ! " Maimuna replied. 



" la that the language of the lights of Heiwen ? ' 

Exclaimed the sterner Witeh ; 

" Creatures of Allah, they perform his will, 

And with their lying menaces would daunt 

Our credulous folly. Maimuna, 

I never liked this uncongenial lore ! 

Better hefits to make the Sacrifice 

Of Divination ; so shall I 

Be mine own Oracle. 

Command the victims thou, O King ! 

Male and female they must he : 

Thou know'st the needful rites. 

Meanwhile I purify the place." 

5. 

The Sulfan went ; the Sorceress rose, 

And North and South, and East and "West, 

She faced the points of Heaven ; 

And, ever where she turned. 

She laid her hand upon the wall ; 

And up she looked, and smote the air; 

And down she stooped, and smote the floor. 

" To Ehlis and his servants 
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I consecrate the place: 

Let enter none but they 1 

Wliatever liath the breath of life, 

Whatever hath the sap of life, 

Let it be blasted and die ! " 



Now all is prepared : 

Mohareb returns, 

The Circle is drawn. 

The Victims have bled, 

The Youth and the Maid. 

She in the circle holds in either hand, 

Qinched by the hair, a head, 

The heads of the Youth and the M^d. 

" Go out, ye lights ! " quoth Khawla ; 

And in darkness began the spell. 



With spreading arms she whirls arouDd 

Rapidly, rapidly. 

Ever around and arouad ; 

And loudly she calls the while, 

"Eblis! Eblis!" 

Loudly, incessantly, 

Still she calls, " Ebtis ! Eblis ! " 

Giddily, giddily, still she whirls ; 

Loudly, incessantly, sfiU she calls ; 

Tlie motion is ever the same. 

Ever around and around ; 
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The calling is still the same, 

Still it is, " EbHs ! Eblis ! " 

Till her voice is a shapeless yell, 

And dizzily rolls her brain ; 

And now she is full of the Fiend. 

She stops, she rocks, she reels ! 

Look ! look ! she appears in the darkness ! 

Her flamy hairs curl up, 

AH living, like the Meteor's locks of light I 

Her eyes are like the sickly Moon I 



It ia her Kps that move. 

Her tongue that shapes the sound ; 

But whose is the Voice that proceeds ? 

" Ye may hope, and ye may fear ; 

The danger of his stars is near. 

Sultan ! if he perish, woe ! 

Fate hath written one death-blow 

For Mohareb and the Foe ! 

Triumph ! triumph ! only she 

That knit his bonds can set him free." 



She spake the Oracle, 

And senselessly she fell. 

They knelt in care beside her, — 

Her Sister and the King ; 

They sprinkled her palms with water. 

They wetted her nostrils with blood. 
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10. 

She wakea as from a dream, 

She asks the uttered voice ; 

But, when she h.exc&, an anger and a grief 

Darkened her wrinkling brow. 

" Then let him live in long captivity ! " 

She answered. Bat Mohareb's quickenec! eye 

Perused her sullen countenance, 

That lied not with the lips : 

A miserable man ! 

What boots it that in central caves 

The Powers of Evil at hia Baptism pledged 

The Sacrament of Hell ! 

His death secures them now. 

What boots it that they gave 

Abdaldar'a guardian ring, 
When, through another's life, 
The blow may reach his own ? 

11. 

He songtt the dungeon cell 

Where Thalaba was laid. 

'Twas the gray morning twilight ; and the voice 

Of Thalaba in prayer. 

With words of hallowed import, smote his ear. 

The grating of the heavy hinge 

Boused not the Arabian Toulh ; 

Nor lifted he his earthward face 

At sound of coming feet. 
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Nor did Mohareb with nntoly speech 

Disturb the duty : silent, spirit-awed, 

Envious, Icart-humbled, he heheld 

The peace which piety alone can give. 

12. 

When Thalaba, the perfect rite performed, 

fiaiaed Ins cahn eye, then spake the Island Chief; 

" Arab I my guidance Ihrough the dangerous cave 

Thy service overpaid, 

An unintended Mend in enmity. 

The Hand that caught thy ring 

Received and bore me to the scene I sought. 

Now know me grateful. I return 

Tiiat amulet, thy only safety here." 

18. 

Artful he spake, with show of gi-atitude 

Veiling the selfish deed. 

Locked in his magic chain, 

Thalaba on his passive powerless hand 

Received again the Spell. 

Eemembering then with what an ominous faith 

First he drew on the ring. 

The Youth repeats his words of augury : 

" In God's name and the Prophet's ! be its power 

Good, let it serve the righteous ; if for evil, 

God and my trust in Him shall hallow it. 

Blindly the wicked work 

The righteous will of Heaven." 
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So Thalaba received again 
Tke written ring of gold. 



Thoughtful awhile, Mohai-eb stood, 

And eyed the captive Youth. 

Then, building skilfully sophistic speech, 

Thus he began : " Brave art thou, Thalaba ; 

Aad wherefore are we foes ? — for I would buy 

Thy friendship at a princely price, and make thee 

To thine own welfare wise. 

Hear me ! in Nature are two hostile Groda, 

Makers and Masters of existing things, 

Equal in power : — nay, hear me patiently ! — 

Equal. For, look around thee ! the same Earth 

Bears fruit and poison ; where the Camel finds 

His tragraot food, the horned Viper there 

Sucks in (he juice of death ; the Elements 

Now serve the use of man, and now assert 

Dominion o'er his weakness : dost thou heai' 

The sound of merriment and nuptial song ? 

From the nest house proceeds the mourner's cry, 

Lamenting o'er the dead. Say'st thou that Sin 

Entered (he world of Allah ? — that the Fiend, 

Permitted for a season, prowls for prey ? 

Wlien to thy tent the venomous serpent creeps. 

Dost thou not crush the reptile ? Even so, 

Be sure, had Allah crushed his Enemy, 

But that the power was wanting. From the first, 

Eternal as themselves their warfare is ; 
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To the end it must endure. EvU and Good,— 

Wtat are they, Thalaha, but words ? In the strife 

Of Angels, as of Men, the weak are guilty : 

Power must decide. The Spirits of the Dead, 

Quitting their mortal mansion, enter not, 

Am falsely ye are preached, their final seat 

Of bliss or bale ; nor in the sepulchre 

Sleep ttey the long, long sleep : each joins the host 

Of his great leader, aiding in the war 

"Whose fate involves his own. 

Woe to the vanquished then ! 

Woe to the sons of man who followed him I 

They, with their Leader, through eternity, 

Must howl in centi-al lirea. 

Thou, Thalaha, hast chosen ill thy part, 

If choice it may be called, where will was not, 

Nor searching doubl, nor judgment wise fo weigh. 

Hard is the service of the Power beneath 

Whose banners thou wert horn ; Tiis discipline 

Severe, yea, cruel ; and his wages, rich 

Only in promise : who hath seen Ihe pay ? 

For us, the pleasures of the world are ours. 

Riches and rule, the kingdoms of the Earth. 

We met in Babylon, adventurers both, 

Each zealous for the hostile Power he served ; 

We meet again : thou feelest what thou art ; 

Thou seest what I am, — the Sultan here, 

The Lord of Life and Death. 

Abandon Him who haa abandoned thee, 

And be, as I am, great among mankind I " 
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15. 

The Captive diil not, hasty to conihte, 

Break off tJiat subtle speech ; 

But when the expectant silence of the King 

Looked for bis answer, then spalte Thalaba : 

'■ And this, then, b thy failL ! liia monstrous creed ! 

This lie against the Sun and Moon and Stars 

And Earth and Heaven ! Blind man, who canst not see 

How all things work tbe best ! who wilt not know 

That in the Manhood of the World, whate'er 

Of folly marked its Infancy, of yice 

SoUied its Youth, ripe "Wisdom shall cast ofi^, 

Stabliahed in good, and, knowing evil, safe. 

Sultan Mohareb ! yes, ye have me here 

In chains ; but not forsaken, though oppressed ; 

Cast down, but not destroyed. Shtdl danger daunt. 

Shall death dismay, bis soul whose life is ^ven 

For God, and for his brethren of mankind? 

Alike rewarded, in that holy cause. 

The Conqueror's and the Martyr's ptJm above 

teeam with one glory, Hope ye that my blood 

Can quench the dreaded flame ? and know ye not. 

That leagued against ye are the Just and Wise, 

And all Good Actaons of aU ages past ; 

Tea, your own erimes, and Truili, and God in 

Heaven ? " 

16. 

" Slave ! " quoth Mohareb, and his lip 

Quivered with eager wrath, 
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" I have thee ! Ihou shall feel my power, 
And in thy dungeon loathsomeness 
Kot piecemeal, limb from limb ! " 

And out the Tyrant rushes, 

And, all impatient of the thoughts 

■ That cankered in his heart, 

Seeks, in the giddiness of boisterous sport, 

Short respite from the avenging power within, 

17. 

What "Woman is she, 

So wrinkled and old. 

That goes to the wood ? 

She leans on her staff 

With a tottering step ; 

She tells her head-string slow 

Through fingers dulled by age. 

The wanton, boys bemock her ; 

The bahe iu arms that meets her 

Turns round with quick affright. 

And clings to his nurse's neck. 



llai'k ! iiark ! the hunter's cry ; 

jMohareb has gone to the chase. 

The dogs, with eager yelp, 

Are St ru^lmg to he free ; 

The hawks, in frequent stoop, 

Token their haste for flight ; 

And couchant on the saddle-bow. 
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With tranquil eyes and talons sheathed, 
The ounce expects his liberty. 



Propped on the staff that shaltes 

Beneath her tremhiing weight, 

The Old Woman sees them pass. 

Halloa ! halloa ! 

The game is up ! 

The dogs are loosed, 

The deer bounds over the plsun : 

The dogs pursue 

Par, far behind. 

Though at full stretch, 

With eager speed, 

Par, far behind. 

Bui, lo ! the Falcon o'er his head 

Hovers with hostile wings. 

And buffets him with blinding strokes ! 

Dizzy with the deafening strokes, 

In blind and uninterrupted course, 

Poor beast, he struggles on ; 

And now the dogs are nigh ! 

How hia heart pants ! you see 

The panting of his heart ; 

And tears like human fears 

Roll down, along the big vems fever-swoln ; 

And now the death-sweat darkens hia dun hide ; 

His fear, his groans, his agoay, his death. 

Are the sport, and the joy, and the triumph. 
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20. 

Halloa I another prey, 

The nimhle Antelope ! 

The ounce in freed ; one spring, 

And his talons are sheathed in her shouldei's. 

And his teeth are red in her gore. 

There came a sound from the wood. 

Like the howl of the winter wind, at night, 

Around a lonely dwelling ; 

The ounce, whose guma were warm in his prey. 

He hears the summoning sound. 

In TaJn his master's TOice, 

No longer dreaded now, 

Calls and recalls with threatful tone ; 

Away to the forest he goes ; 

For that Old Woman had laid 

Her shrivelled finger on her shrivelled lipa, 

And whistled with a long, long breath ; 

And tiiat long breath was the sound 

Like the howl of the winter wind, at night. 

Around a lonely dwelling. 



Mohareb knew her not, 

As to the chase he went, 

The glance of his proud eye 

Passing in scorn o'er age and wretchedness. 

She stands in the deptli of the wood. 

And panting to her feet, 

Pawning and fearful, creeps 
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The ounce by charms constrained. 

Well mayst tliou fear, and Twnly dost thou feftn; 

Her form is changed, her visage new, 

Her power, her art, the same ! 
It is Kha,wla that stands in the wood. 



She knew the place where the Mandrake grew ; 

And round the neck of the ounce, 

And round the Mandrake's head, 

She tightens the ends of her cord. 

Her ears are closed with wax, 

And her pressed finger fastens them, 

Deaf as the Adder, when, with grounded head 

And circled form, both avenues of sound 

Barred safely, one slant eye 

Watches the charmer's lips 

Waste on the wind his baffled witchery. 

The spotted ounce, so beautiful, 

Springs fbrcefol from the scoui^e. 

With that, the dying plant, all agony, 

Feeling its life-strings crack, 

Uttered the unimaginable groan 

That none ca.n heai" and live. 



Then from her victim-seryaat Khawla loosed 

The precious poison. Next, with naked hand, 

She plucked the boughs of the manchineel ; 

And of tlie wormy wax she took, 



.dhy Google 



That, fixim ite perforated tree forced out, 
Bewrayed its insect-parent's work wilhin. 



In a cavern of the wood she sits, 
And Monlds the was. to huinaji form ; 

Aad, as her fingers kneaded it, 

By magic accents, fo the mystic shape 

Imparted with the hfe of Thalaba, 

In all its passive powers, 

Mysterious sympathy. 

With the mandrake and the manchineel 

She huilda her pile accurst. 

She lays her finger to the pile. 

And blue and green the flesh 

Glows with emitted fire, — 

A fire, to kindle that ati-aiige fuel meet. 

25. 

Before the fire she placed the imaged wax : 

" There, waste away ! " the Enchantress cried, 

" And with thee waste Hodeirah's Son ! " 



Fool ! fool .' go, thaw the everlasting ice, 

Whose polar mountains hound the human reign. 

Blindly the wicked work 

The righteous will of Heaven ! 

The doomed Destroyer wears Abdaldar's ring ; 

Against the danger of his horoscope 

Yourselves have shielded him ; 
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And on the sjmpathizJDg was 
The imsMlmitted flames play powerlessly, 
As the cold moonbeam on a plain of snow. 

27. 

" Curse tliee ! curse thee ! " lyied the flendly woman, 

" Hast tlion yet a spell of safety ? " 

And in the raging flames 

She threw the imaged wax. 

It lay amid the flames 

Like Polycarp of old, 

When, by the glories of the burning stake 

O'ervanlted, his gray hairs 

Curled, lifelike, to the fire 

That haloed round his saintly brow. 

28. 

"Whereforeia this?" cried Khawla, and she stamped 

Thric« on the cavern floor : 

"Maimuna! Maimuna!" 

Thrice on the floor she stamped, 

Then to the rocky gateway glanced 

Her eager eyes, and Maimuna was there. 

" Nay, Sister, nay ! " quoth she ; " Mohareb's life 

Is linked with Thalaba's I 

Nay, Sister, nay ! the plighf«d oath I 

The conmion sacrament!" 

29. 
" Idiot ! " said Khawla, " one must die, or all 1 
Failh kept with him were treason to the rest. 
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Why lies the wax like marble in the five ? 

What powerful amulet 

Protecla Hodeirah's Son ? " 

30. 

Cold, marbl(!-cold, the wax 

Lay on the raging pile, 

Cold in that white intensity of fire. 

The Bal, that with her hcioked and leathery wings 

Clung to the eave-roof, loosed her hold, 

Death-siclcening with the heat ; 

The Toad, which to the darkest nook had crawled, 

Panted fast with fever pson ; 

The Viper from her nest came forth, 

Leading her quickened brood, 

That, sportive with the warm delight, rolled out 

Their thin curls, tender as the tendril rings, 

Ere the green beauty of their brittle youth 

Grows brown, and toughens in the summer gun. 

Cold, marble-eold, the was 

Lay on the raging pile. 

The silver quivering of the element 

O'er its pale surface shedding a dim gloss. 

31. 

Amid the red and fiery smoke, 

Watehing the portent strange, 

The blue-eyed Sorceress and her Sister stood, 

Seeming a ruined Angel by the side 

Of Spirit born in hell. 
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Maimuua raised at length her thoughtful eyas; 

" Whence, Sister, was the wax ? 

The work of the worm or the bee ? 

Nay, then, I marvel flot ! 

It were as wise to bring from Ararat 

The fore-world'a wood to build the magic pile, 

Aud feed it from, the balm bower, through whose 

The Martyr's blood sends such a virtue out, 
That, the fond mother from beneath its shade 

Wreathes the horned viper round her playful child. 
This is the eternal, univereal strife ! 

There is a Grave-wax, — I have seen the Ghouls 
Fight for the dainty at their banqueting" — 

32. 

" Excellent Witch ! " quofh Khawla. ; and she went 

To the cave-arch of entrance, and scowled up, 

Mocking the blessed Sun : 

" Shine thou in Heaven, but I will shadow Earth! 

Thou wilt not shorten day. 

But I will hasten darkness ! " Then the Witch 

Began a magic song. 

One long, low tone, through teeth half-closed. 

Through lips slow-moving, muttered slow ; 

One long-continued breath. 

Till to her eyes a darker yellowness 

Was driven, and, ftiller swoln, the prominent veins 

On her loose throat grew black. 

Then, looking upward, thrice she breathed 
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Into the fiice of Heaven. 

The baneful breath infected Heaven ; 

A mildewing fog it spread 

Darker and darker ; so the evening sun 

Poured his unentering glory on the mist, 

And it was night below. 



"Bring now the wax," quoth Kliawla; "for lliou 

The mine that yields it." Forth went Maimima : 

In mist and darkness went the Sorceress forth; 

And she hatli reached the Place of Tombs, 

And in their sepulchres the Dead 

Feel feet unholy tramphng over them. 

34. 

Thou startest, Maimuna, 

Because tike breeze is in thy lifted locks ! 

Is Khawla's spell so weak ? 

Sudden came the breeze, and strong ; 

The heavy mist, wherewith the lungs oppressed 

Were laboring late, flies now before the gale, 

Thin as an infant's breath 

Seen in the sunshine of an autumn-frost. 

Sudden it came, and soon its work was done. 

And suddenly it ceased ; 

Cloudless and calm it left the firmament. 

And beautiful in the blue sky 

Arose the summer Moon. 
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35. 

She heard the quiekened action of her blood ; 

She felt the fever in her cheeks. 

Daunted, yet desperate, in a tomb 

Entering, with impious hand she traced 

Circles and squares and trinea 

And magic characters, 

Till, riven by her charms, (he tomb 

Yawned, and disdosed its dead : 

Maimuna's eyes were opened, and she saw 

The secrets of the Grave. 

36. 

There sate a Spirit in the vault. 

In shape, in hue, in lineaments, like life ; 

And by him couched, as if entranced, 

The hundred-headed "Worm that never dies. 

37. 

" Nay, Sorceress ! not to-night ! " the Spirit cried : 

" The flesh m which I sinned may rest to-night 

From suffering ; oH things, even I, to-night. 

Even the Damned, repose!" 



The flesh of Maimuna 
Crept on her bones with terror, and her knees 

Trembled with their trembling weight. 

" Only this Sabbath ! and at dawn the W»rm 

Will walte, and this poor flesh must grow to meet 
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The gnawing of his hundred poison-months I 
God ! God ! is there no mercy after death ? " 



Soul-struck, she rushed away ; 

She fled the Place of Tombs; 

She cast herself upon the earth, 

All agony and tumult and despair. 

And, in that wild and desperate agony, 

Sure Maimuna had lided tLe utter death. 

If aught of evil had been possible 

On this mysterious night ; 

For this was that m,09t holy night 

When all Created Tilings adore 

The Power that made them, — Insects, Beasts, and 

Birds, 

The Wafer-Dwellers, Herbs and Trees and Stones, 

Yea, Earth and Ocean, and the infinite Heaven 

With all its Worlds. Man only doth not know 

The universal Sabbath, doth not join 

With Nature in her homage. Tet the prayer 

Flows from the righteous with intenser love ; 

A holier eahn succeeds, and sweeter dreams 

Visit the slumbers of the penitent. 

40. 

Therefore on Maimuua the Elements 

Shed heahng ; every breath she drew was balm. 

For every flower sent then in incense up 

Its richest odors ; and the song of birds 
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Now, like tlie music of the Seraphim, 

Entered her soul, and now ■ 

Made silence awful by their sudden pause. 

It seemed as if the quiet Moon 

Poured quietness ; its lovely light 

Was like the smile of reconciling Heaven. 

41. 

Is it the dew of night 

That on her glowing cheek 

Shines in the moonbeam ? Oh, she weeps, she weeps ! 

And the Good Angel that abandoned her 

At her hell-baptism, by her tears drawn down, 

Besumes his charge. Then Mamiuna 

Recalled to mind the double orade ; 

Quick as the lightning-fiash 

Its import glanced npon her, and the hope 

Of pardon and salvation rose, 

As now she understood 

The lying prophecy of truth. 

She pauses not, she ponders not : 

The driven air before her fanned the face 

Of Thalaba, and he awoke and saw 

The Sorceress of the Silver Lodts. 

42. 

One more permitted spell ! 

She takes the magic thread. 

With the wide eye of wonder, Thalaba 

Watches her snowy fingers, round and round. 
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Unwind ite loosening chain. 

Again he hears the low, sweet voice, — 

The low, sweet voice so musical, 

That sure it was not strange, 

If in those unintelligible tones 

Was more than human potency. 

That with such deep and undefined delight 

Filled the surrendered soul. 

The work is done ; the song hath ceased ; 

He wakes as from a dream of Paradise, 

And feels his fettei-s gone, and, with the burst 

Of wondering adoration, praises God. 

43. 

Her chaim hath loosed the chmn it bound ; 

But massy walls and iron gates 

Confine Hodeirah's Son. 

Heard ye not, Genii of the Air, her spell. 

That o'er her face there flits 

The sudden flash of fear? 

Again her louder lips repeat the charm ; 

Her eye is anxious, her cheek pale, 

Her pulse plays fast and feeble. 

Nay, Maimuna ! thy power hath ceased. 

And the wind scatters now 

The voice which ruled it late. 

44. 
" Ee comforted, my soul ! " she cried, her eye 
Brightening with sudden joy, — " be comforted ! 
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We liave burst tlirowgh the bonds which bound us 

To utter deafJi ; our covenant with Hell 

Is blotted out I The Lord hath ^ven me strength ! 

Great ia the Lord, ancl inercifiill 

Hear me, ye rebel Spirits ! in the name 

Of Allah and the Trophet, hear the spell ! " 

45. 

Groans then were heard; the prison-walla were rent ; 

The whirlwind wrapt them round ; and forth they 

flew, 

Borne in the chariot of the Winda abroad. 
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NOTES TO TUAL&BA, BOOK IX. 



TO BOOK JX. 



Bis fragrnvi food, the liorned Fgjei- lliere, &c. — 14, p. 24e. 
"In this valley we found plenty of proveudai' foroui' cattle; 
roseniiu'y-buslies, and oUier Elmibs of nncommon ftagiiince, 
■whicb, being natives of the desert, are still perliaps without a 
name. Though these scented plants are the usual food of tlie 
camel, it is remarkable that bis bi'eath is insufferably nau- 
aeous. But, when Le is pushed by hunger, lie devours thistles 
and prickles indiscriminately, without the least damage to bis 
mouth, which asems proof to the shai^pest thorns." — Eyles 



ffovera mtk haslUe idngs, &c. — 19, p. 260. 

Tlie hawk is used at Aleppo in taking the hate. " As soon 
as the hare is put up, one or a brace of the nearest greyhounds 
are slipped, and the falconer, galloping ailer them, throws off 
his hawk. The hare eannot run long, ivhere the hawk be- 
haves properly ; but soraetimes, getting the start of the dogs, 
Bhe gains the next hill, and escapes. It now and then happenSj 
■when the hawk is fierce and voracious in an unusual degree, 
that the hare is struok dead at the tlist stroke : bat Chat is very 
unoommon; for the hawks preferred for hare-hunting are 
taught to pounce and buffet the game, not to seine it; and 
they rise a little between each attack, tK> descend again with 
ftesh ibtce. In this manner the game is conflisad and retarded 
till the greyhounds come in." — RatieB. 

" We saw about twenty antelopes, which, however, were so 
very shy that we could not get near enough to have a shot ; 
nor do I think it possible to take them without hawks, the 
mode usually practised in those countries. The swiftest 
greyhounds would be of no use; fbr the antelopes are nmeh 
swifter of foot Oian any animal I ever saw before."— Jo^toii'i 
Ji/ametj oner Land. 
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Tho Persiaais train their hawks thus ; " They take the whola 
skin of a atiLg, of the head, body^ and logs, and stuff it wii^ 
sWavi to the shape of the ftnimal. After fixing it in the place 
whsre tliey nsnally train tha bird, they place Ms food upon the 
head of the stuffed stag, and. chiefly in the two oavilies of Uie 
eyes, tlmt the bird may strike there. Haling accustomed, him 
for several days to eat in this manuer, they fasten the feet of 
the stag to a plank which mns upon wheels, which is drawn 
by oocds from a distance ; and from day to day they di-aw it 
fiiater, insensibly to acoostom the bud not to i^nit hia prey; 
and at last they draw the stag by a horse at full speed. They 
do the same with the wild boar, the ass, the fos, the hare, and 
other beasts of chase. They are even taught to stop a horse- 
maa at full speed j nor will tliey quit him tjll the falconer 
recalls them, and shows them their food." — Tavemier. 

" As the Persians are very patient, aod not deten'ed by diffl- 

the hawk." — Jiimntier. 

" I do not recollect in what history or romance there is a tale 
of two dogs trained in this mivnnec to destroy a tyianti but I 
believe it is an historical flctloa. The same stratagem is found 
in Chuo-ahi-nu-al, the Orphan of the House of Cliao. 

" The farmers in Norway believe that the eagle will somo- 
timas attack a dear. In this enterprise, he makes nse of this 
stratagem : He soaks his wings in water, and then covers them 
with sand and gravel, witli which he flies against the deer's 
face, and bihids him Ibr a time. The pain of this sets blm 
running about like a dii^tracted creatm-e ; aod frequently he 
tniobles down a rock or some steep place, and breaks his neck r 
thus he becomes a prey to the eagle." — Poakippidfm, 

or hawk on hia back, is thus represented. This species of 
felconcy has therefore probably been practised in Em'Ope. 

And luHB the dsath'imeai d/a-hent hii dim hide. — 19, p. 860. 
I saw this appearance of death at a bull-flght, the detestable 

of our coniitjy, few Enghsli 



.dhy Google 



NOTES ;rO THALABA, BOOK IX. 265 

The ounce is freed; oneqiriag, &o. — 30, p. 251. 
" Th J I UTS 11 b«aae called an onnca, spotled like a tiger, 
b t y g utie and tame. A itorseman caiTies it, and, on 
p inf! the gazelle, lets it loose; iind, thongh the gazelle 

IS ediblf swift, iC is so nimble, thut in three bounds it 
1 [ 1 the neck of its prey. The gsEelle ia a sort of smnll 
tel p f which the ooautrj" *= Ml. The ounce inuae- 
d t It ti gles it with its BhfU'p talons: but if nitluckilj' i 
ml t blow, and the gazelle escMipeB, it remains upon the 

p t B..himi d and Gonfnsed ; iind lit that maineiit a child might 
tak lull it without ils att«nipting to defend itself." — Tor 

Tl k ugs of Persia are very fond of the chase, and it is 
p ip lly m thij that they display iheir magnificence. It 
h pp d ne day tliat Sha-Seft wished to enfertjdn all the 
mb od ra who were a,t his court; and there were then min- 
i te th from Tartary, Muscovy, and India. He led them 
t th liase; and, having taken in thek presence a great 
imb f lai'ge animals, stags, does, hinds, and wild boars, 
h had h m all dressed and eaten the same day; and, while 
th y ating, an architect was ordered to erect a tower in 

the middle of Ispahan, only wilti the beads of ttieee Hulmals i 
the remains of it ere yet to be seen. When the tower 'nas 
raised to its pi^oper height, the archtteot came exuitingly to 
the king, who was then at the banquet with the ambassadors, 
and informed him that nothing wns wanting to finish tlie work 
well bat the head of some large beast for the point. T!ie 
prince, in his di-unkenneas, and with a design of showing the 
ambassadors how nbsolut« he was over his subjects, turned 
Etfimly to the architect^ — ' You are right,' said he ; ' and I do 
not know whei'e to find s better head than your own.' The 
nnhappy man was obliged to lose his head ; and the royal order 
was immediately executed." — Taoermtr. 

Wiifis on ffie iBwui ftis baffled mlckery. — 22, p. 262. 
Does not " the deaf adder, that heareth not the voice of the 
charmer, clmrm he never so wisely," allude to some snake that 
cannot be enticed by music, as they oatoh them in Egypt? 
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Thai, /lOTB thoper/oroied tree forced ovi.— 23, p. 263. 

" As for tha wax, it ia the fijiast and whitest that may bo 
had, though of bees ; and there is saoh plenty as serves the 
whole empire. Several provinces produce it; bnt that of 
Hnquam esceeds sJl the others, as weD in i^nanUty as white- 
ness. It is gathered in the province of Santnng, upon little 
frees ; but in tliat of Huquam, upon lai^e ones, as big as those 
of the Indian pagoda, or chestnnt-trees in Envope. The -may 
nature has fonnd to produce it, to us appears stnujge euongli. 
There is in this province a creature or insect, of the bigness of 
a. &Wi, so sharp at sCtn^ng, tliaC it not only pierces tlie skins of 
men and beasts, but the boughs and bodies of the trees. Those 
of the province of Xantnng are much valued, where the in- 
habitants gather their eggs from the trees, nnd carry them to 
sell in the province of Hut[uam. In the spring, there come 
from these e^s certain woims, which, about the beginning of 
the summer, they place at the foot of the tree, whence they 
creep up, spreading themselves wonderfully over all the 
branches. Having placed themselves there, Bieygnaw, pierce, 
and bore to fhs very pith; and their nourishment they convert 
hifo was, as white as snow, which they drive out of the month 
of Che hole they have made, where It remains congealed in 
drops by the wind aai cold. Then the owners of the trees 
gather it, and make it into cakes as we do, which are sold 
about China." — GemeBi CaTeri. 

Dn Halde's account is somewhat different from this; "The 
■worms," he says, " fasten on the leaves of the tree, and in a 
short time form combs of wax^ much smaller thou the honey- 



A well-known ceremony of witchcraft, old as classical 
eupersijtion, and probably not yet wholly disbelieved. 



Jilayamdlliejlamei, &c. — 37, p. 3 

Beautifully hath Milton painted this legeni 

when it came to proof, would not do his work 
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off lihe a fvil sail from the nw!«, did but reflect a golden light 
upon Wb TuiTiolated limbs, exhaling STich a sweet odor, as if 
nil the incense of Arabia had been burning." — Of Prelaiical 



Tliefore-iaiMaimodto build Sie magkpUc- 



part of the arke, kept by angels ; which if any seeke to ascend, 
Carrie them backe as farre in the night os Ihey have climbed 
in the daj." — Ptirchm. 

Wreaikea ifte AoiweJ riper roiiiuf fter jjlajy'tii child. — 31, p. 2&8. 

A thicket of balm-trfleB is said to hiiYe sprnng up from the 
blood of the Moslem elida at Bedei'. 

" JUianos avoncheth, tluit those vipera which breed in the 
provinces of Arabia, nlthougli they do bite, yet their biting is 
not Tenomons, because tJiay dos fesde on the baulme-tiee, and 
fileape under the shadow thereof." — JVenaui-!/ D/Jncieni-anJ 
Midera Timet, 

" The baJsam-lree is nearly of the same size as a sprig of 
myrtle, and its leaves are like those of the herb sweet mar- 
joram. Vipers take up their residence ahout these planto, and 

of the balsam-tree is their sweetest food, and ihey are delighted 
with the shada produced by its leaveB. When the time, there- 
fore, arrives for gathering the juice of this tree, the Arabians 
come into Hie sacred grova, each of them holding two twigs. 
By shaking these, they put to flight the vipers ; for they are 
unwilling to kill them, because they consider them as the 
ed habitants of the balsam. And, if it happens that any 
unded by a viper, the wound resembles that whioli is 
m d by nnu, but is not attended with any dangerous conse- 
q for these nnimals being fed with the juiee of the 

b l5a t e, which is the most odoriferous of lUl trees, tlieir 
po bei^omes changed from a deadly quality into one which 
p duces milder eflect." — PoMsansas. 
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" Tho iiihaliitiiiits of Helicon aay, thut none of tha herbs Or 
roots whioh are produoetl ia this monntain are destniotive to 
mankina. They add that the pastmes heie even debilitate 
the venom of serpents ; bo that those who are fi'equeiitlj bit 
hy serpents in this part escape the danger with greater ease 
tJinn if they were of tlie natjoii of the Psylli, or hnil discovered 



ThereisaGraiie-vias.—Ilifate seat the ffftoafe, &o, — 81, p. 266. 

The common people of England have long heen acquainted 

with this change whlcli musoulnr flbre ondergoes. Before the 

circutnatoiice vma known to pliilosophers, I have heard them 



Fed feet tmkoly (ramiiling mer ikem, — 33, p, 267. 

"The Pei-siajis are strangely auparatitjons about the linrial 
of their kings ; for, fearing lest, by some magical art, uny en- 
chantment should be practised npon their bodies to flie preju- 
dice of their ehildran, they uonceat, as mnch as in th.em lies, 
tlie real place of interment. 

" To this end, they Bead to several places several coffins of 

lead, with others of wood, wliich they onll Taboiit, and bnry 
all ahbe with the same magnificence. In this manner they 
delude the curiosity of the people, wlio cannot discern, by the 
outside, in which of the coffins the real body should be; not 
bnt it might be discovei'ed by snoh as would put themselves 
to the expense and trouble of doing it. And thue It shall be 
related, m the life of Habas tho Great, that twelve of these 
oofhns were conveyed to twelve of the principal mosques, not 
for the sake of their riches, but of the person which they 
enclosed; and yet nobody knew in which of the twelve the 
king's body was laid, though the common belief is that it Was 
deposited at Ardevil. 

" It is also said, in the life of Sefie I., that there were three 
, coffins carrieil to three several places, as if there had been a 
triple prodnetion fl'om one body; though it were a thhig 
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almost oeriainly known, thsit the cofBn where the body was 
laid was oarried to the sama dty of Kom, and to the eame 
pliLcs wliere the deceased king commanded the body of hia 
deceased father to be corriad.'' — Clutrdin. 

" They imagine the dead are capable of pain. A Portu- 
guese geiifleman had one day ignorantly strayed among the 
tombs ; and a Moor, aiter much wrangling, obUged him to go 
hefote the cadi. The gentleman coroplaiued of violence, and 
asserted he had committed no crime; bnt the jndge infoi'med 
him he v&s mistaken, for that the poor dead enflered when 
trodden on by Christian feet. Muley Ishmael once hiul occa- 
sion to bring one of his wives through n buria^i^Jnnd ; and 
Ihe people removed the bones of their relations, and, mniTnur- 
JHg, said ha would neither suffer the living nor the dead to rest 
in peace." — Chcfd^: ad£ii(mal dutp. by the Transiattyr. 

Were the Moorish superatifion true, there would have been 
some monkish merit in the last request of St. Swithin; "When 
he was ready to depart out of tins world, he commanded (fot 
humilityBB sake) his body to be buried in the churchyard, 
■whereon every one might tread with their feet." — Aglidi 
MoTiyi-ologe, 

There is a afeary recorded, how Ihat St. Frithstwie "was 
wont every day l^J aay masse and ofGce for the dead ; and one 
evening, as he walked in the churchyard, reciting the said 
oSce, when he came to reqatescaat in pace, tha voyces in the 
graves round about made answers aloud, and fliud, ' Amen 1 ' " 

—ms. 

" I observed at Damascus," says Thevenot, " that the Turks 
leave a hole of three fingers' breadth In diameter on the top 
of their tombs (where thei'e is a channel of aarth over the 
dead body), that serves to cool the dead; for the women, going 
ttiilher on Thursday to pray, which they never fail to do every 
week, thay pomr in water by that hole to relVesh them, and 
quench their thirst; aai, at the end of the grave, thay stick in 
a lai^a branch of bos, and leave it there to keep the dead cool. 
They have another no less pleasant custom ; and that is, when 
a woman hath lost her husband, she stall asks hia counsel about 
her aftairs. For instance, she will go to his giave, and tell 
him that such a person hath wranged har, or that such a man 
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■would marry her, and thereupon nska his counsel vphnt aha 
should do : hnviiig done so, she returns home, espeoting the 
answer, wWeh her late husband fails not to come mid give 
her the night following." 

The giuaoiag of Ids huadi'ed poisoB-nioutfiB, &o. — 38, p. 259. 
Tlie Mohamroedaii trndiljon is even more hon'ible than this. 
" TLB corpse of the wioked is gnawed and stung till the resur- 
rection by uinely-ninB dragons, with seven heads each; or, as 
others say, their sins will become venomous beasts, the grievous 
ones stinging like dragons, the smaller like scorpions, and the 
othera like serpents ; cireumstances which soma understand in 
a figurative sense." — SaU's Prdiodnai-y Discrai-se. 
' This Mahommedan tale may ba traced to the Scvipture; 
" Whose wovm diath not." 

For Ihis was thai lanit holy mght, &o. — 39, p. 2E9. 

"The night Leilelh-ul-oadr is considerad as being parUou- 

larly oonsacratad toinefBible myetsries. Tbsra is a prevailing 

formed on this nigiit ; that all the inanimate beings then pay 
their adoration to God ; that all the waters of the sea lose their 
saltnees, and bocome tresh at these mysterious moments; thai 
such, in fine, is ifa sanctity, that prayers said during this night 
are equal in value to all those which can be saM iu a thousnnd 
ths. ' It has Qot, however, pleased God,' says 
3or of tha eolebrat«d theological work entitled ' Fer- 
to reveal it to the faithful. No prophet, ho saint, has 
le to diseover it; hence, this night, so august, so mysle- 
D &vored by Heaven, has hitherto remained undis- 
.'" — D'Ohison, 
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THE TENTH BOOK. 






Ere there was time for wonder or for fear, 

The way was passed ; and lo ! again, 

Amid surrounding snows, 

"Within the cay em of the Witcli they stand. 



Then came the weakness of her natural ago 

At once on Maimuna ; 

The burden of Ler years 

Fell on her, and she knew 

That her repenlance in the sight of God 

Had now found favor, and her hour was come. 

Her death was like the righteous : " Tum my face 
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To Mecca ! " lo her languid eyes 

The joy of certain hope 

Lit a last lustre, and m deatli 

A smile was on her cheek. 

3. 
No faithful crowded round her bier ; 
No tongue reported her good deeds ; 
For her no mourners wailed and wept ; 

No ImaQ o'er her pferfumed corpse 

For her soul's health intoned the prayer ; 

Nor column, raised by the wayside. 

Implored the passing traveller 

To say a requiem for the dead. 

Thalaba laid her in the snow, 

And took his weapons from the hearth ; 

And then once more the Youth, began 

His weary way of solitude. 



The breath of the East is in his face, 

And it diivea the alcet and llie snow; 

The Mr is keen, tlie wind is keen ; 

His limbs are aching with the cold ; 

Hia eyes are aching with the snow ; 

His very heart is cold, 

His spirit chilled within him. He looks on 

If aught of life be near; 

But all is slcy, and the white wilderness. 

And here and there a solitary pine, 
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Its branches broken by the weight of si 
His pains abate ; his senses, dull 
With suffering, cease to stiffer. 
Languidly, languidly, 



A heavy weight ia on his lids, 

His limbs move alow for heavineaa. 

And he full fain would sleep. 

Not yet, not yet, Thalaba ! 

Thy hour of rest is come ; 

Not yet may the Destroyer sleep 

The comfortable sleep : 

His journey is not over yet, 

His course not yet fulfilled. 

Bun thou thy race, O Thalaba! 

The prize is at the goal. 

5. 

It was a cedar-tree 

Which woke him from that deadly drowsiness : 

Its broad, round-spreading branches, when they felt 

The snow, rose upward in a point to heaven, 

And, standing in their strength erect, 

Defied the baffled storm. 

He knew the lesson Nature gave ; 

And he shook off his heaviness. 

And hope revived within liim. 

6. 
Now sunk the evening mm, 
A bi-oad and beamless orb, 
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Adown the glowing sky ; 

Through the red light the snow-flakea fell like fire. 

Louder grows the biting wind, 

And it drifts the dust of tiie snow. 

The SDOW is clotted in his hair ; 

The breath of Thalaha 

Is iced upon his lips. 

He looks around : the darkness, 

The dizzy floating of the feathery sky, 

Close in his narrow view. 



At length, through the thick atmosphere, a light 

Not distant lar appears. 

He, doubting other wiles of sorcery, 

With mingled joy and fear, yet quickened step, 

Bends thitherward his way, 

8. 

It was a little, lowly dwelling-place. 

Amid a garden whose delightiiil air 

Was mild and fragrant as the evening wind 

Paaeing in summer o'er the coffee-groves 

Of Yemen and its blessed bowers of balm. 

A fount of Fire, that in the centre played, 

EoUed all around ita wondrous rivulets, 

And fed the garden with the heat of life. 

Everywhere magic ! the Arabian's heart 

Yearned after human intercourse, 

A light ! — the door unclosed ! 

All silent — he goes in. 
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There lay a Damsel, sleepiiig on a coueh ; 

His Btep awoke her, and she gazed at him 

With pleased and wondering look, 

Fearlessly, like a happy child, 

Too innoceol to fear. 

With worda of courtesy 

The young intruder spake. 

At ihe sound of his voice, a joy 

Kindled her bright-black eyea : 

She rose, and took his hand ; 

But, at the touch, the joy forsook her cheek. 

" Oh ! it is cold ! " she cried : 

'' I thought I should have felt it warm, like mine ; 

But thou art like the rest ! " 

10. 

Tbalaba stood mute awhile, 

And wonderii^ at her words. 

" Cold, Lady ! " then he sdd ; " I have travelled long 

In this cold wilderness. 

Till life is well nigh spent." 



Art thou a Man, then ? 



Nay, I did not thint 

Sorrow and toil could ao liave altered n 

As to seem otherwise. 
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And thou canst be wa 
Sometimes ? — life- warm a 



Surelj, Lady, 

As others are, I am, to heat and cold 

Subject lite aJl. Tou see a Traveller, 

Bound upon hard adventure, who requests 

Only to rest him here to-night; to-morrow 

He will pursue his way. 



Oh, not to-morrow ! 

Not, like a di'cam of joy, depart so soon ! 

And whither wouldat thou go ? for all around 

Is everlasting winter, ice and snow, 

Deserts unpaasable of endleas frost. 



He who has led me hero, wiU still sustain m 
Through cold and hunger. 

12. 

" Hunger ? " Laala cried : 

She clapped her lily hands ; 

AnH, whether from above, or from below, 

It came, sight could not see. 

So suddenly the 9oor was spread with food. 
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THE BJSSTBOTLK. 



Why dost tiiou watch mtli hesitatuig eyes 
The banquet? 'Tis for thee. I bade it con 



Whence (Mime it? 



Matters it from whence it came ? 
My Father sent it : when I call, he hears. 
Nay, thou hast fabled with me, and art lite 

The forms that wait upon my solitude, 

Human to eye alone : thy hunger would not 

Question so idly else. 



I will not eat ! 

It came by magic ! Fool, to think that aught 

But feiud and danger could await me here ! 

Let loose my cloak ! — 



Begone tlien, insolent ! 

Why dost thou stand aod gaze upon me thus ? 

Ay, eye the features well that threaten thee 

With fraud and danger ! in the wilderness 

They shaJl avenge me, — in tlie hour of want, 

Kise on thy view, and make thee feel 

How innocent I am ; 
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And this remembered cowardice and insult. 

With a more painful shame, will bum thy cheek, 

Than now heats mine in anger ! 



Mark me, Lady 1 

Many and restless are my e 

My dtuly paths have been beset with snares, 

Til! I have learnt suspicion, bitter sufferiogs 

Teaching the needful vice. If I have wronged you,— 

For yours should be the face of imiocence, — 

I pray you, pardon me ! In the name of God 

And of his Prophet, I partake your food. 



Lo, now ! thou wert afraid of sorcery, 
And yet hast said a charm ! 



And wherefore ? — 

a it not delicate food ? — What mean thy words ? 

I have heard many spells, and many names, 

That rule the Genii and the Elements, 

But never these. 



How I never heard the names 
Of God and of the Prophet ? 
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Never. — Nay, now ! 

Again that troubled eye ? Thou art a strange man, 

And wondrous fearful ; but I must not twice 

Be charged with fraud ! If thou auspectest etJll, 

Depart, and leave me ! 



And yon do not know 
The God that made you r 



Made me, man 1 My Father 

Made me. He made this dwelling, and the grove. 

And yonder fountain-flre ; and every morn 

He visits me, and takes the snow, aad moulds 

"Women and men like thee, and breathes into them 

Motion and hfe and sense : but to the touch 

They are chilling cold ; and ever, when night closes. 

They melt away again, and leave me here 

Alone and sad. Oh, theu, how I rejoice 

When it is day, and my dear Father comes. 

And cheers me with kind words and kinder looks ! 

My dear, dear Father I "Were it not for liim, 

I am so weary of this lonehness, 

That I should wish I also were of snow. 

That I might melt away, and cease to be. 



And have jou always had your dweUing here 
Amid this solitude of snow ? 
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I tliiiik ao. 

I can remember, with unsteady feet 

Tottering from room to room, and finding pleasure 

In flowers and toj^ and sweetmeats, — things which 

long 
Have lost their power to please ; which, when 1 see 

Eaise only now a melancholy wish 
I were the little trifler once again, 
Who eould be pleased so lightly ! 



Then you know not 
Tour Father's art? 



No ; I heaoiight Mm once 

To give me power like Ms, that where he went 

I might go with him ; but he shook his head, 

And siud it was a power too dearly bought. 

And kissed me with the tenderness of tears. 



And wherefore lialh he liiddcn you thus far 
From ali the ways of humaii-kind ? 



Fatherly fear anjJ love. He read the stars, 
And saw a danger in my destiny, 
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And therefore placed me here amid the snows, 

And laid a gpell that never human eye, 
If foot of man by chance should reacli the depth 
Of this wide waste, shall see one trace of grove, 
Garden, or dwelling-place, or yonder fire 
That thaws and mitigates the frozen sky. 
And, moi-e than this, even if the Enemy 
Should come, I have a Guardian here. 



'Twas well that, when my sight unclosed upon thee, 
There was no dark suspicion in thy fece, 

Else I had called his succor ! Wilt thou see him ? 

But, if a woman can have terrified thee. 

How wilt thou bear his unrelasing brow 

And lifted lightnings ? 



Lead me to him. Lady 1 

14. 

She took him by tlie hand, 

And through the porch they passed 

Over the garden, and the grove. 

The founts in-streams of fire 

Poured a broad light, hke noon, — 

A broad, unnatural light. 
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Which made the rose's blush, of beauty pale, 

And dimmed the rich geranium's scarlet blaze. 

The various Terdure of the grove 

Wore here one undisiinguisliable gray. 

Checkered with blacker shade. 

Suddenly Laila stopped : 

" I do not think thou art the Enemy," 

She aaid ; " but He will know ! 

If thou hast meditated wrong, 

Stranger, depart in time ; 

I would not lead thee to thy death." 

15. 

She turned her gentle eyes 

Toward him then with anxious tendeineas. 

" So let him pierce my breast," cried Thalaba, 

" 1£ it hide Ihought to harm you ! " 



'Tis a figure 

Almost I fear to look at ! — yet come on. 

'Twill ease me of a teavineas that seems 

To sink my heart ; and thou mayst dwell here then 

In safety ; for thou shalt not go to-morrow, 

Hor on the afier, nor the after day. 

Nor ever ! It was only solitude 

Which made my misery here ; 

And now that I can see a human face. 

And hear a human voice, ^ 

Oh, no ! thou wilt not leave me ! 
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Alas, I must uot te&l 1 

The star that ruled at my nativitj 

Shone with a strange and blasting influence. 

gentle Lady 1 I should draw upon you 

A killing curse ! 



But I will ask my Father 

To save you irom all danger ; and you know not 

The wondera he can work ; and, when I ask, 

It is not in his power to say me nay. 

Perhaps thou know'st the happiness it is 

To have a tender Father? 



He was one, 
Whom, like a loathsome leper, I have tainted 
With my contagious destiny. One evening 
He kissed me, as he wont, and laid his hands 

Upon my head, and blest me ere I slept. 

His dying groan awoke me ; for the Murderer 

Had stolen upon our sleep. For me was meant 

The midnight blow of death ; my Father died ; 

The brother playmates of my infency, 

The baby at the breast, they perished all, — 

All in that dreadful hour ! But I was saved 

To remember, and revenge. 
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16. 

She answered not; for now, 

Emerging from the o'erarehed avenue, 

The finger of her upraised hand 

Marked where the Guardian of the Garden stood 

It was a hrazen Image, — every limb, 

And BweLing vein, and muscle, true to life ; 

The left knee bending on. 

The other straight, firm planted, and his hand 

Lifted on high to hurl 

The lightning that it grasped. 

17. 

WLen Thalaba approached, 

The enchanted Image knew Hodeirah's Son, 

And hurled the hghtning at the dreaded foe. 

But from Mohareh's hand 

Had Thalaba received Abdaldar's ring. 

Blindly the wicked work 

The righteous will of Heaven. 

Full in his face the hghfning-bolt waa driven ; 

The scattered fire recoiled ; 

Like the flowing of a summer gale, he felt 

Its ineffectual force ; 

His countenance was not changed, 

Nor a hair of his head was singed, 

18. 

He started, and his glance 

Turned angrily upon the Maid. 
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The sight disarmed suspicion r breathless, pale, 

Against a free she stood ; 

Her wan lips quivering, and her eyes 

Upraised, in silent, supplicating fear. 

19. 

Anon she stalled with a scream of joy, 

Seeing her Father there, 

And ran and tlirew her arms around his neefc. 

" Save me ! " she eried, " the Enemy is eome ! 

Save me, save me, Okha !" 



" Okba ! " repels the Youlh ; 

For never since that hom', 

Wlen in the tent the Spirit told his name, 

Had Thalaba let slip 

The memory of his Father's murderer ; — 

" Okba 1 " — and in his hand 

He gi-asped an arrow-shaft. 

And he rushed on to strike him. 

21. 

" Son of Hodeirah 1 " the Old Man replied, 

" My hour is not yet come ; " 

And, putting forth his hand, 

Giently he repelled the Touth. 

" My hour is not yet eome ! 

Bnt thou mayst shed this innocent Maiden's blood ; 

That vengeance God sjlows thee ! " 
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Around ter Father's neck 

Still Laila'a hands were clasped; 

Her face was turned- to Thalaba ; 

A broad light floated o'er its marble paleness. 

As the wiod waved the fountain fire. 

Her lai^e, dilated eye, in horror raised, 

"Watched every look and moyement of the Youth. 

" Not upon her," said he, 

" Not upon her, Hodeirah's blood cries out 

For vengeance ! " and again hia hfted awn 

Threat«ned the Sorcerer ; 

Again withheld, it felt 

A barrier that no humaa strength could burst. 



" Thou doat not aim the blow more eagerly," 

Okba replied, " than I would rush to meet it ! 

But that were poor revenge. 

Thalaba! thy God 

Wreaks on the innocent bead 

His vengeance : I must suffer in my child ! 

Why dost thou, pause to strike thy victim ? Allah 

Permits — commands the deed." 

24. 

" Liar I " quoth Thalaba. 

And Laila's wondering eye 

Looked up, all anguish, to her Father's face. 

" By AUah and the Prophet," he repUed, 
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" I apeak the words of truth. 

Misery ! misery ! 

That I must beg mine enemy to speed 

The inevitable vengeance eow so near ! 

I read it in her horoscope ; 

Her biith-star warned me of Hodeirah's race. 

I laid a spell, and called a Spirit up ; 

He answered, one most die, 

Laila or Thalaba ; — 

Accursed Spirit ! even in truth 

Giving a lying hope ! 

Last, I ascended the Seventh Heaven, 

And on the Everlasting Table there, 

In characters of light, 

I read her written doom. 

The years that it has gnawo me ! and the load 

Of sin that it has laid upon my soul ! 

Curse on this band, thai, in the only hour 

The favoring Stars allowed, 

Eeeked with other blood than thine ! 

Still dost thou stand and gaze incredulous? 

Toimg roan, be merciful, and keep her not 

Longer in agony." 

2S. 

Thalaba'a unbelieving frown 

Scowled on the Sorcerer, 

When in the air the rush of wings was heard, 

And Aarael stood before them. 

In equal terror, at the sight, 
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The EncLantcr, tlie Destroyer, stood ; 
And Laila, the yietim Maid, 

26. 

" Son of Hodeirai ! " said the Angel of Death, 

" The accursed fables nol. 

When from the Eternal Hand I took 

The yearly Scroll of Fate, 

Her name waa writteti there ; 

Her leaf hath withered on the Tree of Life. 

This is the hour, and from thy hands 
Commissioned to receive the Maid I come." 

27. 

" Hear me, O Angel ! " Thalaba replied : 

" To ayenge my Father's death. 

To work the will of Heaven, 

To root from earth the aecorsed sorcerer race, 

1 have dared danger undismayed ; 

I have lost all my soul held dear ; 

I am cut off from all the ties of life, 

Unmurmuring. For whate'er awaits me still. 

Pursuing to the end the enterprise, 

Peril or pain, I hear a ready heart. 

But strike this Maid ! this innocent ! — 

Angel, I dare not do it." 

28. 
" Remember," answered Azrael, " aU thou say'st 

Is written down for judgment! every word 
In the balance of thy trial must bo weighed ! " 
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29. 

" So be it ! " said the Youth ; 

" He who can read the secrets of the heart 

Will judge with righteousness. 

This is no doubtful path : 

The voice of God within me cannot lie. 

I will not harm the innocent." 

30. 

He said ; and from above, 

As though it were the Voice of Night, 

The atartling answer came; 

" Son of Hodeirah, think ag^ ! 

One must depart from hence, — 

Laila or Thalaba ; 

She dies for thee, or thou for her ; 

It must be life for life ! 

Son of Hodeirah, weigh it well, 

While yet the choice is thine ! " 

31. 

He hesitated not, 

But, looking upward, spread his hands to Heaven : 

" Oneiza, in thy bower of Paradise, 

Eoceive me, still unstained!" 



' exclaimed Okba, " darest thou disobey, 
Abandoning aU claim 
To Allah's longer aid ? " 
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33. 

The eager exultation of his speech 

Earthward recalled the thoughts of Thalaha. 

" And dost thou triumph, Murderer ? dost thou deem, 

Because I perish, that the unsleepmg lids 

Of Justice shall be closed upon thy crime ? 

Poor, miserable man ! tbat thou canst live 

With sach heasNblindness in the present joy, 

When o'er thy head the sword of God 

Hangs for the certain stroke ! " 

34. 

" Servant of Allah, thou hast disobeyed : 

God hath abandoned fliee ; 

This hour is mine ! " cried Okba, 

And shook his daughter off, 

And drew the dagger from his vest. 

And aimed the deadly Wow. 



All was accomplished. Laila rushed betwce 

To save the savior Youth. 

She met the blow, and sunk into his arms ; 

And Azrael, from the hands of Thalaba, 

Received her parting soul. 
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NOTES TO 



TO BOOK X. 



No/diHifiil crowded round Iter bier, — 3, p. 272. 
" When any petsoQ is to be buried, it is usual to bring tho 
corpse at mid-day, or aftsraoon prayers, to one or otiier of 
tbe&e mosques, from wlience it is accoinpaoied by the gisatest 
part of the congregation to t!ie giuve. Theii processions, at 
tiiese times, are not so sIoat and solemn ns in most paiis of 
OhriBieudom ; for the wbole company make wliaC liaete tliey 
oon, ringing, as they go along, some select Torses of their 
Koran. That absolute submission whicli they pay to the will 
of God allows them not to use any consolatory words upon 

grcttod or ooioplnined of. Instead likewise of such espressions 
of sorrow and condolence as may regard the deceased, the 
compliments turn upon the person who is the nearest con- 



Nor cohtmti, raised by the wayside^ &c. — 3, p. 372. 
" The Turks bury not at all within the walls of the city, but 
the great Turkish emperors themselves, with Uieir wives and 
children about them, atid some few other of their great Bas- 
saes and those only in ohapeli by themselves bnilt for that 
purpose All h t f th T irk b ed th fi Id 

som f h b tte so t fa tomb f m bl b t U est 
with t b to 1-ud p li m th t <^ t t os 
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2!I2 soDTHP.r's pokms. 

" Thoy wQl not bmy any man wliaro iuiotliec hftth been 
buried, noeounting it impiety to dig up aiioUiBr man's bones : 
by reason ivhei'eof, they cover all tlie best ground aljont the 
city Willi Buch great white stones ; which, for the iiifluite cum- 
ber of tliem, are thought sufficient to make unoiher wall about 
the city." — ffnoHfs. 

" The Turks bury by the wayside, beheying that the pas- 
sengers will pray foe Uie souls of the dead." — Ticoenaer. 

Ms eyes areaddng with Ike mom. — 4, p. 27^. 

" All that day we trayeiled over plains all covered with 
enow, SB the day befoi^ ; and indeed it is not only troublesome, 
but very dangerous, to travel through these deep snows. The 
miaehief is, that the beams of the sun, which lie all day long 
upon it, niolest the eyes and face with such a scorching heat 
as very much weakens the sight, whatever I'emedy a man cau 
apply, by wearing, as Ihe people of the country do, & thin 
handkerchief of green or black silk, which no way abates the 
annoyance." — Ckardin. 

" When they have to travel many days through a country 
covered with snow, travellei-a, to praaerva -their sight, cover 
the face with a silk kerchief, made on purpose, like a sort of 
black crape. Others have large furred boniiefs, bordered with 
goat-skin ; and the long goat-hair, hauging ever the &ce, is as 
serviceable as the crape." — Tacermcr. 

" An Abyssinian historian says that the village called Zinze- 
nam, ram apon rata, has Its name ftom an estcaordinary cir- 
Cumatance that once happened in these parts; for a shower of 
vain fell, which was not praperly of the nature of rain, as it did 
not run upon the ground, but remained very light, having 
scarce the weight of feathers, of a beanOful white color, like 
flour. It feli in showers, and occasioned a darkness in the air 
more than rain, and llker to mist. It covered the face of the 
whole country for several days, rotaJning its whiteness the 
whole time, then went away like dew, without leaving any 
Bmell or nnwholesome effect behind it." — Brvce. 

The Dutch were 
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withoat siciking. The . prince, iu a rage, said that he had 
hitherto listened to his lales with paiJanoBi hut this wns so 
palpahla n lie. that he would never more be connected with 
Europeans, who only could assart such monstrous fnlsehoodB. 



Passing ia summer o'er ike coffee-grottei, &o. — 9, p. 274. 

The coffee-plant ia about the size of the orange-troe. The 
flower, m color, aiaa, and smell, resembles the white jessamine. 
The berry is first green, then red, in which cipa state it is 
gathered. 

Olearios's deBoription of coffee is amusing. " They drink a 
certain black water, which they call Cahwa, made of a fruit 
l)rought out of Egypt, and which is in color like ordinary 
wheat, and in taste like Turkish wheat, and ia of the bigiiass 
of a litile bean. Thayfty, or rather bum, it in an iron pan, 
without any liquor; beat it to powder; and, boiling it with fair 
watar, they make this drink thereof^ which bath oa it were the 
taste of a burnt crust, and ia not pleasant to the palate." — 
Amb. JVorofe. 

Pietro della, Valle liked it better, and says he should intro- 
duce it into Italy. "If," said he, "it were drank- with wine 

instend of water, I shonld think it is the Nepenthe, which, ac- 
cording to Homer, Helen brought from Egypt, for it is certain 
tliat coffaa comes from that covmtry; and as Nepenthe was 
said to assuage trouble and disquietude, so does this serve the 
Turks as an ordinary pastime, making them pass their hours 
in conversation, and occasioning pleasant discourse, which in- 
duces foi^tfulness of care." 



It is well known how much the Orientalists are addi 
Is pretended science. There is a curious instance of 
ly in Sir John Ohardin's Travels. 

" Sephie-Miraa was horn in the year of the Esirt 
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fur ite suparatitioii of the Pei-siaos will not let US know the 
montii or tlie day. Their addiction to asti'ology la suoli, that 
they Cflrofully conceal the moments of thek princes' birth, to 
prevent tlie oasliiig ths'a nativities, where they might meet 
perhapa with something which they should be tmwiDing to 

At the coronaHon of this prince, two astrologers were to be 
present, with an aatrolabe in their hands, to take the fortunate 
hour, as they teim it, and obeervs the luoky moments that a 
happy constellatiou should pomt out for prooeedii^ of that 
importtmce. 

Sephie-Mirza having by debauchery materially iiu'nred his 
health, the chief physicitui was p™""!' alarmed, " hi regard 
his lifa depended upon the ting's ; or if his life were apared, 
yet he was sure to lose his estate and his Uberty, Bs happens 
to all those who attend the Asiado sovereigna, when thoy die 
under their care. The qneen-mother, too, accused him of 
treason or Ignorance, beheving that, since he waa her son's 
physician, he was obliged to cure him. This made the phy- 
Bioian at his wita' end ; so that, all his receipts failing him, he 
bethought himself of one that was peouliaiiy his own inven- 
Uoii, and which few physicians would ever have Jbund out, as 
not bemg to be met with neither . in Galen nor Hippocrates. 
What does he then do, but, out of an extraordinary fetch of his 
wit, he begLis to lay the fault upon the stars and the king's 
aatrologers, crying out that they were altogether in the wrongj 
that if the khig la.7 In a languishing condition, and could not 
recover hie health, it was because Uiey bad failed to observe 
the happy hour, or the aspect of a fortunate oonstellalion, at 
the time of his coronation." The stratagem succeeded; the 
king was i-eorowned, and by the new iiome of Solyman ! — 
Chardin. 



Atid o» 3ie Enerlasliag Table Ihert, &c. — ' 

" This table is suspended in the Seventh Hen 

ed ftom the demons, lest they should change 

thing thereon. Its length is so great as is the 

heavenand earth, its breadl^ eqnal to the distani 
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to the y/tst, Mid It is mude of one penrL The divine pen was 
oreotedby the iingerof Goili that also is of pearl, and of snoh 
lengtli Hnd breadtli that a swift horse conld scarcely gallop 
ronnd it in Iitb hundred years. It ia so endowed, that, self- 
moved, it writes all things, past, present, and to come. Light 
U its ink ; and the language which it uses, only the Angel Sera- 
phael understands." — Mayaca. 

The yearli/ ScroU of Fate, &o.~2a, p. 286. 
" They celebrate the night Leileth-ul-bei'aeth, on the l&th of 
the month of Schabann, with great apprehension end teifor, 
becanse they consider it as the tremendous night on which 
the Angels Kiramemi-keatibinn, placed on each side of man- 
kind to write down their good and bad aoUoiis, deliver up 
tbeir books, and receive fresh ones fbr the continuance of the 
same employment It is heheved, slso, tbat on that night the 
Archangel Azrail, the angel of death, gives up also his records, 
and receives another book, in which ace written the names of 
aU those destined to die in the following year." — D' Oksson. 

Jh the balance of Siy irialimai be weighed. — 28, p. 283. 

The balance of the dead is an article in almost every creed. 
Mahommed borrowed it from the Persians. I know not from 
whence the monlis introduced it ; pi-obably they were ignorant 
enongh to have invented the obvious fiction. 

In the " Vision of Thurcillus," the ceremony is accnrataly 
described. " At the end of the north wall, within the church, 
sate St. Paul ; and opposite him, without, was the Devil and 
his angels. At the feet of the Devil, a burning pit flamed up, 
which was the mouth of the pit of hell. A balance, equally 
poisod, was fined npoo Ihe wall, between the Devil and the 
Apostle, one scale hanging before each. The Apostle had two 
weights, a greater and a less, all shining, and like gold ; and 
the Devil also had two smoky and black ones. Therefore the 
souls tiat were all black came one aftec another, with gi'eat 
fear and b'embling, to behold the weighing of their good and 
evil works; for these weights weighed the worlis of all the 
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bouIb, Moording to the good or evil which tliey had done. 
When tli9 scnle inclined to the Apoatls, lie took the sonl, and 
introdnced it, thi-ongb the etist«m gate, into Uie Are of Pnr- 
gatary, that thei-a it might expiala its crimes ; but, when the 
scale inclined and snuk towards the Deril, then he and his 
angels snatched the eouI, miserably howling and cnrsing the 
father and mother that begot it, to eternal torments, and cast 
it, with lanKhter and gvinning, into the deep and liery pit 
which was at the feet of the Devil. Of this balance of good 
and evil, much mny be found in the writings of the Holy 
Fathers." — MaHhea Park. 

And Aerad, from Ike hands of Tkahba, &o. — 8B, p. 290. 

This doable meaning is in the spirit of oratmlar prediction. 
The classical I'eader will retnenobcr the equivocations of Apollo. 
The fable of the Young Man and fbe Lion in the Tapestry 
will be more generally recollected. We have many hnildings 
in England to which this stoiy has been applied. Cooke's 
FoHy, near Bristol, derives its name Ikan a, similar tradiHon. 
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THE ELEVENTH BOOK. 



O FOOL, to think thy Luman lio.od 

Could cheek the chariot-wheels of Destiny ; 

To dream of weakness in the all-knowing Mind, 

That its decrees should change ; 

To hope that the united Powers 

Of Earth and Air and Hell 

Might blot one letter from the Book of Fate, 

Might break one link of the eternal chain ! 

Thou miserable, wicked, poor old man ! 

Fail now upon the body of thy child ; 

Beat now thy breast, and pluck the bleeding hairs 

From thy gray beard, and lay 

Thine ineflectual hand to close her wound. 

And call on Hell to aid. 

And call on Heaven to send 

Its merciful thunderbolt. 
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The young Arabian tilently 

Beheld hi? fianfic gnef 

The presence of the hatfd Youth 

To raging anguish stung 

Tlie wretched Soiceiei 

"Ay, look and tnumpli' he exclaimed: 

" This is the justice of thy God I 

A righteous God is he lo let 

His yengeance lall upon the innocent head ! 

Curse thee, curse thee, Ttalaha ! " 

3. 

All feelings of revenge 

Had left Hodeirah's son. 

Pitying and silently he heard 

The victim of his own iniquities ; 

Not with the officious hand 

Of eoosolafion, fretting the sore wound 

He conkl not hope to heal. 



So as the Servaat of the Prophet stood, 
With sudden motion tlie night-air 

Gently fanned hia cheek. 
'Twas a Green Bird, whose wings 
Had waved the quiet air. 
Ob the hand of Thalaba 
The Green Bird perched, and turned 
A mild eye up, aa if to win 
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The Adventurei''s confidence; 

Then, apringing on, flew forward, 

And now again returns 

To court him to the way ; 

And now his hand perceives 

Her rosy feet press firmer, as she leaps 

Upon the wing again. 



Ohedient to the call, 
Bj the pale moonlight Thalaha puraoed. 

O'er trackless snows, his way ; 
Unknowing he what hlessed messenger 

Had come to guide his steps, — 

That Iiaila's spirit went hefore his path. 

Brought up in darkness, and the child of sin, 

Tet, as the meed of spotless innocence, 

Just Heaven pennitted her by one good deed 

To work her own redemption after' death; 

So, fill the judgment-day, 

She might abide in bliss, 

Green warbler of the Bowel's of Paradise, 



The morning sun came forth, 

Wiikening no eye to life 

In this wide solitude ; 

His radiance, with a saffron hue, like heat, 

Suffused the desert-snow. 

The Green Bird guided Thalaba ; 
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Now oaring with slow wiug her upward way. 

Descending now in slant descent 

On outspread pinions motionless ; 

Floating now, with rise and fall alternate, 

As if the hillows of the air 

Heaved her with their sink and swelL 

And when beneath the noon 

The icy glitter of the snow 

Dazzled his aching sight, 

Then on his arm alighted the Green Bird, 

And spread before his eyes 

Her plumage of refreshing hue. 



Evening came on ; tlie glowing clouds 

Tinged with a purple ray the mountain-ridge 

That lay before the Traveller. 

Ah ! whither art thou gone, 

Guide and companion of tie Youth, whose eye 

Has lost thee in the depth of heaven ? 

Why hast thou left alone 
The weary wanderer in the wilderness ? 
And now the western clouds grow pale, 
And night descends upon his solitude. 



The Arabian Youth knelt down, 

And bowed his forehead to the ground, 

And made his evening prayer. 

WJien he arose, the stars were bright in heaven. 
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The sky was blue, and the cold Moon 

Shone over the cold snow. 

A speck in tie air ! 

Is it his guide that approaches ? 

For it moves with the motion of life ! 

IvO I she returns, and scatters from her pinions 

Odors diYiner than the gales of morning 

Waft from Sabea. 



Hovering before the Toudi she hung, 

TUI from her rosy feet, that at his touch 

Uncurled their grasp, he took 

The fruitful bough they hore. 

He took and tasted : a new life 

Flowed through his renovated frame ; 

His limbs, tliat lat« were sore and stiff, 

Felt all the freshness of repose ; 

Hia dizzy brain was calmed, 

The heavy aching of hia lids was gone ; 

For Laila, fixim the Bowers of Paradise, 

Had borne the healing fruit. 

10. 

So up the mountain steep, 

With untired foot he passed, 

The Green Bird guiding iiim, 

'Mid crags and ice and rocks, 

A difficult way, winding the long ascent. 

How then the heart of 1 
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When, bosomed in the mountain-depths, 

A sheltered Valley opened on his view ! 

It was the Simula's vale, 

Tho dwelling of the Ancient Bird. 

11. 

On a green and mossy bank, 

Beside a riTulet, 

The Eii-d of Ages stood. 

No sound intruded on his solitude : 

Only the rivulet was heard, 

Wlose everlasling flow, 

From the birthday of the World, had made 

The same unvaried murmuring. 

Here dwelt the all-knowing Bird 

In deep tranquillity, 

His eyelids ever closed 

In full enjoyment of profound repose. 

12. 

Reverently the Youth approached 

That old and only Bird, 

And crossed his arms upon his breast, 

And bowed his head, and spake : 

" Earnest of existing thii^s, 

Earliest thou, and wisest thou, 

Guide me, guide me on my way ! 

I am bound to seek the Caverns, 

Underneath the roots of Ocean, 

Wliere the Sorcerers have their seat: 
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Thou the eldest, thou llie wisest, 
Guide me, guide lue on my way ! " 

13. 

The Ancient Siraoi^ on the Touth 

Unclosed his thoughtful eyes, 

And answered to his prayer : 

" Northward by the stream proceed ; 

In the Fountain of the Rock 

Wash away thy worldly stains ; 

Kneel thou there, and seek the Lord, 

And fortify thy soul witli prayer : 

Thus prepared, ascend the Sledge. 

Be hold, be wary ; seek and find : 

G!od hath appointed aU." 

The Ancient Simorg then let fall his lids, 

Relapsing to repose. 

14. 

Northward, along the rivulet, 

The Adventurer went his way ; 

Tracing its waters upward to their source. 

Green Bird of Paradise, 

Thou hast not left the Tenth! 

"With slow associate flight 

She companies his way ; 

led now they reach the Fountain of the Roek. 

15. 

There, in the cold, clear weU, 

Thalaba washed away his earthly stains. 



.dhy Google 



iU4 SOTJTHEY S POEMS. 

And bowed his face before the Lord, 

And fortified his soul with prayer. 

The while, upon the rock, 

Stood the celestial Bird, 

And, pondering all the perils he must pass. 

With it mild, melancholy eye 

Beheld the Youth beloved. 

16. 

And lo! beneath yon lonely pine, the Sledge! 

There stand the harnessed Dogs, 

Their wide eyes watching for the Youth, 

Their ears erect, and turned toward his way. 

They were leaa as lean might be ; 

Their furrowed ribs rose prominent ; 

And they were black from head to foot. 

Save a white line on every breast, 

Curved like the crescent moon. 

Thalaba takes his seat in the Sledge ; 

His iffms are folded on his breast ; 

The Bird is on his kneea ; 

There is fear in the eyes of the Dogs, 

There is fear in (heir pitiful moan ; 

And now they turn their heads, 

And, seeing him seated, away ! 



The Youth, with the start of their speed. 

Falls back to the bar of the Sledge ; 

His hair floats straight in the stream of the wind, 
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Like the weeds in the runnmg brook. 

They wind with speed their upward way, — 

An icy path through rocks of ice : 

His eye is at the suimnit now, 

And thus fiir all is dangerless ; 

And now upon the height 

TTie black Dogs pause and pant ; 

They turn their eyes to Thalaba, 

As if to plead for pity ; 
They moan and whine with fear. 

18. 

Once more away ! and now 

The long descent is seen, — 

A long, long, narrow path ; 

lee-rocks aright, and hills of snow ; 

Aleft, the precipice. 

Be firm, be firm, O Thalaba! 

One motion now, one bendi, 

And on tlie crags below 

Thy shattered flesh will hai-den in the frost. 

Why howl the Dogs so mournfully ? 

And wherefore does the blood flow fest 

All purple o'er their sable skin ? 

Hia arms are folded on his breast, 

Nor scourge nor goad hath he ; 

No hand appears to strike, 

No sounding lash is heard ; 

But piteously tliey moan and whine, 

And track their way with blood. 
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19. 

Behold ! on yonder height 

A giant Fiend aloft 

"WmIs to ihrust down the tottering avalanche ! 

If Thalaha looks back, he dies ; 

The motion of fear is death. 

On, on, with swift and steady pace, 

Adown that dreadful way ! 

The Touth is firm, the Dogs are fleet, 

The Sledge goes rapidly ; 

The thunder of the avalanche 

Re-echoes fer behind. 

On, on, with swift and steady pace, 

Adown that dreadful way ! 

The Dogs are fleet, the way is steep, 

The Sledge goes rapidly ; 

They reach the plain below. 



A wide, blank plain, aU desolate ; 

Nor tree nor bush nor herb ! 

On go the Dogs with rapid course ; 

The Sledge shdea after rapidly ; 

And now the sun went down. 

They stopped, suid looked at Thalaba ; 

The Touth performed his pmyer ; 

They knelt beside him while he prayed ; 

They turned their heads to Mecca, 

And tears ran down their cheeks. 

Then down they Iwd them in the snow, 
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As dose as they could lie ; 

They laid them down, and slept. 

And backward in the Sledge 

The Adventurer laid himself: 

There peacefully slept Thalaba, 

And the Green Bii^ of Paradise 

Lay nestling in liis breast 

21. 
The Dogs awoke him at the dawn ; 

They kaelt and wept again ; 
Then rapidly they journeyed on ; 
And still the plain was desolate, 

Nor tree nor hush nor herb ! 

And ever, at the hour of prayer. 

They stopped and knelt and wept ; 

And still that green and graceful Eh-d 

Was as a friend to him by day, 

And, ever when at night he slept, 

Lay nestling in his breast. 



In that most utter solitude, 

It cheered his voice to hear 

Her soft and soothing voice. 

Her voice was soft and sweet : 

It rose not with lie blackbird's thrill, 

Nor warbled like that dearest bird that holds 

The solitary man 

A loiterer in his thoughtful walk at eve; 
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But, if it swelled with no exuberant joy, 

It had a tone that touched a finer string, 

A music that the soul received and owned. 

Her hill was not the beak of blood ; 

There was a human meaning in her eye 

When fixed on Thalaba : 

He wondered while he gazed, 

And with mysterious love 

Felt hia heart drawn in powerful sympathy. 

Oil joy ! the signs of life appear — 

The first and single Fir 

That on the limits of the liring world 

Sti'ikes in tlie ice its roots. 

Another, and another now ; 

And now the Larch, that flings its arms 

Down-curving lite tlie falhng wave ; 

And now the Aspen's scattered leaves 

Gray-glittering on the moveless twig ; 

The Poplar's varying verdure now, 

And now the Birch so beautiful, 

Light as a lady's plumes. 

Oh joy ! the signs of life ! — the Deer 

Hath left his slot beside the way ; 

The little Ermine now is seen. 

White wanderer of the snow ; 

And now from yonder pines they hear 

The clatter of the Grouse's wings ; 

And now the snowy Owl pursues 
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Tlie Traveller's sledge, in hope of food ; 
And liark ! the rosy-breasted bird, 

The Throstle of sweet song ! 

Joy! joy! the winter wilds are left! 

Green bushes now, and greener grass. 

Red thickets here, all berry-bright, 

And here tlie lovely flowers ! 



When the last morning of their way was e 
Ailer the early prayer, 
The Green Bird fixed on Thalaba 

A sad and supplicating eye. 

And speech was given her then : 

" Servant of God, I leave thee now ; 

If rightly I have guided thee. 

Give me tlie boon I beg ! " 



" gentle Bird I " quotk Thalaba, 

" Guide and companion of my dangerous way, 

Friend and sole solace of my solitude. 

How can I pay thee benefits like these ? 

Ask what thou wilt, that I can give, 

gentle Bird ! the poor return 

Will leave me debtor still." 

26. 
" Son of Hodeirah ! " she replied, 
"When thou shalt see an Old Man bent 
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Tke burden pf Ids eartlily punishment, 

Forgive him, Thalaba ! 

Yea, send a prayer to Giod in Iiis behalf! " 



A rtusli o'erspread the young Destroyer's cheek ; 

He tui-ned his eye towards the Bird 

Aa if in half repentance ; for he thought 

Of Okba, and his Father's dying groan 

Came on his memory. The celestial Bird 

Saw, and renewed her speech : 

" Tiialaba ! if she who in tlime arms 

Received the dagger-blow, and died for thee, 

Deserve one kind remembrance, — save, oh save, 

The Father that she loves from endless death ! " 



" Laila 1 and is it thou ? " the Youth replied. 
" What is there that I darst refuse to thee ? 

This is no time to harbor in my heart 

One evil thought : here I put off revenge, 

The last rebelUous feeling, — Be it so ! 

God grant to me the pardon that I need, 

As I do pardon him ! 

But who am I, that I should save 

The sini\il soul alive ? " 

29. 
" Enough ! " said Laila. " When the hour shall 
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Remember me ! My task is done. 

We meet again, in Paradise ! " 

Slie said, and shook her winga, and up she soared 

With aiTowy swiftness through the heights of 

Heaven, 

30. 

His aching eye pursued her path, 

When starting onward went the Doga : 

More rapidly they huiTied now, 

In hope of near repose. 

It was the early morning yet. 

When by the weU-head of a brook 

They stopped, their journey done. 

The spring was clear, the water deep : 

A Tenturoua man were he, and' rash. 

That should have probed its depths ; 

For all its loosened bed below 

Heaved strangely up and down ; 

And to and fro, from side to side, 

It heaved and waved and tossed ; 

And yet the depths were clear, 

And yet no ripple wrinkled o'er 

The face of that fair Well. 

31. 

And on that Well, so strange and fair, 

A little boat there lay, 

Without an oar, without a sail : 

One only seat it had, one seat, 
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As if for only TLalaba. 

And at the helm a Diooael stood, 

A Damsel bright and bold of eye ; 

Yet did a maiden modesty 

Adorn her fearless bixiw ; 

Her face was sorrowful, but sure 

More beautiful for sorrow. 

To her the Dogs looked wistftil up ; 

And then their tongues were loosed : 

" Have we done well, Mistress dear ! 

And shaJl our sufferings end ? " 

32. 

The gentle Damsel made reply : 
" Poor servants of the God I serve. 
When all this witchery is destroyed, 

Tour woes will end with mine. 
A hope, alas ! how long unknown ! 

This new Adventurer gives ; 
Now God forbid that he, like you. 

Should perish for his fears ! 

Poor servants of the God I serve, 

Wait -ye the event in peace." 

A deep and total slumber, as she spake, 

Seized them. Sleep on, poor sufferers ! be ^ resl 

Ye wake no more to anguish : ye have borne 

The Chosen, the Destroyer: soon his hand 

Shall strike the cfBcient blow ; 
And, shaking off your penal forms, shaO ye. 
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With songa of joy, amid the Eden groves, 
Hymn the Deliverer's praise. 

33. 

Then did the Damsel say to Thalaha, 

" The morn is young, the sun is fair, 

And pleasantly through pleasant banks 

Yon quiet stream flows on ; 

Wilt thou embsirk with me ? 

Thou knowest not the water's way ; 

Think, Stranger, well I and night must come ; 

Darest thou embark with me ? 

Through fearful perils thou must pass, — 

Stranger, tlie wretched ask thine aid ! 

Thou wilt embark with me ! " 

. She smiled in tears upon the Youth : 

What heart were his who pould gwnaay 

That melancholy smile ? 

" I will," quoth Thalaha, — 

" I will, in Allah's name ! " 

U. 

He sate him on the single seat ; 

The little boat moved on. 

Through pleasant banks the quiet stream 

Went winding pleasantly ; 

By fragrant fir-groves now it passed, 

And now through alder-ahorea ; 

Through green and fertile meadows now 

It silently i-an by. 
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The flag-flower blossomed on its side, 

The willow tresses waved, 

The flowing current furrowed round 

The water-lily'a floating leaf, 

The fly of green and gauzy wing 

Fell siKirting down its course ; 

And grateful to the voyager 

The freshness that it breafiied. 

And soothing to bis ear 

Its murmur round the prow. 

The liltle boat fells rapidly 

Adown the rapid stream. 

But many a silent spring, meantime, 

And many a rivulet and rill. 

Had swoln the growing stream; 

And, when the southern Sun began 

To wind the downward way of heaven, 

It ran, a river deep and wide, , 

Through banks that widened still. 

Then once again the Damsel spake ; 

" The stream is strong, the river broad ; 

Wilt thou go on with me ? 

The day is fair, but night must come ; 

Wilt thou go on wiUi me ? 

Far, far away, the sufferer's eye 

For thee hath long been looking : 

Thou wilt go on with me ! " 

" Sail on, sail on," quoth ThaJaba, — 
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" Sail OH, in Allah's name ! " 

The little boat flies rapidly 

Adown the rirer-stream. 

36. 

A broader and yet broader stream, 

That rocked the little boat I 

The Cormorant stands upon its shoals, 

His bUck and dripping wings 

Half opened to the wind. 

The Sun goes down, the crescent Moon 

Is brightening in the firmament ; 

And what is yonder roar, 

That sinking now, and swelling now. 

Still louder, louder grows? 
The little boat falls i-apidly 

Adown the rapid tide ; 

The Moon is bright above. 

And tlie great Ocewi opens on their way. 

37. 
Then did the Damsel speak again : 

" Wilt thou go on with me ? 

The Moon is bright, the sea is calm, 

I know the ocean-paths ; 

Wilt thou go on with me ? 

Deliverer, yes ! thou dost not fear ; 

Thou wilt go on with me ! " 

" Sail on, sail on," quoth Thalaba, — 

" Sail on, in Allah's name ! " 
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The Moon is bright, the sea is .calm, 

The little boat rides rapicUy 

Across the ocean-waves ; 

The line of moonhght on. the deep 

Still follows as they voyage on ; 

The winds are motionless ; 

The gentle waters gectly part 

In dimples round the prow. 

He looks above, he looks aronnd. 

The boundless heaven, the boundless net 

The crescent moon, the httle boat, — 

Nought else above, below. 



The Moon is sunk ; a dusky gray 
Spreads o'er the Eastern sky ; 
The stars grow pale and paler : 
Oh, beautiful ! the godlike Sun 

Is rising o'er the sea ! 

Without an oar, without a sail, 

The little boat rides rapidly. 

Is that a cloud that skirts the sea ? 

There is no cloud in heaven ! 

And nearer now, and darker now, — 

It is — it is — the Land ! 

For yonder are the rodis that rise 

Dark in the reddening mora; 

For loud around their hollow base 

The surges rage and ioam. 
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40. 

The litde boat rides rapidly, 

And pitches now with shorter toss 

Upon the narrow swell ; 

And now, so near, they see 

The shelves and shadows of the cliff, 

And the low-lurking rocks, 

O'er whose black summits, hidden half, 

The shivering billows burst ; 

And nearer now they feel the breaker's spray. 

Then said the Damsel, " Yonder is our path 

Beneath the cavern-arch. 

Now is the ebb; aad, till the ocean flow, 

We cannot override the rocks. 

Go thou, and on the shore 

Perform thy last ablutions, and with prayer 

Strengtheu tiiy heari. I too have need to pray." 

41. 
She held the helm with steady hand 

Amid the stronger waves ; 

Through surge and surf she drove ; 

The Adventurer leaped to land. 
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NOTES TO BOOK XI 



Green warbler of Ike Boiuera of Pui-odise. — i, p. SSH. 

The Bonis of the blessed are snpposed bj soma of the Ma- 
hommedftns to animate green birds in the groves of paradise. 
Was this opinion inTsntad to conciliate the Fngaii Arabs, 
■who believed that of the blood near the dead person's brain 
was fonnad a bird named Hnmah, which onoe in a hnndcad 
years "risited the sepulolu™ P 

To this there is an ailosion in the Moallakat. " Then I 
knew with certainty, that, in BO fierce a contest with them, 
many a heavy blow would make the parched bkds of the brain 
fly quickly ftom every skull." — Poem of Anioi'a. 

In the Bahar Danush, parrota are called the green-vested 
resemblers of Heaven's dwellers. The followii^ passages in 
the same woi-k may perhaps allude to the same superstition, 

or perhaps aie merely metapioriea!, in tlie usual style of ilB 

tme Oriental bombast : " The bird of undarsfanding fled from 
the nest of my brain." "My joints and meinbarfl seemed 
as if tiiey would separate from each other, and the bird of life 
would quit the nest of my body." " The bird of my soul be- 
came a captive in the net of her glossy ringlet«." 

I remember in a European magazine two similar lines by 
the auttujr of the " Lives of the Admirals ; " — 
" My beating bosom la a well-wroi^ht cage, 

The grave of Fi'anoisoo Joi^e, the Maronite martyr, was 
visited by two strange birds of unusual size. Mo one knew 
whence they came. "They emblemed," says Vasoonoellos, 
" the parity and the indefatigable activity of his sold." 
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Had borne Ihe heaUag fndt. — e, p. 301. 
" Wien Hosein, the son of Ali, wea aick of a grievoas dis- 
ordor, he longed for a pomegranate, though that fniit was not 
tJien In aaason. Ali weiit out, and, diligently inquiring, found 
ft Bino-le one in the pcaession of a Jew. As he returned with 
t, k man m t h i and begged half the pomegi-anat*, aay- 

g t w Id to liifl health. Ali gave him half ^ ^id, 
■wh h h i te t, tiie man veqaested lie would give him 
t\ tl hnlf th ooner to complete his recovery. All be- 
mgn tly mpl 1 turned to hla sod, and told him what 
had h-pp d and Hosein approved wh^t his father had 
d 

Imnaadi t ly b h Id a miraole ! As they were talking to- 
g tbi th d was gently knocked at. He ordered the 
w man rv 1 1 g there ; and she found a man, of all men 
th most b bf I ho had a plate in his Imnd, covered with 
green silk, in which were ten pomegranates. The woman 
was astonished at the beauty of the man and of the pome- 
granates ; aud she took one of them and hid it, and carried the 
other nine to Ali, who kissed the present. When he had 

the servant: she coufessed that ehe hod taken it on account 
of its escallenee, and Ali gave her her libei-ty. The pome- 
granates were from paradise. Hosein was cured of his disease 
only by tiieir odor, and rose up imraediafely, recovered and in 
full strength." — Maracd. 

"I EUBpeot," says Maracol, "that this is a, true miraole 
wrought by some Chnstian saint, and falsely atCribuCetl to AU. 
However this may be, it does not appear absurd tliat Qod 
should, by some especial &vor, reward an act of remarkable 
charity, even in an infidel, as he has sometimes, by a striking 
chaBtisement, punished enormous crimes. But the asserUon, 
that the pomegranates were sent from paradise, asposea the 
fable." 

Maracoi, after detailing and ridiculing the Maliommedan 
miraoles, contrasts with liiem, in an appendix, a few of the 
real and permanent miracles of Christiamty, which are proved 
by the testimony of the whole world. He selects Ave as 
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exnmples ; " 1. The duipel of Loratto, bionglit by angels from 
Nasaceth to lUyi'icum, and from Illyricam to Italy; Mthfol 
messengers having been sent bo both places, and fintUag in 
both Its oM funndations, in dimensions mid materiala esacUf 
corresponding. 

" 2. The cross of St. Thomos nt Meliapor. A Ei-amin, as tha 
saint was extended npon his cross in prayer, slew him. On 
the anniveraary of his miirtyi-dom, during the celebration of 
Mass, the oinss gradually becomes luminoas, till it Bhines one 
while gloiy. At elevating the host, it resumes its natural 
color, and sweats blood profusely; in which the iaithM dip 
their clothes, by which many miracles are wrought. 

"S. CeriissMBBBt jiaci esMftniissimwn — AtBari,oii the Adria- 
tic, a liquor flows from the bones of St. Nicholas (they call It 
St. HioholM's manna), which, being preserved in bottles, never 
corrupts, OF breeds worms, except the pcssessor be corrupt 
himself; and daily it works miracles. 

" i. At Tolentino, in the Mnn^h of Anconia, the arms of St. 
Nicholas swell with blood, imd pour out copious streams, when 
any great calamity impends over Christendom. 

" 6, The blood of St. Jajmariua at Naples. 

"These," says Macacoi, " are atiiiicala peraeverantia, period 
neut muracles ; and it cannot be s^d, as of the Mnhommedan 
ones, that they are tricks of t3ie Devil." 

That old and only Bird. — 12, p. 802. 
" Simorg Aiika," says my friend Mr. Fox, in a nota to Ids 
Achmed Ardebeili, "is a bird or griffon of extraordinsiy 
strengEh and size (as its name imports, signifying as large as 
tliirty eagles), which, according to tlie Eastern wviters, was 
sent by the Supreme Being to subdue and chastise tlie rebel- 
lious Dives. It was supposed to possess rational faculHes, and 
the gift of speech." The " Cahermaa Nameh" relates that 
Simorg Anka, being asked his age, replied, this world is very 
ancient, for it has already been seven times replenished with 
beings different from man, and as often depopuinted; thai the 
age of Adam, in which we now are, is to endure seven thonsaiid 
years, making a great cycle ; that liimself had seen twelve of 
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these revolutions, and knew not how inHny moi'e he liail to 

I am afmid tliat Mf. Fox and myself have fnlleii into a 
griavaus heresy, both respecliiig the unity mid the sex of the 
Simorg; foe this great bird is a hen. There is indeed a cook 
alaoj btithe s ra to m nferior speoias, — a sort of 

Prince Georg D im k h Simovg's consort, not the 

cook Simorg. 

Id Mr. Fox n P io hooka is an iJlaminatod 

copy of Fei'dus oo ta g p tura of the Simorg, who is 
thare represented tm g rsgoii-looking sort of bh'd. I 
should be loHtl to b h h has so bad a physiognomy ; 

Bud as, in the same lolume, theie ore blue aiid yellow horees, 
tliere is good reason to couclnde that this is not a genuine 
portrait. 

When the Genius of l^e Lamp is ordered by Aladdin to 
bring a Eoc's egg, and hang it up in the hall, he ia violently 
enraged, and exol^ms, " Wretoh t vrouldst thou have me hang 
up my master '/ " From the manner in whioli Rocs are nsnally 
mentioned in the Arabian Tales, the reader feels as much sur- 
prised at this indignation as Aladdin nas bimself. Perhaps 
the original may have Simoi^ instead of Boo. To think, in- 
deed, of robbing the Simorg's nest, eithei' for the sake of 
drilling the eggs or of poaching them, would in a heUevec, 
whether Sliiab or Sunni, be the height of human impiety. 

Since this note was written, the eighth volume of the 
" Asiatlo Eesearohes " has appeared, in which Capt. Wilford 
identifies the Roe with the Simorg. " Sinbad," he says, " was 
exposed to many dangers flom tlie birds called Bois, or Simorgs, 
the Garudas of the Pauranics, whom Persian romancers repre- 
sent as living in Madagascav, according to Marco Polo." But 
the Boe of ihe Arabiaji Tales has none of the characteristics 
of the Simorg; and it is only in the instance which 1 have 
noticed that any mistake of one lor tlie other can bo sus- 
pected. 

The ipriitgwat cleai; ike icaUr deqi. — 30, p. all. 

Some travellers may perhaps be glad to know that the 

spring tVom which this description was taken is near Brislol, 
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nt a mile from Stotea-Ci-oft Turaplke, and known by the 
le of the Boiling Well. Other and larger springs of the 
i6 kind, otdled the Lady Pools, are near Shobdon, in Here- 



R ran, a river deqi and inde. — 36, p. 314. 
A similiir pictnre occurs in Miss Baillie's comedy, — the 
Second Marriage. "By Henvan! there is nothing so interest- 
ing to me as to trace the course of a prosperous man through 
this varied world. First, he is seen like n little stream, wearhig 
its shallow lied through the grass, oiroling and winding, and 
gleaning up its treasures from every twinkUiig rill as it passes ; 
further on, the brown sand fences its mai^in, the dnik rushes 
thicken on its side; further on sUll, the broad Hags shake 
their g^een ranks, Hie willows bend thek wide boughs o'er its 
course ; and yonder, at last, the fair river appears, spreading 
his bright waves to the light," 
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THE TWELFTH 



Why aliDDla lie thnt loves i 
Hy fftod io hear, aucl toward it 



1. 

Then Thalaba drew off Alidaldar'e ring, 

And cast it in the sea, and cried aloud, 

" Thou art my shield, my trust, my hope, God ! 

Behold and guard me now, 

Thou who alone canst save. 

If, fi-om my cliildhoqd up, 1 have looked on 

With exultation to my destiny ; 

If, in lie hour of anguish, I have owned 

The justice of the hand that chastened me ; 

If, of all selfish passions piiriiled, 
I go to work thy will, and from the world 

Root up the ill-doiDg race, — 

Loi-d, let not thou the weakness of my arm 

Make vain the ettt«rprise 1 " 
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The Sun was rising all magiiificenf. 
Ocean and Heaven rejoicing in his beams. 

And now liad Thalaba 

Performed his laat ablutions, and he stood, 

And gaaed upon the little boat 

Riding the billows near, 

Where, lite a sea-bird breasting the broad wavea, 

It rose and fell ujKin the surge, 

Till from the gUtterance of the sunny main 

He turned his aching eyes ; 

And then upon the beach he laid him down, 

And watched the rising tide. 

He did not pray, — - he was not calm for prayer ; 

His spirit, troubled with tumultaous hope. 

Toiled with futurity ; 

His brain, with busier workings, felt 

The roar and raving of the restless sea, 

The boundless waves that rose and rolled androcked : 

The everlasting sound 

i him, and the heaving infinite : 

Ho closed his lids for rest. 



Meaatime, with fuller reach and stronger swell, 

Wave afler wave advanced ; 

Each following billow lifted the last foam 

That trembled on the sand with rainbow hues; 

The living flower, that, roofed to the rock, 

Late from the thinner element 
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Shrouk down witliin its purple stem to 
Now feels the water, and again, 
Awakening, blossoms out 
All ils green aniher-necks. 



Was there a Spirit in the gale 

That fluttered o'er his cheek ? 

For it came on him hke the new-risen sun, 

Which plays sitid dalliea o'er the night-closed flower, 

And wooes it to unfold anew to joy ; 

For it came on hivn as the dews of eve 

Descend with healing and with life 

Upon the summer mead ; 

Or liker the first sound of seraph song 

And Angel greeting, to the soul 

Whose latest sense had shuddered at the groan 

Of anguish, kneehng by a deathbed side. 



He starts, and gazes round to seek 

The certain presence. " Thalaba ! " exclaimed 

The Voice of the Unseen : 

" Father of my Oneiza ! " he replied ; 

"And have thy years been numbered? art thou, too, 

Among the Angels ? " — " Thalaba ! " 

A second and a dearer voice repeats, 

" Go, in the favor of the Lord, 

My Thalaba, go on ! 

My husband, I have dressed our bower of bliss : 
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Go, and perform the work ; 
e not longer suffer hope in Heaven ! ' 



He turned an eager glance toward the sea. 

" Come ! " quoth the Damsel, and she drove 

Her httle boat to land. 

Impatient, through the rising wave, 

He rushed to meet its way ; 

His eye was bright, his cheek was flushed with joy. 

" Hast thou had comfort in thy prayers ? " she asked. 

" Yea," Thalaba replied, 

" A heavenly visitation," — " God be praised ! " 

She answered ; " then I do not hope in vain ! " 

And her voice trembled, and her lip 

Quivered, and tears ran down. 

7. 

" Stranger," said slie, " in years long past 

Was one who vowed himself 

The Champion of the Lord, like thee. 

Against the race of Hell. 

Young was he, as thyself, 

Gentle, and yet so brave I — 

A lion-hearted man. 

Shame on me. Stranger ! in the arms of love 

I held him fi-om his calling, tiU the hour 

Was past i and then the Angel, who should else 

Have crowned him with his glory-wreath, 

Smote Iiini in anger. — Years and years are gone, 
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And in his place of penance he awaits 

Thee, the Deliverer : surely tliou art he ! 

It was my righteous punishment, 

In the same youth unchanged, 

And love unchangeable. 

Sorrow for ever fresh. 

And hitter penitence, 

That ^ves no i-espite night nor day fram grief, 

To abide the written hour, when I should waft 

The doomed Destroyer and Deliverer here. 

Remember thou, that thy success afFeels 

No single fale, no ordinary woes." 



As thus she spake, the entrunce.of the cave 

Darkened the boat below. 

Arotmd them, from their aests, 

The screaming sea-birds fied, 

Wondering at that strange shape. 

Yet unalarmed at sight of living man. 

Unknowing of his sway and power misused. 

The clamors of their young 

Echoed in shriller cries, 

Which rui^ in wild discordance ronnd the rock. 

And, farther aa they now advanced, 

The dim i-eflection of the darkened day 

Grew fainter, and the dash 

Of the out-hreakers deadened ; farther yet, 

And yet more faint the gleam ; 



.dhy Google 



And there the waters, at their utmost bound, 

Silently rippled on the rising rock. 

They landed and advanced ; and, deeper in, 

Two adamantine doora 

Closed up the cavern pass. 



Eeclining on the rock beside, 

Sate a gray-headed man, 

Watching an hour-glass by. 

To' him the Damse! spake ; 

" Is it the hour appomted ? " The OJd Man 

Nor answered her awhile, 

Nor lifted he his downward eye ; 

For now the glass ran low. 

And, like the days of age, 

With speed perceivable. 

The latter sands descend ; 

And now the last are gone. 

Then lie looked up, and raised his hand, and smote 

The adamantine gates. 

10. 

The gates of ajlamant, 

Unfolding at the stroke, 

Opened, and gave the entrance. Then she turned 

To Thalaha, and said, 

" Go, in the name of God ! 

I cannot enter, — I must wait the end 

In hope and agony. 
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God and Mahomiried prosper thee, 
For thy sake and for ours ! " 



He tarried not, — he passed 

The threshold, over which was no return. 

All earthly thoughts, all human hopes 

And passions now put off, 

He cast no backwai'd glance 

Toward the gleam of day. 

There was a light within, 

A yellow light, as when the autumnal Sun, 

Through travelling rain and mist. 

Shines on the evening hills ; 

Whether from central iires effused. 

Or that the sunbeams, day by day, 

From earliest generations, there absorbed, 

Were gathering for the wrath-flame. Shade was 

In those portentoaa vaults ; 

Crag overhanging, nor columnal rock, 

Cast its dark outline there ; 

For, with the hot swid heavy atmosphere, 

The light incorporate, permeating all. 

Spread over all its equal yellowness. 

There was no motion in the hfeless air : 

He felt no stirring as he passed 

Adown the long descent ; 

He heard not his own footsteps on the rock, 

That through the thick stagnation sent no sound. 
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How sweet it were, he thought, 

To feel the flowing wind I 

"With what a tliirst of joy 

He should breathe in the open gales of heaven I 

12. 

Downward, and downward still ; and still the way, 

The lengtheniug way, is Safe. 

Is there no secret wile. 

No lurking enemy ? 

His watchful eye is oa the wall of rock ; 

And warily he marks the roof. 

And warily surveys 

The path that lies before. 

Downward, and downward stiU ; and still the way, 

The long, long way, is safe : 

Eock only, the same light. 

The same dead atmosphere, 

And solitude and silence like the grave. 

13. 

At length the long descent 

Ends on a precipice : 

No feeble ray entered its dreadful gulf; 

For in the pit profound. 

Black Darkness, utter Night, 

Repelled the hostile gleam. 

And o'er the surface the light atmosphere 

Floated, and mingled not. 
Above the depth, four overawning wings. 
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Unplumed and huge and strong, 

Bore up a little car ; 

Four living pinions, headless, bodiless, 

Sprung from one stem that branched below 

In four down-arehing limbs, 

And clicclied the car-rings endlong and athwart 

With claws of griffin-grasp. 

14. 

But not on these, the depth so terrible, 

The wondroiis wings, fised ThaJaba his eye ; 

For there, upon the bi-ink, 

Willi fiery fetters fastened to the rock, 

A man, a living man, tormented lay, 

The young Othatha, — in the arms of love 

He who had lingered out the auspicious hour. 

Forgetful of his call. 

In shuddering pity, Thalaba exclaimed, 

" Servant of God, can I not succor thee?" 

He groaned, and answered, " Son of Man, 

I sinned, and am iormented ; I endure 

In patience and in hope. 

The hour iiiat sh^l destroy the Race of Hell, — 

That Lour shall set me free." 

15. 

"la it not come?" quoih Thalaba; 

"Yea, by this omenl" — and with fearless hand 

He grasped the burning fetters, — " in the name 

Of Grod ! " and from the rock 
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Rooted the rivets, aod adown the gulf 

Dropped them. The rush of flames roared up, 

For they had kindled in their fall 

The deadly vapors of the pit profound ; 

And Thalaba bent o'er, and looked below. 

But vainly he explored 

The deep abyss of flame, 

That sunk beyond the plunge of mortal eye, 

Now all ablaze, as if infernal flres 

Illumed the world beneath. 

Soon was the poison-fuel spent ; 

Tke flame grew pale and dim ; 

Ajii dimmer now it fades, and aow is quenched ; 

And all again is dark, 

Save where the yellow air 

Enters a little in, and mingles slow. 



Meantime, tke freed Othatha clasped his kneoa, 

And cried, " Deliverer ! " Stru^ling then 

With joyful hope, " And where is she," he cried, 

" Whose promised coming for so many a year " — 

" Go ! " answered Tlialaha ; 

" She waits thee at the gates." 

" And in thy triumph," he replied, 

"There thou wilt join us?" — The Deliverer's eye 

Glanced on the abyaa; way else was none; 

The depth was unascendable. 

"Await not me," he cried; 
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" My path liath been appointed ! Go, — 
Return to life, — live happy ! " 



But tliy name ? — 

That through the nations we may Maaoii it, — 

That we may bless thee. 



17. 

Then Thalaba pronounced the name of Giod, 

And leaped into the car, 

Down, down it sunk, — down, down; 

He neither breathes nor sees ; 

His eyes are closed, for giddiness, 

His breath is sinking with the (klL 

The air that yields beneath the car 

Inflates the wings above. 

Down — down — a measureless depth ! — down — 

Was then the Simorg with the Powers of 111 

Associate to destroy ? 

And was that lovely Mariner 

A fiend as false as fair ? 
For still the car sinks down ; 
But ever the upruahing wind 

Inflates the wings above, 
And still the sti-uggling wings 
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E«pel the rushing wind. 
Down — down — and now it aU'ikes. 

18. 

He stands and totters ^ddily ; 

All objects round awliile 

Float dizzy on his eight ; 

Collected soon, he gazes for the way. 

There was a distant light that led his search ; 

The torch a broader blaze, 

The unpruned taper flares a longer flame ; 

But this was strong as is the noontide sun ; 

So, in the glory of its rays intense, 

It quivered with green glow. 

Beyond was all unseen ; 

No eye could penetrate 

That oQCndurable excess of hght. 

19. 

It veiled no friendly form, thought Thalaba : 

And wisely did he deem ; 

For at the thr^hold of the rocky door, 

Hugest and fiercest 6f his kind accurst. 

Fit warden of the sorcery-gate, 

A rebel Afreet lay ; 

He scented the approach of human food. 

And hungry hope kindled his eye of fire. 

Raising his haad to screen the dazzled sense, 

Onward held Thalaba, 

And hfted still at times a rapid glance ; 
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TiU the due distance gained, 

With head abased, he laid 

An arrow in. its rest. 

With steady effort and knit forehead then, 

Full on the pmnful light 

He fixed Lis aching eye, and loosed the bow. 

20 

A h deous yell ens e ! 

And sure no h id an ¥o (*e had 'n-oi e or power 

For tl at prodigious shi ek 

Whose pealing ectoei h mdered p the rock. 

Dim g e V the dj ing 1 gh 

But Thalaba leaped onward to the dooi's 

Now visible beyond, 

And, while the Alreet warden of the way 

Was writhing witli his death-pangs, oyer him 

Sprung, and smote the stony doors, 

And bade tiem, in the name of God, give way. 

21. 
The dying Fiend beneath him, at that name 

Tossed in worae agony ; 

And the rocks shuddered, and the rocky doors 

Rent at the voice asunder. Lo ! within — 

The Teraph and the Fire, 

And Khawla, and, in mail complete, 

Mohareh for the strife. 

But Thqlaba, with numbing force, 

Smites his raised arm, and rushes by ; 

For now he sees the flre, amid whose flames, 
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On the white ashes of Hodcirah, lies 
Hodeirah's holy sword. 

22. 

He rushes to the Fire: 

Then Khawla met the Youth, 

And leaped upon him, and witli clinging arms 

Clasps him, and calls Mohareb now to aim 

The effectual vengeance. fool ! fool ! he sees 

His Father's Sword, and who shall bar his way ? 

Who stand against the fury of ^mt arm 

That spurns her to the ground ? 

She rises half, she twists around hb knees ; 

A moment — and he vainly strives 

To shake her from her hold ; 

Impatient then he seized her leathery neck 

With throttling grasp, and, as she loosed her hold, 

Thrust her aside, and unimpeded now 

Springs forward to the Sword. 

2S. 

Tlie co-existent Flame 

Knew tlie Destroyer: it encircled him. 

Rolled up his robe, and gathered round his head: 

Condensing to intenser splendor there, 

His Crown of Glory and his Light of Life, 

Hovered the irradiate wreath. 

24. 

The instant Thalaba had laid his hand 

Upon his Father's Sword, 
The Livmg Image in the inner cave 
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Smote the Eound Altar, The Domdaaie! rocked 

Through all its thundering vaults ; 

Over the surface of the reeling Earth, 

The alarum shock was felt. 

The Sorcerer bi-ood, all, all, where'er dispersed, 

Perforce obeyed the summons ; all, — they came 

Compelleii by Hell and Heaven : 

By Hell compelled to keep 

Their baptism-covenant. 

And with the union of their strength 

Oppose the common danger ; forced by Heaven 

To share the o 



25. 

Vain are all spells ! the Destroyer 

Treads the Domdaniel floor. 

They crowd with human arms and human force 

To crush the single foe. 

Vain is all human force I 

He wields his Father's Sword, 

The vengeance of awakened Deity. 

But chief on Thalaba Mohareb pressed : 

The Witeh, in her oracular speech, 

Announced one fatal blow for both ; 

And, desperate of self-safety, yet he hoped 

To serve the cause of Eblis, and uphold 

His empire, true in death. 

20. 
Who shall withstand the Destroyer ? 
Scattered before the sword of Tlialaba 
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The Sorcerer throng recede, 

And leave him space for combat. Wretched man I 

What shall the helmet or the shield avail 

Against Almighty anger ? Wretched mau ! 

Too late Mohareb finds that he hath chosen 

The evil part. — He rears his shield 

To meet the Arabian's sword ; 

Under the edge of that flre-hardened steel 

The shield falls severed ; his cold ann 

Rings with the jarring blow. 

He lifts his cimeter ; 

A second stroke, and, lo ! the broken hilt 

Hangs from his palsied hand. 

And now he bleeds, and now he flies, 

And fain would hide himself amid the troop. 

But they feel the sword of Hodcirah ; 

But they also fly from the ruin, 

And hasten to fie inner cave, 

And fall all fearfully 

Around the Giant Idol's feet, 

Seeking protection from the Power they served. 

27. 

It was a Living Image, by the art 

Of ms^ic hands, of flesh and bones composed 

And human blood, through veins and arteries 

That flowed with vital action. In the shape 

Of Eblis it was made ; 

Its stature such, and such its strength, 

As when among the sons of God 
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Pre-eminent he raised his radiant head. 

Prince of the Morning. On his brow 

A coronet of meteor flames, 

Flowing in points of light. 

Self-poised in air before him 

Hung the Roimd Mtar, rolling lite the World 

On its diurnal axis, like the World 

Checkered with sea and shore, 

The work of Demon art. 

For where the sceptre in the Idol's hand 

Touched the Round Altar, in its answering realm, 

Earth felt the stroke, and Ocean rose in storms. 

And shattered Citiea, shaken from their seat, 

Crushed all their habitants. 

His other arm was raised, and its spread palm 

Sustained the ocean- weight, 

Whose naked waters arelied the sanctuary ; 

Sole prop and pillar he. 



Fallen on the ground, around hia foct^ 

The Sorcerers lay. Mohareb's quivering ai" 

Clung to the Idol's knees ; 

The Idol's face was pale, 

And cahn in terror he beheld 

The approach of the Destroyer. 



Sure of his stroke, and therefore in pursuit 
Following, nor blind nor hasty, on his foe, 
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believBva will remiuii whosa good and evil -morka have baen so 
equal that they wers neither virtuons enough to enter Paia^ 
disB, nor guilty enough to be condemned to the fire of Hell. 
From whence tliey see the gloiy of the blessed, wid are near 
enough to coiigratnlate tliem ; but their ardent desire to par- 
take tlie smne happiness becomes ti great pnin. At length, at 
the day of jadgment, when all men, before they are judged, 
shall be cited to readei' homage to their Creator, tliosB who are 
here con&nod shall prostrate themselves before the face of the 
Lord in adoration ; and by this act of reli^on, which sliall be 
accounted n. merit, the unmber of their good worits will exceed 
their evil ones, and they will enter into glory. 

" Saadi says Uiat Araf appeai-8 a UcU to the hoppy, and a 
Parodige tc the damned." — D'HerbehL ■ 
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